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PRE..T' A C E. 


On .joining tlio United States frigate Con- 
gress, fitting for sea, at Norfolk, and destined 
to the Pacific, I commenced a journal, in 
which I sketched down the incidents of each 
da3% as they occurred. It was more a whim 
of the hour, than any purpose connected with 
the i)ublic press. It was a diverting experi- 
inent on the monotony of a sea-life ; was 
continued because it had .been begun — and the 
present volume is the result. The streamlet 
flows from gathered drops. 

I send it to the press as it was written, 
except the division into chapters, which has 
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been made at the suggestion of the pub- 
lishers, who, perhaps, think the yarn will reel 
better if the thread be broken. It undoubt- 
edly contains passages which may seem light 
and irrelevant ; but a diary has privileges, in 
this respect, which are not .extended to com- 
positions of a graver character. lie who 
gathers what the chance wind may shake 
from the trees of his garden, will find some 
leaves as well as fruit in his basket ; and 
he may find there the nest of some insect 
that has a sting in it, but this he has no 
right to send to market. He may send the 
leaves — perhaps their sear hues may set off 
the bloom of his fruit, as a wrinlile the rouge 
through which age sometimes seeks to blush 
back again into youth. 
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CHAPTER I. 

PREPARATIONS FOR THE VOYAGE. 


Orders to tlio Congress. Passengers’ xioop-cabin. Passing tlu> 
United States’ sliij) Pennsylvania. Divine service. Waiting the 
wind. Bi2)-rai)s. Internal arrangements. Library of the crew. 
Sliii) cheered. Departui’O of the i)iIot. 

** To sea ! to sea I thy soft shore life 
Must wrestle on the deck. 

Where winds and waters meet in strife. 

To revel o’er the wre^,” 

AVhile eiijoyi|ig the luxury of sea-bathing at Sa- 
cheiii’s Head, I* received an order to report for duty 
ou, board the United States Frigate Congress, fitting 
for sea at Norfolk. The order came as unexpectedly 
as thunder out of a cloudless 'sky. But never having 
declined an order of the department during the many 
years that I have been in tno navy, I determined not 
to dishonour a good rule on this occasion, and in- 
formed the secretary that I should report agreeable to 
his instructions, but requested the indulgence of a 
few days in which to make my preparations. The 
re]ily was, that the ship was ready for sea, that the 
other officers \s^ere on board, and I must hasten at 
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once to my 2 )ost. My trunks were immediately 
packed, my books boxed, and in twenty-four hours I 
was on board the Congress. Home, and all that 
makes that home dear, exchanged at once for the 
bustle of a man-of-war ! It was like throwing a bird 
from its nest upon the whirlwind : not that I have 
any tiling in common with a bird, unless it be a sort 
of involuntary cheerfulness when the storm-cloud has 
passed. I have never yet met ^with a picture all the 
features of which were dark. There is a star even 
in the night of the grave. 

I found the frigate nearly ready for sea. The 
honourable secretary, as if to hasten our departure, 
jiaid us a farewell visit. We returned the compli- 
ment in a parting salute. Wo were now ready to 
weigh anchor and make sail, when an order came for 
us to take out as passengers a commissioner and a 
consul to the Sandwich Islands, with their families, 
twelve individuals in all. The question was, where 
shall they be accommodated^ Every part of the 
ship was already occupied. Another order soon came 
for the construction of a poop-cabin. Some thirty 
carpenters were immediately set at work, but its 
completion occuiiied three weeks. In the meantime, 
some of the officers, whose homes were less remote, 
had an opportunity of visiting their families. 1 was 
enabled to finish my preparatij|ps, complete, my wa^d- 
robo, and take a decent leave of one from whom I 
had been hurried away a’S the culprit, 


Who fitted the Tmlter and traveraed the cavf , 

And often looked hack as if loalli to dei)art.” 

Saturday, Oct. 25, 1845. The poop-cabin being 
finished, commissioner, consul, and families, quartered 
in it, stores laid in, the commodore on board, an 
order was given to unmoor. In a few minutes our 
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anchors were up, and we were proceeding under a 
light land-breeze towards the sea. Passing the Penn- 
sylvania, where she lay in her majesty and strength, 
we gave her a parting salate, which she returned in 
thunder from her frowning batteries. She frowned 
not on us ; she seemed to grieve, ‘‘ if aught inanimate 
e’er grieves,” that she must lie there and rot, and we 
be bounding over the billows. She seemed like a 
daring eagle that has ' irever been permitted to soar 
into its element and unfurl its strong pinions on the 
st<jrm. The Titan, chained to the (Caucasian rock, 
stayed his proud heart on his past triumphs, but this 
noble ship perishes- without a solitary achievement 
to I'elieve her indignant doom. On reachiiig Hamp- 
ton Roads the wind came out ahead, and we were 
obliged to let go our anchors. An air of disappoint- 
ment was visildc among the crew. I once started 
on a journey in a s|)lendid carriage, broke down in 
sight of my own home, and learned a lesson of sub- 
mission that will never wholly desert me. Calamities 
are our best instructors. 

Sunday, Oct. 2(). The vr-iiid still ahead. This 
Ijeing the Sabbath, we had divine service. The crew 
were attentive not the rustle of a hand or foot 
disturbed the stillness ; the speaker’s voice only broke 
the*silence 'of the deck. The text was the injunction 
of the prophet, “ Go up now, look towards the sea.” 
The object of the speaker was to sketch the stern 
magnificence of the ocean as illustrating the nmjesty 
of God ; to exhibit the effects of an ocean life on the 
social and moral character of man ; and to inculcate 
the great lesson^ that into whatever seas we may 
penetrate, through whatever seas we may pass, 
w'c cannot escape from the presence of the Deity. 
The effects of our moral teachings may, in man}' 
instances, never be revealed in this life, but the .time 
H 
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will come, when they will be fully recognised. They 
are like underground streams which will yet rush to 
the light. 


Monday, Oct. 27. Still in Hampton Roads. The 
day has passed with scarce a breatli of wind from any 
quarter. The sun has set in gorgeous splendour. 
Evening has spread its purple light over sea and land. 
Only hero and there a cloud- floats through the star- 
lit depths of heaven The fortress of the old Rip- 
raps lifts its gjant'form in savage grandeur from tlie 
wave ; and yet the moonlight sleeps upon it so 
lovingly, you half forget its cluiined thunder. ft 
.seems as some submarine monster that had shoved 
its head up through the sea, to glance at the wonders 
of earth. Gaze on, thou 'J^itan of the deep ! Thou 
hearest not the death-kneir which shakes the heart 
of nations : thou seest only the verdure whicdi waves 
in fragrant life and beauty over the dust of ages. 
Thou heedest not the sorrows of the millions that 
have sunk into the silent shroud. Earth is a char- 
nel-house, but thou knowest it not. It is Death^s 
empire. Go, look iiit^) some world wdiere sin hath 
not been, aiul wliere man has not marred the works 
of . his Maker. 

Tuesday, Oct, 28. Our ship still riding in -the 
Roads, with forty sail around wind-bound like our- 
selves. We went to general quarters at ten okdock, 
exercised the guns, passed powder, .called away the 
boarders, and went through all the forms of a real 
engagement at sea. It is singular what an enthusi^ 
asm even a mimic battle can create; what then 
must be the excitement of the reality ! Tlie sailors 
are proud of our frigate : and well may they be ; she 
is a splendid specimen of naval architecture. For 
capacity, strength, and harmony of proportions, she 
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stands in her class without a rival in the workL 
She is so much a favourite in the service that one old 
sailor travelled all the way from Pensacola to Nor- 
folk in the mail stage, and at his own expense, to 
join her. had our complement of seamen, but 

his was so strong a case he could not be denied. 

We number about five hundred souls, all told ; 
liave laid in pimnsions and fuel for five montlis, with 
fifty thousand gallons of* water, and sails and rigging 
sufficient to replace what is now in use, should emer- 
gency demand. How such a mass of life and material 
can be brought within a frigate’s capacity, and yet 
leave scope and verge” enough for action and re- 
])ose, is a mystery which can bo comprehended only 
by those who are versed in nautical economy. The 
housewife who grumbles over the intrusion of an 
additional piece of furniture, should look into a man- 
of-war, and she will go home with the conviction that 
she can sleep quite comfortably in the cradle with her 
infant. How l)eautiful is. an infant waking out of- 
its sweet slund)cr, and opening its soft blue eyes uj^on 
the face of its mother ! But what has this to do with 
our getting under way f 

Wednesday, Oct. 20. Our anchors still sleep in 
the sands of Ifampton Roads— a slumber which wo 
now think the morrow will break. • The wind has 
been light and varying, but inclining tow^ards the 
right quarter, though hesitatingly, as a diffident 
youth in his first declaration of love. How the words 
on such an occasion will stick in a man’s throat ! — 
worse, indeed, than Macbeth’s prayer, trying to 
struggle up from the grasp of his guilty conscience. 

T have been occupied to-day in arranging in suit- 
able cases the library of the crew — a library com- 
prising between three and four hundred volumes. For 
many of the miscellaneous and religious books in thi^ 
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library I am indebted to the Presbyterian Board of 
Publication, to the Sunday School Union, to the 
American Tract Society, and to the liberality of Com- 
modore Stockton. My acknowledgments are also due 
to the American Bible Society for a donation of Bibles 
adequate to the wants of the crew. No national ship 
ever left a port of the United States more amply pro- 
vided with books suited to the habits, and capaci- 
ties of those on board. Thfe •desideratum has been 
supplied, so far as the crew is concerned, with compa- 
ratively little aid from the department. The go\ cni- 
inont furnishes the sailor with grog to burn up his 
body — Christian liberality with books to save his 
soul. The whisky ration is a curse to the service, and 
a damning blot on our national legislation. 

Thuesday, Oct. 30. The long-looked-for brceyt* 
came at last. It was a south-wester; and at day- 
light this morning we weighed anchor and got under 
way, AVhen we had cleared the capes of Old 
Virginia, all hands were called, and Commodore 
Stockton delivered the following brief and appropri- 
ate address to the officers and crew : — 

Captain Du Pont and officers — 

Your reputation in the service is a sufficient 
i^arantee that the cruise before us will* enlist your 
highest energies and zqtl. 

Men— 

Your conduct since you have been on board this 
ship justifies the strongest confidence in your fidelity. 
Above us floats tlie flag of our country ; to your pa- 
triotism and undaunted valour I entrust its honour, 
dealer to me than life. We now sail-for California 
and Oregon, and then, where it may please Heaven.'' 

Then, turning to the cliaplain, he said — 
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You will offer up otip prayers to Almighty God 
tor his protection 

This service performed, the broad pennant was sa- 
luted, the ship cheered, and the band struck up “ Hail 
Columbia.'” 

The whole ceremony was well calculated to inspire 
a jealous regard for the honour of our flag, and impress 
sentiments of dependence on the Divine protection — 
so well becoming those who go down to the sea in 
ships, who do business on the great waters, and wdio 
•sec the wonders of the Lord in the deep. 

Commodore Stockton invited the officers into the 
cabin to an elegant entertainment. Sentiments con- 
nected with country, home, and those left behind, 
passed feelingly around The pilot now took his de- 

E arture with our letter-bag. How many affections, 
opes, and fears, that little hasty mail took back ! 
If you would know how dear homo is, start on a three 
} ears'* cruise. How the heart clings to the living, 
recalls the dead, and restores the mrgotten ! How 
all animosities die and give place to love ! I do not 
wonder the Greek and Romim dreaded exile more 
than death. What is earth without a home ? 

Farewell’ the shore is fading fast, 

'I’ho wind IS piping free, 

The pennant, from our gallant mast, 

Points to the dark Ulue sea 
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PASSAGE FROM NORFOLK TO RIO DE JANEIRO. 


A culprit. Corporeal punishment?. Divine service. A bird. A 
(?ale. Grandeur of the Gulf Stream. Man missm^. Tracts oir 
board. Water-spout. Life at sea. An eclipse. The sick ba} . 
Moral mechanism of a man-of-war. Speaking a brig. Dcpartm-c 
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salist chaplain. A petrel. Speaking a ship. Departure of Mr. 
Norris. Crossing the Equator. Southern constellation. A imiii 
lost. “ Laud ho !” 


•» The thip was cheered, the harbour cleared. 

And merrily did we drop 
Below the kirk, below the hill. 

Below the liglithouse top.** 

Friday, Oct. 31. A brilliant soft • atmosjiliere ; a 
light breeze from the south-west ; average log, three 
knots; sounded in thirty-six fathoms; a sand and 
shell bottom ; exercised the men at the guns from ten 
to twelve o’clock ; loaded the guns ^ little before sun- 
set. One of the crew, after nightfall, watched his op- 
portunity and knocked down a marine. The aggressor 
IS one of th^ hardened fellows 'where the hope of re- 
formation Hems to degpair in its work. Ho was 
flogged but a few days smoe for an aggravated offence. 
H^as cruised before, and been notorious for his bad 
conduct. The best thing that could be done with him 
would be to turn him out of the ship, but the law 
don’t allow this, Th^ next best thing is to try him 
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by a court-martial, and award- him a punishment that 
will lin/^er with terror in his memory. I am opposed 
to severity when milder measures will avail ; but le- 
niency to the incorrigible is destructive of discipline. 

Corporeal punishments are opposed to the, spirit of 
the age ; but he would be wortny a monument who 
could invent an adequate substitute on board a man- 
of-war. It is easy to pull down a house, but not so 
easy to build another on its ruins. Still the power 
to inflict corporeal punishment is so liable to abuse, 
and is so often abused, I do not wonder public senti- 
ment seems to demand its abolition. Could sailors 
be brought thoroughly under moral influences, it 
might bo easily dispensed with. Virtue has motives 
and impulses to good conduct stronger than those ever 
wielded by physical force. The best obedience is that 
which flows from moral rectitude. 

S VL'UUDAY, Nov. 1. The high temperature of the 
water, which my boy brought me this morning for 
bathing, indicated that we were in the Gulf Stream. 
On inquiry, I ascertained that during the night we 
had penetrated near to its ceidtre. This great river 
of the ocean holds its majestic course in seeming inde- 
pendence of tho^vast and violent elements through 
which it moves. Storms may howl over it, and con- 
flicting currents fiercely assail it, but it moves on in 
the tranquil greatness of its unabated strength. It 
never stops to parley with its adversaries, proposes no 
terms, accepts none; but like a brave champion of 
truth, moves steadily to its goal. In its equanimity, 
its fidelity to one great purpose, and its triumph, the 
Cod of Nature utters a moral lesson in the ear of na- 
tions. 

Our coursers, topsails, top-gallaht, and studding- 
sails are sol to a free, fresh wind from the south-west, 
and we are making ten knots the hour. Our ship has 
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been too much by the stern, but the removal bf four 
of her spar-deck guns from her after to her forward 
ports, has brought her more by the head, and she 
sails better. Her constructo* conjectured that if 
deep, she would sail better by being at least fifteen 
inches by the head. His conjecture turns out to be 
correct. She is now moving through the waters as 
if she had an exulting pride in her occupation. I do 
not wonder sailors re^d a’ fiist ship as a thing of 
life, and speak of her with an affection applicable 
only to the higher attributes of humanity. She is 
indeed the highest triumph of human skill — the 
noblest representative of art. 

Sunday, Nov. 2. The Sabbath. The force of the 
wind and the roll of the ship might have excused 
divine service with those disposed to find an apology 
for such omission. But we have commenced tne 
cruise with the determination to have service every 
Sabbath when it is at all practicable. Regularity in 
this duty promotes regularity in every other. The 
discipline of a man-of-war lies in the fact that nothing 
is omitted that oughts to be done. Besides what 
more appropriate for men, tost on the howling waste 
of the ocean, than a recognised dependence on that 
Being who binds the elements at hi*s will ; who can 
say to the rushing storm and chainless w^ve, “ Hither- 
to shall ye come and no further, and here shall your 
proud strength be stayeA.’’ 

^Last evening a bird flew on hoard. He had been 
driven far out to sea in a gale, and now timidly sought 
our spars as a place of rest. No one was allowed to 
molest him for the night ; in the morning, turning his 
eyes in that direption where the land lay, though some 
three hundred miles off, he bade us adieu and disap- 
peared in the distant horipn. A safe passage to him 
and a speedy rettim to those left behind ! He, too, lias 
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his home, and those th^re who make that home dear ; 
and though but a bird of the wild wood, he shares 
the benevolent regard of One ^hose care extends to 
the falling sparrow, and who hears the jroung raven 
whe^ it cries. If the bird, whose wing is thrown on 
the wind to-day, and furled in death to-morrow, may 
share the guardianship of the great Parent of all, 
much more man with nis boundless sympathies and 
immortal hopes. 

Monday, Nov S.‘ The wind last night hauled 
several points to the east, and forced us north of our 
true We have been waiting for it to haul 

back, blit it seems to have settled down as if deter- 
mined to make itself at home in its new quarter. 
Well, let it stay there, if it will, and I will ponder 
these lines whicn I find inclosed in my last letter from 
home. 


THE SPtOB’S WIFE. 

Thou o’ej* the world and T at homo, 

But one may Unger, the other muy roam, 

Yet our hearts will flee o’er^he sounding sea, 

Mine to thy bosom, and thine to me. 

Thy lot is the toU of a ro^^ing life» 

Oliances and changes, sorrow and strife — 

Yel is mine more drear to linger here—? 

Ill a ceaseless, changeless war with fear. 

1 watch the sky by the stars’ pale light, 

Till the day-dawn breoketh on gloorpy night, 

And the wind’s low tone hath a ^eary moan 
That comes to my heart 1 weep alone. 

With the moining light, oh ? would I could see 
Thy white sail far on the breaking sea, 

And welcome thee homo, o’er the wild wave’s foam, 
And bid thee no more from my to rothn. 


Tuesday, Nov, 4. The sun this morning 
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with that look of darkness and flame which tlio 
monarch of the seasons puts on when tempests are 
abroad in his domain. Yet he drove his flashing 
chai^iot up the lowering steep of clouds with a fleet- 
ness and force which indicated no disposition to re- 
sign his sceptre. The glance of his eye kindled the 
ridges of the black masses around into lines of fire, 
and revealed the caverns of darkness which stretched 
away in their un&thomed folds.. The roused ocean 
threw up its howling billows as if in stern defiance. 
It was evident we were to have a conflict of the 
giant elements. They rushed into the battle like 
foes who neither give nor crave quarter. 

The roar of the tempest above, the thunder of the 
sea below, the careering squadrons of clouds, and the 
dark defiant waves, as they rushed into combat, add* 
ed sublimity to terror. Our ship was not an idle 
spectator ; she plunged into the thickest of the fight, 
and with wings furled and e^teady keel, presented 
her frowning mass of exultinPcourage and strength ; 
she trembled but not with fear, she wavered but not 
from want of valour. Wave after wave of the great 
ocean rolled its massive Mrength against her, but she 
met each successive shocK. with dauntless intrepidity. 
Night at last closed over the conflict, iind the h^t- 
nings lit the watch-fires of the hostile squadrons. The 
moon broke through a rift in the black masses, and 
cast her soft light on the savage features of the scene. 
So rose ^ she over Therihopyte, and Waterloo, and 
blushed at the havoc of human ambition. 

Wednesday, Nov. 5. The gale of yesterday in- 
creasing at night-fall, we sent down our fore and 
miszen top^gaUant masts, an^ put our ship under 
close^eef^ main top-sail, fore storm stay-sail, fore 
and mizzen try^sails. Thus she lay like a crouched 
lion. Barknens was on me face of the deep, 
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here and there, where a felling meteor threw its 
transient light on the foaming crest of some towering 
wave. As the soaring billow • combed over, sheets 
of lighted foam rolled down into the intervening gulfs 
of night, and then succeeded a darkness that might 
be fort. As the heavy bell struck the hours, the 
voices of the watch from different parts of the ship 
came like broken tones from unseen sources. The 
hollow sound of the stofm through the rigging, made 
it seem as if the very winds were pouring our death- 
dirge. 

But a little after midnight the gale broke. It 
broke suddenly as the hope of the wicked at death. 
But the driving waves still remained, dark and tu- 
multuous as the convulsions of guilt in despair. Our 
ship, without wind or sail to steady her, plunged 
blindly about. She had scarcely a dry foot of plank 
in her, and yet multitudes slept soundly tliat night. 
Such is life at sea. The resistless gale and the dead 
calm follow each other with the fic&eness of an un- 
woaiied child over its toys. And a proud man sub- 
mits, as well he may ; for he cannot help it. We 
arc always reconciled to that which is remediless. 
Even death seems to lose its terrors in its inevitability. 

Tnunsi^AY, Nov. 6. At quarters, this morning, 
oiU) of the* crew, J ohn Amey, was missing at his post. 
His name was called through the ship, but there was 
no reply. All the decks and the hold were searched, 
but he was nowhere to be found. He was last seen 
between seven and eight bolls of the mid-wateh. 
He had not been well since we left Norfolk, had 
complained of bis bead, of an oppression on the brain, 
and had evinced at thnes, in the incoheroPCy of his 
remarks, symptoms of insanity. He had mosi un- 
doubtedly, in a paroxysm of this disease, jumped out 
of one of the ports, and perished. The watch might 
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perhaps have heard him as he fell into the water, but 
for the high sea that was running at the time. 

He ha<f shipped from Philadelphia, where he left a 
sister, of whom he often spoke with tenderness and 
affection. He was prompt and faithful in the dis- 
charge of his duties, and had been promised promotion. 
But he is now where the frowns or caresses of fortune 
can never reach him. His sister will long wait and 
watch for his return, and will long doubt in her 
amazement and tears the story of his death. But he 
has gone to that silent bourne from which nor wave, 
nor sail, nor mariner, has e’er returned, nor one fond 
farewell word traversed the waters back. He will 
reappear no more, till the signal-trump of the arch- 
angel shall summon the sea to give up her dead. He 
will then, wrapped in the winding-sheet of the wa^ o, 
appear at the tribunal where Infinite rectitude will sit 
in judgment on the deeds of men. 

Friday, Nov. 7. All hands were mustered this 
morning on the spar-deck by order of the commodore, 
and the untimely death of poor Amey was announced 
to ’tfte crew. The chaplain was called upon for such 
remarks as the melancholy event suggested. After 
briefly sketching the characteristics of the deceased, 
his fidelity to duty, his love for his sister, ^e awful 
malady of which he died, he told the creW that the 
sad event impressed one lesson with fearful force upon 
all, and that was the necessity of preparation for 
death and the scenes that await us beyond, while life 
and reason remain, — ^that as no one knows the hour 
or circumstances of his death, his only security lies in 
that thorough preparation which no event can surprise. 
The crew listened with attention, as they always do 
on stish occasions; but imjiressions connected with 
death are often toansient with the sailor. His wild 
adventurous life is so full of tragedy, that the dea 
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drop through it like pebbles through a ^tormjr 
wave. 

If you would see the most deep and wide impression 
that death ever produces, go to a ouiet country village. 
You will hear it whispered from nouse to house, that 
Henry or Mary is dead I No long array of mourn- 
ing-carriages darkens the street ; but a silent train ii 
there, moving in sympathy and grief to the grave. 
All gather arpund that narrow cavern, ana as the 
coffin rumbles down to its rest, tears from the aged 
and the j oung fall thick and fast, and each, as he re- 
turns to hib home, feels that a joy has been extin- 
guished, that a light has fled from his own hearth. 

S^TuaDAY, Nov. 8. Last evening, while a* fin© 
bree/e was filling our sails, and the white caps we#e 
dancing under the light of the stars, a cloud was 
soon emerging above the bright line of the horizon. 
It sailed steadily up the blue cope, and at last sta- 
tioned its dark distended form directly over our ship. 
All eyes were turned to it, expecting a storm to ©im- 
plode from its folds. But its contents fell in a sheet 
of water that instantly drenched us all, and utterly 
annihilated the breeze. The poor doff-vane fell mo- 
tionless, as if suspended m a The ^cloud now 

dissolved, the light of the stars sfreamed down through 
the radiaiTt depths of air, and the crushed ^ind, like 
an unhorsed rider, resumed its career. 

Man, when frustrated in* his purposes, slowly, if 
ever, recovers his courage and force ; but Nature in- 

intly moves on again in her exulting strength. 
\V hat to her are cinimbling temples and mouldering 
pyiamids? She spreads Jker verdure over the ruins 
of nations. In her august domain empires rise and 
fall with as little sensation as leaves put forth and 
])orish. She hushes the great dirge of human sorrow. 
Her vsindti waltz over the graves of ages. Ail aic 
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lim, and all, from the stars that tremble in the blue 
vault of heaven "to the ^oves of coral which wave 
over the pavements pf tne unsounded sea, feci the 
pulses which throb in her mighty heart. What, 
then, frail man, is thy pride amid these stupendous 
attributes and achievements of nature ? — a bubble that 
Jbrealcs amid the eternal thunders of the deep. 

Nov.'l). Sunday, and a soft^breeze from the south- 
west, The sparkling wave disturbs 'not tlie e\ en 
tenor of our keel. Our ship swings only to the slow 
and solemn undulations of the ocean. No flapping 
sail disturbed the quietude of our worship. We sung 
^^‘old hundred,” the band performing the instrumental 
part* How impressive on the sounding sea is that 
rfld majestic tune! It seems in harmony with the 
m^iw-voiced waves around. The organ-tones of the 
mighty deep roll it to heaven wuth a fullness and 
power which nO cathedral choir can pour from its 
melodious recesses. Nature, through all her vn^t do- 
mains, awakens and sustains the devotions of tlie 
hiimau heart. * Our pilgriiu fathers w^orshipped in 
the sanctuary of the forest. The aisles of tlie deo]) 
wood rang with their hymns of gratitude and praise. 

What to them were stately shrines* 

Goigeous doiae or towenng spire 

'Neath their sturdy oalts and pines, 

Bose their anthems, wmged with tire 

. I distributed tracts to-day to the crew — ^to all wlio 
came to me for them ; and few remained behind. It: 
would have eucoumged the hearts of those who suj^- 
ply these sources of salutary instruction to have wit- 
nessed the eagerness with which our sailors took them. 
In a few minutes there were three or four hundred 
men on the decks of our ship reading tracts ; eacM 
catching some <^ought wliicn lures from foin, aM 
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throws its clear and tender light on the narrow path 
which leads to heaven, 

Monday, Nov. 10. Our sweet south-west breeze 
still continues, and we are moving on under an easy 
sail seven knots the hour. There is not a greater folly 
on tlie ocean than for a man-of-war to bo crowding on 
sail, as if speed were the all-predominant mbtive. 
This will do for a merchantman, when a market is to 
he reached as soon possible; but for a national 
ship, hound on a three-years’ cruise, it is a miserable 
exhibition of impatience. Indeed, in all the affairs of 
human life moderation is true philosophy. Our ener- 
gies will give way soon enough without any forced 
action. A spirit of restlessness and discontent is one 
of the most striking faults in the American character. 
AVe rush with railroad speed even on ruin. It is as 
if a m<iu on his way to the scaffold were to put his 
horse into a gallop. 

Wo have bvou for several days past in the vicinity 
of watcr-spouts. One of them rose close upon our lar- 
board bow. It towered through several strata of 
clouds, preserving through each its columnar form till 
its summit was lost in the |ky. We attempted to 
near it sufficiently to bring it within the range of a 
cannon-ball, but it .seemed to elude our approach as 
the rainbow the*flying footsteps of childhood. Its ap- 
parent vicinity was undoubtedly one of those optical 
delusions so coimnon to the phenomena of the sea. 
The wonders of the deep belong to their Maker. 
Man may survey thaoi as a worshippei:, but when he 
attempts to appropriate thei^, they fly his profane 
grasp, disarm him with their terrors, or overpower 
him with their magnificence. We filled away and 
wore again on our course. 

Tuesday, NoV. 11. This has been infepect!on-da\ . 
Once a-month each sailor is req^uired |o exhibit 
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clothing to the officer who hae charge of the diAnsioii 
to whidihe belongs. The object of this inspection is 
to see that his clothes are in good condition,"' to sec if 
he wants anything further for nis comfort, and to see 
that e^ery article of apparel is marked with his name. 
In this respect sailors are to be treated as children. 
They reqthre the same constant care. They are the 
most thoughtless, improvident beings in the world ; 
and if left to t1i0mseives, will be, m some instances, 
without a decent article at clothing, and in otliers 
with their whole wages in their clothes-bag. There 
is no subject on whidi officers of the navy should ex- 
ercise so much patience, and such sound paternal judg- 
ment, It is a work which brings its own reward in 
the consciousness of the benpfits conferred. 

‘ The life of a sailor is brief enough at best. Exon 
with all the care which you can bestow ujion his 
habits, and with all the restraints you can exert upon 
his headlong career, he soon reaches his goal. ^ ou 
seldom meet with a greyheaded sailor. Long before 
age can have frosted his locks, the icy hand of IJeath 
has been' laid on his heart. Hedies in the midst of 
his days, and often in bis fhll strength. He perishes 
like his ship, wliich the tempest hath cast on the 
rocks. OouW the wave which •sepulchres his form 
be the winding-sheet of his soul, our solicitude for 
him might be less ; blit he has a spirit th?ft will sinir 
in worlds of light, or wail in regions of woe, when the 
dirge of ttic deep sea is over. 

WEDNEsnAY, Nov.. 12. Last evening we had 
another tropical shower. It fell as if some atmospheric 
lake had burst its cloudy boundary. In a moment 
all exposed to it were drenched. It passed, and the 
moon circled up out of the sea Ml of mellow light. 
I love that orb on land, but more kt sea. On shore, 
other objects ^relieve your^ solitude, but on the ocean 
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it is all that seems to break the desolation which 
would else be universal. I have seen sailors sit and 
look at it by the hour, Few of them understand the 
laws which regulate its phenomena, but all feel its 
influence. Nature unrolls her treasures to tl^e simpleicrt; 
of her children 

This morning a flue breeze visited us J^om the 
north-west, the first that has cheered us from that 
cj[uarter. We have be^ on the starboard tack ever 
since we left Norfolk, We, who occupy the larbpard 
state-rooms, now congratulated ourselves that in «th6 
event of a blow, we should have dry quarters, and 
our starboard companions would tafee their turn at 
leaking ports. But this self-gratulation was hardly 
over, when the wind chopped about to its old quarter, 
and our exultation, like most exhibitions of selfish de- 
light, proved premature. Our frigate, with a breeae 
that scarcely crisps the sea, knots her hundred mjdes 
a-day. This, before steam began to annihilate space, 
would have been considered very fair travelling. But 
now it is a tortoise by the side of an antelope. Four 
bells have struck — my light must be extinraished, and 
I can either walk the deck or turn in for me night. 

Tiiuesday, Nov. 13. 1 rise with the eun, anJ, 
like that stern old monarch, from a salt bath. Like 
him,^ too, I .take another on retiring to rest. Hero, 
I suppose, ends the resemblance between us, except 
that both have some spots. They who go to sea for 
their health should rise with the sun, bathe in salt 
Mdter, and inhale the fresh atmosphere an hour before 
breakfast. They should also bame before they retire 
to rest. Salt water, the chafing towel, and fresh 
are the restoratives most to be relied on, and the veiy^ 
restoratives which a lazy invalid will first neglect. 
Were I to omit these, I should hardly live long enough 
to reach our next port. The invalid should confine 
c 
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himfielf to a spare diet, and take no stimulants. His 
only tonic should be the pure salt atmosphere of the 
sea. Wine, brandy, and porter, are sufficiently inju- 
rious on land, but at sea they carry disease and death 
in their train. 

We have had this evening an eclipse of the moon ; 
only a narrow rim of the orb escaped the dark shadow 
of our earth. Our sailors, not anticipating this eclipse, 
could not at first account for the disappearing light. 
They saw the slender spars and tracery of the ship 
becoming momentsJrily less distinct and visible, but 
knew not from whence the shadow fell. A few of 
them, better versed in lunar observations, explained to 
the rest the phenomenon- They said the earth had 
shoved a part of her black hull between us and the 
modn. But when asked why she had done this, the 
reason assigned was, that the moon had probably got 
a little out of her reckoning, and in attempting to tack 
had miBsed stays. 

Friday, Nov. 14. Wo have now been fourteen 
days at sea, and have sailed eighteen hundred mile^s. 
A vast sheet of watey spreads between us and our 
homes, but a greater between us and our port of 
destination. Our fresh provisions still hold out, but 
the appearance of a jank of corneifl beef on our table 
every day indicates the gradual approach of ^liort 
commons. Still it will be some time before we reach 
tliat last dish of gastronomic desperation — ^lobscouse. 
Wq have an experienced caterer, a provident steward, 
uid an ingenious cook. With the three we frel prett\ 
safe. T have been at sea in four or five national ships, 
and have never found in any, after the second week 
out, a table so well supplied as otirs. Still our variety 
is affected in a great measure by the ingenuity of oiar 
steward and cows:. 

The culinary art iS'forced into its highest degree of 
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perfection, and achieved its last triumph at sea. I^he 
cook who, in a Parisian restaurant, cato make a pa- 
latable soup from the carcass ai a crow that has 
perished of manition, is entitli^d to but little praise in 
comparison with him who can raise a good Soup at s^a 
after the third week out. The nautical cook has 
seemingly nothfug left for his pot but the recoHections 
of his coop. Recollections make very good poei^, 
but they simmer badly into a soup. The attenuation 
IS too fine even for homceomthic Astronomy. It would 
do, perhaps, for Bishop jBerkeley's ideal worlds I 
rather think the worthy bishop must have foHnOd that 
theory, at sea, after the third week out. It efertainly 
suits man in that condition. The unstablAness of a 
thing entitles it to faith. 

S\iuRDA\. Nov. 15, To-day our ship has been 
holystoned from stem to stern. A person who has 
stood in the silent excavations of Herculaneum, and 
heard the carnages rattling overhead, can have some 
idea of the sounds which those rumbling stones pro- 
duce on the* deck of a ship. The whole ship is 
verted into a floating Babd, and* worse, indeed, unless 
the strokes of the gravel be comprehended in the vocal 
jargon of the tower. But we shall have our compen- 
sation for this in decks so clean, that a handkerchief 
might be swbpt over them without soiling its white- 
ness. 

Nothing on board a man-of-war requires such un- 
remitted attention as cleanliness. It puts to the last 
test the most indomitable purpose. Without it, a 
«*hip soon becomes intolerable. Without it, sickiit ss 
would ensue , some epidemic would sweep half the 
crew to the grave. And yet niue-tentns of our 
sailors are so inconsiderate, that, if left to themselves, 
they would exercise uo precautions oft the subject. This 
renders the most careral suparvisipii ef officers indis- 
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Negligence in this department soils every 
infel he nan ilin on the deck. It is like that louse 
which Burns saw climbing up a lady's bonnet in 
church. This allusion reminds one of an anecdote 
related of Lord Byron and Lady Blessington. Her 
ladyship had taken something that the poet had said 
in high dudgeon, but dismissed it with the fling that 
she didn’t care three skips of a louse for his lord- 
ship.’’ To which the sarc&stic poet retorted in the 
couplet — 

“ I forgive the dear lady what bhe has said, 

A woman will talk of what runs in her liead *’ 

Sunday, Nov. 16. The Sabbath has returned, and 
we have had divine service. Last night we discovered 
a sail on our starboard-bow, close nauled upon her 
wind. This morning we tacked ship and brought her 
to. She proved to be a brig from Norfolk, bound for 
Bio de Janeiro, She had been fifty-two days out with 
light head-winds. We wished the captain a pleasant 
voyage, and parted company. We were in hopes she 
might prove a craft bound to some port in the United 
States, and that she Would take letters back from us. 
We were disappointed ; our friends must wait for let- 
ters from our j^rt of destmatioii. .It will probably be 
six months from our departme before they will got a 
line from us. 

You who cannot Inave your wives and children for 
a week, without intelligence from them, go to sea 
with the prospect that we have, of ♦ not hearing from 
tiiem for a year. The truth is, none but old bach^rs 
and hen-pecked husbands should go to sea. The 
latter flies from persecution, the former from that 
wretchedness whieja a sight of real domestic happiness 
inflicts. The blies of jSden made even Satan more 
wretched than h^WaS before. But the ocean is itself 
a rich domain. The treasures of empires lie in iu 
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depths. The wrecks of the richest argosies are hers ; 
and her waves roll over the unsurrendered fc^ms of 
aiiatchless beauty. She gives back nought that comes 
within her vast embrace. Her great seal of proprie- 
torship will be broken only by the thunders of the last 
trump. 

Monday, Nov. 17. Our shin has been tantalised 
all day with a light hsad-wina— ;jnst one of those 
winds that are but little better than none ; the only 
advantage it has over a head calm is the air it aflbrds. 
As for progress, we might as well be 

A painted ship upon a painted ooean.** 

How dependent is a ship on the elements I Let the 
winds refuse to visit us, and this noble frigate would 
never move from her present position ; she would rot 
down piece-meal where she is now lying, with the 
bleaching bones of five hundred men on her decks. 
Jlut the winds are at the bidding of Him whose 

S avilion is in the clouds, and whose mandates are 
Taturo’s resistless law. May ever live in humble 
submission to Ilis will, and rejoice that He reigns ; 
feeling fully assured that His measures are dictated 
by infinite wisdom* and by an unerring regard to the 
happiness of»llis creatures ! 

V 1 found in the sick-bay to-day a patient labouring 
under a typhoid fever, and app*arently near his enil. 
lie ^oke to me of his mother and his sisters, and 
te^s filled his eyes. The first being ibat rushes to 
tw recollections and heart of a sailor, smitten with 
disease at sea, is his mother. She still clings to his 
memory and affection in the midst of all the forgetful- 
ness and hardihood induced by a roving life. The 
last message he lea es is for her; his last dying 
whisper breatlios her name. The mother, as she in- 
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the lessons of piety and filial obligation upon 
the heart of her infant son, should always feel that 
her labour is not in vain. She may drop into her 
grave, but she has left behind influences that will 
work for her.* The bow is broken, but the arrow is 
sped and will do its oflioe. 

Tuesdat, Nov. 18. Another day of light airs. 
Our sails hang as pertinaciously to our masts as a veil 
over the features of one whose imaginary beauty has 
touched your heart. We discovered another sail to- 
day over OUT weather-bow, hull down. Conjecture 
makes her the Courier, which sailed from Hampton 
Koads two or three days before us. There is an in- 
terest in speaking a vessel at sea, which they who 
dwell (tti land can hardly realize. These nautical 
greetings are all that break the vast solitude of the 
ocean? Without them a ship would bo more lonely 
than the solitary traveller on the desert of Sahara, for 

will now and then encounter a gazelle. 

A sailor^’s life is one of constant privations. He 
makes his meals from bread which the hammer can 
scarcely break,' and froRi meat often as jnicelessand dry 
as the bones which it feebly covers. The fresh pro- 
ducts of the garden and the fruits of the field have all 
been loft behind. As for a bowl of milk, which the 
child of the humblest cottager can bring to its lips, it 
is as much beypnd his reach as the nectar which 
sparkled in the goblets of the fabled divinities on Ida. 
When Adam went forth from his lost Eden, updor 
the frown of God, he had still a confiding compsj^n 
at his side, to share with him the sorrows of hiiiSip^ 
and he still found some flowers amid the briers 
brambles which infested his path ; but the sailor 
finds no flowers springing up along the pathway of the 
sea, and he has no consSiinff companion there, except 
in his dreams of sarnie shorn. 
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Wednesday, Nov. 19 , We have three sailors in 
the sick-bay to-day, in a very critical condition. 
They are *all 20 od men, so far atJeaat as ship duty is 
concerned. Their death would make a sersin^ breach 
in our crew. Our intelligent surgeon and his faithful 
assistants are devoted to them. They are not left 
night or day, for an hour, without a medical attendant. 
Commodore Stockton went into the sick-bay to-(lay to 
see them. He never forgets the sailor. He pities 
when others might reproach, forgives when others 
might denounce, and never abandons him even though 
he should abandon himself ; and yet he exacts prompt 
obedience. Ilis discipline, and that of Captain I>u 
Pont, is derived in a great measure from moral in- 
fluences, the power of correct example and the pres- 
sure of circumstance. 

Make the moral mechanism of a ship like a piece 
of well-coutrivcd machinery, and but few blows will 
bo required to keep it in order. But this requires 
eiier^ in the details. It is much easier to flog a man 
who laas committed an error, than it is to train him 
to avoid that error. Indolence flies to the lash, en- 
lightened activity to a systeip of correct training, 
which is to be pressed at all points. And this train*- 
ing must be consistent with itself. It will not suc- 
ceed if it is to be 'broken in upon constantly by brute 
force, or by language as disreputable to the officer 
who uses it, as it is unjust and provoking to the men 
to whom it is addressed. R’ofane or opprobrious 
epithets are a mockery of all dis<npline, except that 
is enforced by the lash. An officer,^ncapaI)lc 
|Hpfcfreing any other discipline, is a calamity to the 

Thursday, Nov. 50. We discovered, this morn- 
ing, a brig on our weather*beam, standing down for 
us, and hove-to with our main top-sail to the mast* 
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tm ttjp Danish lydlouv^ and in an hour hove*tO at 
a'eikblo's longth und^ our lee-quarter. We lowered 
a boat and boarded •her. She proved to be the brig 
Mariafa, Ulrtj days from Eio Grande, bound to Ham- 
burg. We enquired for fruit, but she had none. 
The captain wished to ooirect his reckoning, and 
well he might, for he was seven degrees out of his 
longitude. 

Mr. Beale, our second master, took passage in her 
for the United States. It was arranged between him 
and the captain of the brig, that he should be put on 
heard the first vessel that they might fall in with 
bound to an American port, and if they fell in with 
none before that, he should be landed at Dover, Eng- 
land. The captain must have had a very flexible 
policy. When it was understood that letters could 
be sent back, pens that had slumbered for weeks woke 
up. In half an hour the commodore had finished his 
communications, our home-letters were written, and 
Mr. Beale was passing over the side. In reaching 
the boat, a box of cigars and a revolving pistol fell 
^overboard. Strange as it may seem, the pistol floated 
a moment, and was saved, while tlie cigars were lost. 
I watched the letter bag, saw that safe in, thought of 
the satisfaction it would give, and forgot the Havanas. 
Though the sea was running high, Mr. Beale reached 
the brig safely, and our boat returned. • The little 
vessel then squared away, and W’e made sail : and 
thus we parted, the one for Hamburg, the other for 
Rio. How the paths of life cross each other ! 

FeiPay, Nov. 21. Poor Spillier, whose criSK'' 
condition I hare watched for several days in the*sick 
hay, has passed beyond hope. His disease has passed 
into pneumonia, and his lungs have already ceased, in 
a great measur^e, to perform their functions. I told 
him tchday he could not live. The sad intelligence 
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brought tears to his ejes. He said it was ^eadfui to 
die away from his friends, and be buried in the sea. 
I told him his mother died a good Christian, and had 

f one to heaven, and he could go ihiere and meet her, 
tut he must bring all the errors and sins of his life, 
and with sincere sorrow and contrition, lay them at 
the foot of the cross, and implore Divine forgiveness. 
He was silent a few minutes, and then uttered a brief 
and appropriate prayer,* confessing his manifold trans- 
gressions, and casting himself upon the compassion of 
Christ. 

He was silent again, and seemed absorbed in thought. 
The expressions of mental anguish and hope alter- 
nated over his pale features like cloud and sunUgfat 
over a landscape. He now became composed, and 
opening his large swimming eyes upon me, thanked 
me for my attentions to him, and requested me to 
write his sisters ; to give them his dying love ; to say 
that he died in Olirist and hoped to go to heaven, 
where he should see their mother. He told me that 
the dread of being buried at sea had left him ; that it 
was no matter where his poor body was laid, if his 
soul was saved ; that his blegsed mother would know 
him and would be the first to greet him. How the 
ties of a mothers love fasten upon her child, soothing 
the couch of pain and triumphing over the terrors of 
tire grave*! 

Satubday, Nov. 22. We have a stiff wind to-day 
from the south-east, and we are running, close hauled, 
jpder reefed top-sails. The sea is high, and every now 
Ind then a huge wave throws its curiing crest through 
some half-closed port, as a wolf pounces into a sheep- 
fold, or as the arch adversary o’orleaped the green 
wall of Sden. Though we are any thing but Hden, 
with its beauty and its bliss, our first parent would 
have had but little cause of regret, if, in resigning 



42 


DECK AND POST, 


be bad relinquiehedoitljlbe babitudes of a sea- 
bjfe. A wigwam might have otmsoled him for bis 
Ices. No Milton had fnmg — 

Of mans first disobedience, and tho fiiiit 
Of that forbidden tree, whose moital taste 
Brought death into the wo>ld, and all our woe. 

With loss of Edeni^* 

The truth is, man was never intended for a nauti- 
cal being. He waa, made perfect, but he has sought 
out many iu^ntions; and this going to sea is one of 
them. His pathway on the deep is hedged about 
witibi ' storms, icebergs, water-spouts, and breakers. 
But, in the strange perversity of his nature, he perse- 
veres through the whole of them. lie knows and feels 
that he is a fool in his nautical obstinacy, and yet he 
olinggf to it, as the inebriate to the cup that consumes 
bis vitals. He seems to court hardship for its own 
sidce, and to court peril for the excitement which it 
baatows. But for the indecency of the thing he would 
toll, in advance, his own funeral-bell, that its fearful 
monotony might tremble on his heart before it should 
be cold, And he wouU almost dig his own grave, 
that he might hear his cofihi rumbling down to its rest. 

• 

Sunday, Nov. 23. Another Sabbath morn has 
poured its holy light on land and sea. On laud, the 
stir of the village and the tumult of the great cit) have 
ceased. Men walk softly in tho prelude of that rest 
which remains to the good. Sacred truth melts on 
their hearts like dew. No community in a Christian 
land can be utterly bereft of moral influence. If it 
has none from within, there is a pressure from without. 
The moral as well as physical atmosphere tends to an 
equilibrium. Righteous Lot may have fled from So- 
dom, but his warning voice rolled back upon the wind 
to the doomed city. 



NOEFOLK TO EIO M M^EIRO. 


48 


But a ship is cut off by itd position from all extra^ 
neouB influences. It is like a ball suspended in the 
centre of a hollow sphere. This isolation has placed 
it beyond the reach, and seemingly beycmd the» sym- 
pathies, of those who dwell on the land. ^||i©y have 
regarded it as a thing apart from themselves, a thing 
with which they had no common bond of brotherhood 
and they have abandoned it to its calamities and its 
crimes. When guilir'and misery have done their 
worst, when the pirate-flag has been unftirled where 
the insignia of commerce streamed before, instead of 
accusing their own apathy and negligence, they have 
seemed to regard the terrible spectacle as some singular 
exemplification of Divine justice— -as some malignant 
star accursed and made 


‘‘A wandering hell in the e^emad space.” 


Monday, Nov. 24. Yesterday morning, as the 
men left their hammocks, the ominous whisper '^ent 
round — “ Spillier is dead r He had died during the 
night, while storm and darlmess rested on the face of 
the deep. Last evening, as the sun was going down, 
we consigned 4vm to nis floating grave. The deep- 
toiiocl call, “ All hands to bury the dead !” werit like 
alnell through the ship. The body, wrapped in thfi(/fc 
liainmock in which the deceased nad swung to the 
force of the wind, was borne by his messmates, pre- 
ceded by the chaplain of the ship, from the gun-deck 
up the forward natch, atid round the capstan to the 
lee-side ; the band, with muffled drums, playing the 
“dead-march.” and the marine-guardpresenting arms. 
The commodore, the captain, an4 omcers of the 
took their position near the main-mast; the etW 
were stationed forward. 

Then commenced the burial-servico : I 
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reailrrection and the life, saith the Lord ; ho that bo- 
Uereth in me, though he were dead vet shall he live ; 
imd whosoever believeth in me shall never die/' 
Wheu the solemn sentence was uttered, “ We com- 
mit thk^feody to the d^," the inner end of the plank 
was lifted, and down its steep plane moved the nam- 
moeked dead, and a hoarse hollow sound followed the 
heavy plunge* The waters closed over the disappear- 
ing form--*wie ship glided on as before. Then, with 
impressive effect, came in the words, “ Looking for 
the geneml resurrectbn in the last day, and the life 
of the world to come, through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
at whose second coming in glorious majesty to judge 
the wcMdd, the earth and sea shall give up their dead, 
and the corruptible bodies of those who sleep in Him 
shall be changed, and made like unto His own glorious 
body, according to the mighty working whereby He 
is able to subdue all things unto Himself/' The 
benediction followed, and the crew returned in silence 
to their stations. 

Beader, when you die, it will be, I trust, in the* 
Sabbath-calm of your hushed chamber ; but the poor 
sailor dies at sea between the narrow decks of his 
rolling vessel. The last accents that will reach your 
ears will be those of kindness and affection, such as 
flow from a mother's care, and a sister's solicitude ; the 
last sounds that reach the ears of the dying bailor a«*e 
the hoarse murmurs of that wave which seems to 
complain at the delay of its victim. You will be 
buried beneath the green trOe, where love and grief 
may go to plant their flowers and pberish your virtues ; 
but the poor sailor is hearsed in the dark depths of the 
ocean, there to drift about, in its under-ourrente, to 
tha great Judgment-day. Alas, for the poor sailor ! 
the ihild of misfortune, impulse, and error ; his brief 
lilfr filled with privation, nardship, and peril ; his 
gravb in the foaming d^p I Though man pity him 
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tiot^ may Ood remember bis weaknesses and trials in 
the day of his last account ! 

T^esnAY, Nov. 25. We have bad for two days 
past a steady breeae from theeoutb->eai8t^ and have run 
an average of seven knots the hour. We aie now in 
the hope of making Bio in twenty days firom this 
time. This will make our whole passage fo^-six 
days, — ^not a bad run*. The Columbia was Jmety* 
throe days making the same passage ; but it was at 
the most unfavourable season of the year. To take 
this as a specimen of her sailing would be doing great 
injustice to that noble frigate. 

Wednesday, Nov. 26. We are to-day in lat, 18*’ 
49' N., long. 33° 46' w., with a light steady breeae 
from the south-east. We are knoeksd off to the w^ 
of our course. Wo ought to head east of south, even 
with the variation in our flavour. We are anxious to 
cross the line at twenty-seven or eight, to avoid the 
head winds of Cape St. Boque. We are where we 
ought to have the north-east tj^es, but we have not 
yet had a puff of wind from ^t quarter. Unless our 
present breeze hauls or dies we shall be obliged to 
tack, which will be about as agreeable as running 
back in a railroad-car to make way for a locomotive 
ahead, when you are in haste to get on. But we have 
one thing to console us, it is all in the cruise, so let 
the winds blow as they list. * 

The hammers of our blacksmiths are heard this 
morning, the first time for some days. They have 
been siTenced on account of the sioK; but they are 
now going as if determined to make up lost time. 
Iron takes almost every shape under their blows^ 
A ship’s blacksmith has no such word as em't in bie 
vocabulary. He takes bis ord^, and tries 
lii^ iron accordingly, thou^ he may know it to pe 
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utterly impracticable. We had on board the Natchess 
an old time-piece which had broken its main-spring. 
The first lieutenant, for fun, told the blacksmith to 
take it to the anvil and put a new main-spring in it. 
Hearing the puff of the bellows and the click o? the 
hammer, I went forward, where I found the old 
watch taken to pieces, and the worthy representative 
of Vulcan, beating with his full force a piece of iron, 
“^t are you doing with this time-piece 1 in- 
quired. Making a kinked-up sort of a thing, sir, to 
make it go,’’’ was the sardonic reply. 

Thursday, Nov. 27. The wind hauled round into 
our teeth last evening. We tacked to the east, and 
headed east by north through the night. But tJie 
wind soon became too light for us to make much 
progress in any direction. Instead of trade-winds, 
these fickle puffs ought to be called the 
No coquette was ever hall so inconstant. The only 
certain thing about them is the lightning, which has 
been throwing its cables of flame from its aerial craft. 
I have often thought a thunder-cloud might be the 
chariot of the Prince of parkness. But lot that pass : 
digression is my besetting infirmity. 

This morning, large masses of cloud t)roke the hori- 
zon in the east with their dark distended forms. The 
sun coming up behind them, converted their jairged 
outline into fire, and poured over their steep preci})iees 
torrents of flame. Wo predicted a strong wind from 
that Quarter. But one battlement after another tum- 
bled from this cloudy fortress, till only a few tottering 
bastions remained, and these soon dissolved, 

“ And like m unsubstantial vision faded, 

Left not a -wreck behind.” 

We felt as much disappointed as a confident lover 
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getting a blank refusal. How sin^lar it is that the 
enamoured youth always ascribes the first negative to 
female delicacy, and the second to the hostility of 
some one of her friends. He still believes she loves 
him, and would say so if her heart could only speak 
out. Perliaps this amiable weakness has been placed 
in our nature to relieve disappointment, and suppress 
an indignant tone from wounded pride. 

Friday, Nov. 28. This morning our vanished 
clouds reappeared on the eastern horizon, and as 
they lifted, a strong wind streamed down fipom that 
quarter, and we were able to lay om* course. We 
shook the only reef out of our top-sails, and at seven 
bells set our top-gallant sails. The sky had that 
light haze upon it peculiar to the tropics. The suil 
melts through it, instead of throwing its full burning 
beams. The appearance of the atmosphere resembles 
in some respects that of the Indian summer in other 
climes, but it is softer and more humid. In the after- 
noon the wind became so stiff that our ship fairly 
staggered under it. Her lee guns knocked the caps 
from the waves. We now look in our top-gallant 
sails. At sunset we took a reef in our top-sails and 
courses, but still plunged ahead sufficiently fast. 

Our frigate rUurned from her last cruise with a 
brilliant reputation for speed, — a, reputation which 
she has not sustained thus far with us. Some ascribe 
this loss of character to a foul bottom : but the three 
thousand miles which we have run, must have pretty 
well scoured her copper. Others ascribe it to her 
lying so deep ; but this difficulty every day is removing 
in the consumption of provisions and water. We 

8 11 soon be able to settle the truth or fallacy of this 
position. The truth is, a ship often loses her sail- 
and recovers it again without any satisfactory rea- 
soip The United States, one of the best sailers in 
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the service, once lost her reputation entirely, but re- 
covered it again ; and our frigate will, I doubt not, 
regain her laurels. Our commodore and captain are 
studying her points as anxiously as a gentleman of the 
turf those of a race-horse that has had the misfortune 
to be beaten once. 

Satukday, Nov. 29. Our east wind still holds 
steady and strong ; we are -running nine and ten 
knots on our course. This lias put us all in fine 
spirits, notwithstanding the wet condition of our 
frigate. Only give a sailor a good ten-knot breeze 
on his course, and he won’t complain, if he wades in 
water to the chin. Some of us had a fine shower- 
bath to-day. We were reading on the half deck be- 
tween the weather guns, when we shipped a tremen- 
dous sea through the ports, which half buried us in 
its surge. Our chairs slipped up, and we were tum- 
bling about like porpoises. One of the crew, at least, 
laiighed in his sleeve. 

This reminds me of an occurrence on board the 
Vincennes. We had been in a gale for two days, 
which at last broke suddenly, leaving a high sea. — 
Governor V. S., of SaniSa Cruz, whom we were taking 
out as passenger, when the gale had broken, sent an 
invitation to the ward-room officers to come to the 
cabin, and take a glass of whiskey-punch with him. 
Total abstinence not being at that time the order of 
the day, we all went up. The governor stated tliat 
he had one bottle of very old Irish whiskey with him, 
which would make capital punch. Tumblers were 
ordered ; the hot water, whiskey, and sugar, in due 
proportions, mixed and stirred. ‘‘ Now,” said the go- 
vOTior, “ please take your glasses, gentlemen, and J 
ynll propose one sentiment,” Each lifted 
when a tremendous sea struck^ us under the 
and pitched us all in a mass t<%ether on the flour,-— 
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Whiskey, glasses, and sentiment, all came down in 
one crasli. The first thing I heard was the exclama- 
tory inquiry of the governor, — ‘‘ Captain Shubrick, 
are we still afloat 

Sunday, Nov. SO; We were apprehensive that 
our Sabbath worship would be broken in upon by a 
dash of rain from some of the clouds that were driving 
over our ship. But oftly a few drops fell. ‘ Sailors 
have very little respect for fair-weather Christians. — 
They believe the course to heaven lies through a 
stormy sea, and that a man to get there must battle 
with hostile elements. They like plain, direct preach- 
ing, full of heart and strength. They cannot tolerate 
a display of literature, or physical acumen in a sermon. 
They know they are wicked and unfit for heaven, and 
they wish to be told so. The man who should i^ll 
them otherwise would at once forfeit their confidence, 

A geutlenian of the Universalist persuasion was 
once appointed a chaplain in the navv, and reported 
for duty on board one of our ships fitting for sea.—- 
His creed soon became known to the sailors, and was 
freely discussed in their messesi If we are all so 
good that we are going to heaven,’’’ said an old tar, 
what is the use* in overhauling one's sins ? — it only 
gives a man a bloody sight of trouble for nothing.’’’* — 
“ If we are all on the right tack,*” said another, “ and 
must bring up at the right por|, what is the use in 
preaching and praying about it f' “ If wo trust this 
doctrine, and it don’’t turn out true, there’ll be hell to 
P?iy,’’’ exclaimed a third. These sentiments were 
^ared in by the whole, crew, and soon became known 
to the newly-appointed chaplain. Ho resigned his 
CMjji^^on, and snowed a eonsiderateness in doing it 
fl?^HR<^titles him to respect. Sailors, ignorant and 
widlp& aB they are,, can never be made to believe that 
the good and bad bring up at last in the same port. 

B " 
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Monday, Deg. 1 . Our find east wind, which has 
been shoving us on at the rate of two hundred and 
thirty miles a day, . was crossed this afternoon by a 
squall from the south, and knocked under. We 
watched its overthrow with grief, and expected for 
'some time that it would rally and overpower its an- 
tagonist. But victory remained with the foe, and 
we were dj'iven from our course. In the meantime, 
a tropical shower, falling without premonition, has 
drenched all on duty to the skin. 

These reverses fall hardest upon the gentlemen 
among the crew. We have one, an Englishman by 
birth, who was living a few months since at the 
Astor Hou-se, drinking the choicest wines the hotel 
could furnish, and promenaditig Broadway in white 
kid gloves, with gold-headed cane and quizzing-glass. 
But suddenly, from some freak of nature, he threw 
himself into our ship as a common sailor. He is 
about twenty years of age, full six feet high, cand ex- 
treinely well proportioned. He has a small foot and 
hand, an open cheerful countenance, large floating 
eye, and hair that falls in showering ringlets. He is 
willing and prompt in the performance of every duty. 
But what a transition ! The Astor House for a wet 
rolling deck, its beds of down for ajiammock, its rich 
viands and desserts for salt junk and hard tack. The 
last London cut in coat, pants, and beaveV, for a blue 
roundabout, ducks, and tarpaulin, and a gold-headed 
cane for a tarred rope ! And yet he is cheerful, and 
seemingly ambitions of excelling as a sailor. How 
nature accommodates herself to circumstances ’ 


Tuksday, Dec. 2. Poor Lynch, one of our crew ^^ 
from the State of Maine, di^felast eveiia«j|^" 
have to-day, as the sun. was setting, eon! 
remains to the deep. He has left a pious 
whom he often speke to me in his last si 
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She seemed to be the strongest tie that fastened him 
to earth. Her early lessons of piety awoke with 
singular power as his end approached. They crowd- 
ed thick and fast upon his neart; he clung to them 
as something that could stay him, something that 
could lift him above present suffering and future ap- 
prehension. He died under the light of these senti- 
ments, and in an humble Jiope of the happiness which 
they promise to the pure* and meek. 

At the call, “ All hands to bury the dead the 
officers and crew took their stations. The body, 
wound in its hammock, and preceded by the chaplain, 
was brought up the fore hatch and round the capstan 
to the waist, the band playing the ‘‘ dead-rnarch,'” 
and the marine-guard presenting arms. The service 
was read, and the hollow sound of the liamm poked 
dead descendingj||hrough the sea, told that another 
of our crew had lert us for ever. This is the third 
that we have lost within less than thirty days. The 
death of a man in a crowded town is iittle felt, but 
in a ship's crew it leaves a vacuum which all observe. 
Still, these bereavements are so blended with the 
vicissitudes of a sea life, that thby fail to make a per- 
manent impression ; they are felt deeply for the mo- 
ment and then glide away. 

“ As from the mng the sky no scar retains, 

The i)ai*tea wave no fuiTow from the keel, 

So dies in human hearts the tliouglit of death." 

M^ednesday, Dec. 3. Our tmde-wind has left us 
utterly. We have had % regular Irishman's hnrri- 
«p and down. The rain fell in a perfect aya- 
with all the scuppers open, the water became, 
^iSainutes, almort knee deep on the spar deck, 
ing of the ship tlirew it over' the combings of 
hes, and down it came upon the gun-deck, and 
k another leap below, flooding the ward-room, 
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steerage, and berth-deck. With the hatches covered, 
and the external air excluded, the heat below soon bo- 
oame intolerable. "Our choice lay between being 
roasted or drenched. Most of us preferred the latter, 
and emerged into the drifting sea above. 

In the midst of those troubles, our cook came' aft 
and informed our caterer that the water came in such 
floods into the galley, that, he could not keep fire 
enough alive to light his pipe by. This was good 
news for our last pig, who looked outfirom his gratings 
as one that has another day to live. I always pity the 
last tenant of the coop and sty. He looks so lonely, 
so disconsolate in the midst of that voiceless solitude, 
which the untimely death of his companions has spread 
around him, that I could never have the heart to 
kill him. It seems like extinguishing the last of 
a race. Indeed, 1 would never t^^ the life of any 
thing, unless it was in the way in vmch the Irishman 
thought his squirrel might have been killed. Two of 
them were gunning, and had treed a large squirrel 
upon a very high limb. One of them, a little more 
experienced at the business, lifted and fired his old 
QueenV-arai ; down ctoe the squirrel with a bone- 
breaking crash; when the other exclaimed, ‘‘An’ 
faith, you might as well have spared’ your pooder, the 
fall itself would ha' kilt him.” 

Thuusday, Dec. 4. We caught, two days since, 
a stormy petrel. As the bird was brought on board, 
the old sailors around shook their heads with ominous 
looks of dissatisfaction. “ Well have a blow for that,** 
said an old salt : and sure enough, before the wings of 
the petrel were dry, a storm set in. Well have no 
more fair weather,-' said another, “ till that petr^L is 
put back into the sea.” “ I knew a ship,” oxclaWed 
a third, “ that had a forty days’ gale for having killed 
a petrel; and if that birdjdies on board, well escape 



NOJIFOLK TO EIO BE JANEIRO, 53 

a wreck by the skin of our teeth, or well rot down in 
a dead calm/' Our storm continued without any 
token of abatement, and last evening the ominous bird 
was returned in safety to its element. The clouds 
soon swept past, the sun emerged into a bright sapphire 
sky, and a leading wind from the south-east sprung up. 

How far the return of the petrel to the sea influenced 
this auspicious change in the elements, I leave to the 
decision of those who have more or less philosophy than 
myself. I must confess I was glad to see tne petrel 
so back. There is a sacredness attached to this bird 
fliat should exempt it from Violence. It is supposed 
to be the form in which the spirit of some one, who 
has been sepulchred in the sea, still floats in troubled 
light, and that when its* penance is passed, it will be 
translated to some higher form which the gale and the 
breaker can never reach. This may all be superstition^ 
but it is a glimmering of the great truth of man’s im- 
mortality. He who believes that man can survive 
death in the shape of a bird, is more than half way to 
the belief that he can survive in the form of an angel. 

It is a tranquil eve ; our ship is gliding quietly on ; 
my thoughts, unoccupied here,^un warmly back to 
those left behind — ^to the loved and lost 

CATHARA. 

The evening star sloops in the moon’s pale inm, 

And slumber rocks the weary world to rest ; 

Nor wakes a sound except the vei>per hymn 

that murmur on the moimtaiu’s crest; 

And now, at this lone hour, fond thoughts of thee 

M^lt o’er my heart as music on the sea.’ 

But thou hast gone, hast ■wdnged thy flight 
O’er Death’s dim waters to the spirit-land; 

Thy faith discerned its hills of jjiirjde liglit 
Ere ye.t thy footstep left our mortal staraiid ; 

As closed the shadows on thy farewell tradi, 

A whisper of tliy bliss came floating back. 
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It came too soft and low for Echo’s breath, 

And died, with tender transport in its tone ; 

But ere it ceased, it reached the ear of Death, 

And shook the sable monarch on liis throne; 

He loiew the omen, winch that whisper gave, 

Would burst one day in thunder from the grave. 

Friday, Dice. 5. We ape to-day in lat. 3® 23' n., 
long. 28 •20' w. We have a steady but light breeze 
from the south-east, and are heading south by south- 
west, with half a point westerly variation. We shall 
cross the line if this wind holds, and there is now little 
prospect of change, at 30°. This is three or four de- 

f [*ees further west than most ships bound to Rio de 
aneiro venture to cross it at. Still, unless we en- 
counter westerly currents on the other side of the line, 
wo expect to be able to double Cape San Roque, and 
proceed directly to our port. Should we be disap- 
pointed, we shall be obliged to make a long tack to 
the north-east, which may keep us many days longer 
at sea. But wo are going to make the experiment, 
and must abide tho consequences. Nothing can be less 
certain than a ship’s progress. Even those winds 
deemed regular and most infiilliblo by mariners, seem 
now and men infected with the last degree of fickle- 
ness and perversity. 

We have now been thirty-six days at sea without 
an isle or promontory to break tlie dim horizon, or 
relieve the vast rolling waste of waters.* Harmony 
and good feeling prevail among tho officers. There 
has not been the slightest clash of feeling between 
our captain and those who carry on duty under him. 
And yet the most energetic form^ of discipline have 
been maintained. The crew are cheerful and active. 
Punishments ..have been very rare. The cats have 
been used but once^ince we weighed anchor. Effi- 
ciency has been secured by a thorough attention to 
details on the part of Mr. Livingston, our first 
lieutenant, and the watch officers. 
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Satitrpay, Dec. 6. Wc are now within one 
degree of the equator- But the wind liaving hauled 
round one point east of south, we have been obliged 
to go uj)on OUT starboard tack to avoid crossing it 
too far to the west. We shall probably have made 
sufficient easting by to-morrow noon to make a dash 
over it. Then for a new hemisphere and new con- 
stellations. But we have a splendid moon to-night, 
directly in the jeentre of* the gi‘eat dome of heaven. 
Our masts cast no shadow. This position gives the 
moon a much greater apparent distance than it has 
when near the horizon. It now seems as some 
heaven-born sphere, that, having in vain tried to win 
you from the. cares of earth, iias gone back with 
melancholy countenance to its choiring sisterhood on 
high. 


“There’s not the small(*st oih, which thou hohol 
Bui 111 his motion, like an sjnp^s. 

Still ehoii'ju^ to the Jounjjj ejed cheiubim 

Wc had a visit, a few evenings since, from a whale. 
We were lying* in a dead calm, when this monster 
saluted u% like a locomotive hlnwing off steam. Tlr^ 
column of brine which he threw up with his great 
forcing-pump, fell^iu a sparkling shower. Man con- 
structs hi^ iountain with great cost and pains, and 
when all is* done, it can play only in that otie place ; 
but the whale moves about, throwing up his 
cascade at will in every zone. * The springs may fail, 
the streams forsake their channels, but this showeringj 
column still soars from a source exhaustless as the 
mighty deep. iP^ive me the whale mud ocean for a 
fountain, and you may do what you please with 
your drizzling pipes and frog-ponds i 

Sunday, Dec. 7. At eleven o’clock, the tolling 
of the ship’s bell aimounced the hour of worslnp. 
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The officers took their accustomed station on the 
starboard-quarter; the marines on the poop-deck; 
the crew on the larboard-quarter, stretching back to 
the waist and circling the main-mast to the opposite 
side; the band and singers between the after-hatches; 
Mr. Ten Eyche and Mr. Turrel, with their families^ 
forming a group between the officers and marines. 
I^e commodore, being informed by the captain that 
the crew were assembled foiv worship, appeared and 
took his fetation on the left of the officers. The 
chajdain then took his station at the capstan, which 
was covered with a large flag, when the band played 
the irnpresfeive air to the words, “ O come and let us 
M^orshi]).’*' 

We sung the missionary hymn — ‘‘From Green* 
land’s icy mountain” — a hjmn for which sailors 
have the greatest partiality. The splendid imagery 
of this hymn, and the rich melody of the music, 
always take hold of the sailor. It has something of 
the same otfect on him, which the impassioned elo- 
quence of Peter the Hennit must have had, when 
he ])oured the, population of Europe!; in tumultuous 
cjiisades, on the boHonpof Asiqi,| If sailors could win 
their way to heaven with weapons of war, there is no 
act of hardship or daring from which they would 
shrink, ^ut when you ihroW them back upon their 
own heans, and confine them to the enemy found 
there, they are too apt to make a truce ; still, feo far 
are they from being \msusce})tible of religious im- 
|)ressionj that could I at all times select ray auditory 
and place of wwship, I would take a ship of the line 
with her tliousand sailors on her spar^eck ; and if I 
failed of making an impression there, T should despair 
of making it anywhere, 

Mojbay, Dec, 8. The watch in the main-tpp 
difecovered this morning, at break of day, a sail just 
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peering up over the swelling sweep of the sea. She 
was hull down ; indeed, the little canvass that loomed 
to the eye might easily have been mistaken for one 
of those sniali sheets of vapour which seem blent 
with the spray of a wave. But sail after sail emerged 
into vision till her hull broke with its dark mass the 
bright line of the horizon. She came down to us 
before the wind, with her royals and studding-sails 
set, and with the American ensign flying from her 
mizzen-peak. 

She proved to be the whale-ship Jason, of New 
London ; twelve days from St. Helena ; bound home. 
She had been out on her whaling expedition seven- 
teen months, and had secured in that time twenty- 
eight thousand gallons of oil, and forty-six thousand 
pounds of whalebone. The sesond mate, a noble 
tough tar, who came on board, told us that his por- 
tion of the spoil would be eight hundred dollars. 
Ho wanted some powder and shot to keep off the 
Mexicans. Wo told him there was no war with 
Mexico ; still he should be welcome to some ammu- 
nition, certainly enough to fire a salute^as he wound 
into the harbour of New London, 

All pens were now put in motion to despatch let- 
ters home, (xo where you would, fore or aft, nothing 
was to be heard but the fecratch of these pens, What 
suTjn‘iscd .me most was the number of sailors who 
were driving the (juill. How they can carry paper in 
their clothcs-bags unrumpled, where everything else is 
mussed up, is more than 1 can explain. But of all 
beings the sailor is most fertile in expedients. Ho 
stows away everything in his clothes-bag, from a mir- 
ror to a marlin-spike, from a cable to a cambric needle, 
and has plenty of room remaining. 

The captain of the Jason kindly offered to take any 
officer to the United States whom the coinmander-in- 
chief might wish to despatc^. Our commodore fixed 
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otk Mr. Morris, his secretary, who was very desirous 
of goin^ ; and having given him an outfit, in the sliape 
^ provisions and funds, equal to all emergencies, he 
inAructed him to get the President's message, the 
twoceedings of Congress, all the news of the day, with 
letters for the officers of the ship, take the first packet 
to Chagres, cross over to Panama, and join him at the 
nearest point practicable. The letters now being 
bagged, a boat was called away, Mr. Morris took his 
leave us, and was soon on the deck of the Jason. 
The sturdy whaler squared round before the wind, we 
filled away, and when the sun went down were once 
more alone on the ocean. 

Each seemed lost in thoughts of the surprise and 

P leasure which the letters he had thus unexpectedly 
een able to send back would awaken. One of our 
best young sailors told me his mother would weep for 
,joy over his letter, and sleep for a month with it un- 
der her pillow. No eloquence that ever flowed from 
human lips affected me half so much as the simple 
remark of this dutiful sailor. There was a tender- 
ness, a truthfulness, a moral beauty in it, which made 
me forget the r^ugh exterior of the being from whom 
it came. He seemed as a brother whom I could take 
to my heart, and whose hard lot I eoiild most cheer- 
fully share. That man who* can fotfget his mother, 
who can forget the sorrows and solicitudes which ^he 
has endured for him, and the lessons of piety which 
she instilled into his young mind, has sundered the 
last tie iliat binds him to virtue and a reasonable hope 
of heaven. 

Tuesday, Dec. 9, Our painters commenced to-day 
painting our gun-carriages black. They had a coat of 
white paint when we left port, but it soon became 
' dingy and defaced by the rough-and-tumble of sea 
usage. Black paint can easily be restored ; a few 
coats of varnish will make it shine like a Congo under 
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his native sun; The dyects to be aim^ at in the use 
of paint cm boainl a man-of-war are neatness; preserva- 
tion, economy in money and time. There is nothing 
fantastic, but all is substantial and enduring. It is in 
harmony with the solid oak out of which the storm- 
defying fabric is itself constructed . 

I have been attached to ships where the belaying- 
pins, the midship-stanchions, and even crowbars, 
were bright work. The amount of labour bestowed 
upon them during a three years’ cruise, might, if pip- 
perly directed, have almost constructed another ship 
equal to that of which these are mere blacksmith 
appendages. Were sailors merely unthinking ma- 
chines, it might do to keep them employed on such 
work ; but as it is, the idea will often force itself upon 
them that their labour is a frivolous waste of time; 
This renders them impatient and remiss, and this im- 
patience and remissness soon extends to their other 
duties. Keep sailors employed, but let them feel that 
their employment is working out some adequate ends. 
No man will continue to roll an empty wheelbarrow, 
however liberally paid for his services. 

W EDNESDAY, Dec, 10. fhis morning, with 
royals set to a. steady south-easter, we daAed across 
the equator at* longitude thirty. That great circle, 
cutting the continents, mountains, oceans, and islands 
of the globe asunder, now threw its steep plane be- 
tween us and the thousand Objects to which mem^y 
clings with affection and pride. The sunset clouds nh 
which W 0 liad gazed, the towering crags where mom 
first broke, and the brilliant constellations which fai^ 
had peopled with the spirits of the pure and meek; 
went down in dying pomp over the dim horiseon. 
What now to us Niagara’s thunder, or the rush of this 
Alpine avalanche I Even the polar star, that Ms ^ 
poured its steady light for ages on tho ruins of pyia-* 
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mids, the wrecks of temples, and the graves of empires, 
has left its watch-tower in darkness, — ^all are lost in 
the shoreless ocean of .night. 

Old Neptune formerly saluted every ship that crossed 
the line. He appeared in the shape of some tall sturdy 
tar, in ox-hide mail, with a long board of yarn falling 
far below his chin, and locks of the same flowing in 
drenched ringlets down his shoulders. His trident 
was a huge harpoon, his pipe *1110 coiled hose of the 
fire-engine ; thus accoutred, he hailed the ship over 
her bows, and mounting a gun-carriage, was drawn 
aft to the quarter-deck. Here he summoned the green- 
horns to his presence, and after lathering them from a 
tub of grease and tar, shaved them with a ship’s scraper. 
Having thus introduced the novice into his service, he 
returned in triumph to his watery realm. This cere- 
mony was found such an infraction of discipline, that 
it has been discontinued on board our national ships. 
Our sailors were allowed to splice the main-brace as a 
substitute. 

Thursday, Dec. 11. A delicate question of disci- 
pline occurred torday. The master’s mate of the gun- 
deck, finding the captain of the main-top behind the 
rest in lasning and stowing his harr\mock, ordered 
hdip to clean the bell, — menial service, and intended 
as a punishment. The captain of the main-top, 
knowing the order to be illegal and derogatory to his 
position, declined oomjfliance. Ho was reported to 
the officer of the deck and confined. All this had 
taken place without the knowledge of the first lieu- 
tenant or the commander. When known to them, 
the facts were promptly inquired into. I felt some 
interest in seeing how Captain Du Pont would dis- 
pose of the question. 

The illegality of an order, though it may mitigate 
the oflTence, cannot for a moment justify disobedience. 
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Such a doctrto would make every man a judge in his 
own case, and overthrow discipline. He must obey 
the order, and seek redress at its. proper source. The 
offender MW his error, as exhibited to him by Captain 
Du Pont, and Said he should submit to any punish- 
ment which the government of the ship reciuired. 
That was enough; he was one of our best men, this 
his first off cnee, and Captain Du Pont very properly 
at once restored him to* duty. Now what would nave 
been the moral effect of inflicting chastisement on , that 
man, as some, in a spirit of haste, might have done ? 
It mmht have broken his ambition. It would cer- 
tainly have reduced him to a lash-level with the har- 
dened culprit. It would have relieved punishment of 
some portion of the shame which attaches to it. The 
bad always exult when they see any portion of their 
disgrace transferred to the good ; therefore never, 
punish a good faithful sailor for the first offonce into^ 
which he may be betrayed, if there is any way of^et* 
ting round it. Let his virtues 

“Plead for him like angels, trumpet-tougnod.'’ 

Friday, Dec. 12. Wo have had, for three days; 
the regular trade-wind from the south-east, and have 
been running under royals and studding-sails, from 
seven to tbn knots the hour. The thermometer has 
ranged at the air has been balmy, and the sky 
free of clouds. What a contrast to the weather pf 
the line, — whore a cloud gathered before you could 
turn your eye, and where showers fell like water frotU^ 
some vast reservoir, with the bottom suddehly knocked 
out! 

A flying-fish, hard pressed by a dolphin, took refiige 
on the deck of our ship. He might as well liave re- 
mained in the sea, for he was instantly secured by 
oile of pur sailors, and presented by him to a lady 
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passen^eir, who, with too Btt!o feeling, fried 
nim. It is true he had the satisfaction of being eaten 
by a lady, which was perhaps preferable to being 
swallowed by a dolphin. How many frantic lovers 
there are who would like to be eaten up by their 
mistress ! Besides, it is in much better taste to dis- 
pose of one^s self in this way, than making a plunge 
into the sea to feed a hungry shark. Still, for one, I 
should npt like to see a womafi coming at me with a 
frying-pan. 

Our batteries, in their black paint, look solid and 
uncompromising. Their threatening strength reminds 
one of the terrific lines of Campbell, in the Battle of 
the Baltic — 

When each gun, 

From its adamantine lips, 

Spread a death-shade round the ships, 
liikc the hurricane’s eclipse 
Of the sun.” 

SATiriiDAY, Dec. 13 . A booby was seen last eyen- 
ihg, at sunset, circling around onr masts. He was 
looking where he shoulfi light when it should beco^ie 
sufficiently dark. He lives on what he can find in 
the Sea, but prefers a spar to a wave on which to roost. 
He has sense enough to know that when asleep, the 
fish m{^ avenge upon him some of the WTohgs which 
he inflicts. But he is, /after all, a very stupid fellow. 
He secures his prey often at the expense of his life, 
and that, too, when there is no necessity for it. If a 
little billow casts a dead fish on a rock, he poises over 
it for a moment to make sure of his mark, and then 
pfonging down, head first, dashes his own brains out ; 
very much like a politician who rushes so hard, 
upon an office, that he desti^ys himself in its attain- 
ment. The senate is, in this case, the rock on w^hieh 
his little craft splits, 
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We are how approaxjhmg the region of dolphins, 
porpoises; shark®, and stnall whales. Onr sailors are 
rigging their liooks and barpoonfik It will be difficult 
for anything that coines near us to escape their glit«^ 
tering steel.^^ hostility falls mostly on the shark. 

They regard him as a graver robber. He can expect 
no mercy. The loudest note of exultation I ever heard 
on board a man-of-war, was when one of those fellows 
was brought on board, •*“ There,*' said a rough salt, 
you have been prowling about here to get a nab at us, 
and you have got nabbed yourself — you old blood- 
sucker f’ There are three beings that can expect no 
mercy in misfortune — a rat, a tyrant, and a shark. Of 
the three I would soonest spare the rat; I always 
associated something respectable with his long tail. — 
But let that pass. 

Sunday, Dec. 14. We have had the awning 
spread, and luive held divine service. All joined in, 
and sung Old Hundred to the hymn commencing 
with the lines— 


** Gotl of the seas, thiii§ awful voice 
Bids ull tlie I’olling waves rejoice.” 


The impressiveness of a service at sea is owing, 
in part, to the isolation of those on board* ThOre' 
is nothing around to distraci^ the attention, or win 
a diverted thought. Around rolls or rests the melan-^ 
choly main — above stretches the blue heaven, and over 
all . reigns that Supreme Intelligence, at whose fiat 
resplendent worlds rolled from chaotic night. All i® 
vast and awful, like that state of being into which we 
are ushered at death. It is this that makes the sailor 
religious, and inspires him with respect for all the 
great truths which throw their light tnrough the night 
of the grave* 
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The erpoTs and vices of the sailor seldom result 
from scepticism. I never met with one who denied 
or doubted the existence of a Grod, the wickedness 
of the human heart, or the realities of a future state. 
They attach a much higher offence to a disrespect to 
the Bible, than the use^lf profane language. They 
seem to think a man’s impulses may be wrong, while 
in the main he is good. The spirit is willing, but the 
flesh is weak. They have a* law in their members 
warring against the law of their mind, and bringing 
them into captivity to Satan ; and yet they are free to 
denounce that captivity, and brand it as the source of 
all their degradation and misery. Their loathing 
spirits, touched with a diviner life, often exclaim. 
Who shall deliver us from this body of sin and 
death f’ 


Monday, Dec. 15. We were to-day, at twelve 
o’clock, in lat 15° 46' s., long. 86° 58' w. We have 
run within the last five days a thousand miles, and are 
now within six hundred and sixty miles of Rio. 
Three or four days more, and we shall probably bo 
at rest in one of the ^nost magnificent bays in the 
world. Our ship is in prime condition for di splay ini>: 
her symmetry and strength. She isjndebted for this 
to the experience and, acti\ity of our captain and first 
lieutenant. They arc thorough in the details of «^hip 
duty, and are sustained^ by efficient officers. To keep 
a man-of-war trig, taxes the profouiidest patience and 
energy. It requires an eye that sees every thing, and 
a fiddity that neglects nothing. 

I saw this morning, at daybreak, an old tar stand- 
ing alone on the forecastle. His stalwart form rose 
in bold relief on the brightening sky. His dark locks 
flowed out from under his tarpaulin upon the win<l. 
His large deep eye was fastened on the sun as it came 
whirling up m splendour out of the sea» Ilis largo 
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sinewy iUrms were extended, as if to welcome some 
bein^ that iuiq^iml reverence and love ; when Milton’s 
sublime apostrophe to light rolled jn solemn emphasis 
from his bps : — 

“ Hail, holy Light ! oliHprin|^ Heaven, horn, 

Or of the eternal co-eternaHftom ! 

May I express thee imblamed 7 sinceoGod is light, 

And never but in unapproaelied light, 

D^^elifrom eternity, d^eltthifti in thee, 

Bright affluence of bnght essence increatc ” 


Tuesday, Dec. 16, This is beautiful sailing ; a 
soft, balmy atmosphere, a smooth sea, and a breeze 
that carries us seven and eight knots the hour. We 
have not taken in our studding-sails for several 
days ; while our royals seemed to have entered into an 
agreement with our broad pennant to stand or come 
down together. The day is* not darkened by 
clouds, and the night is filled with the soft light of the 
moon. The stars come out from the blue vault of 
heaven, and blaze with ^ distinctness and force that 
makes each one seem some central source of exhaust- 
less and unciuencbablo splendoijr. Of this high host 
J upiter leads the way ; to him the eye of the sailor 
turns as that of the Moslem to the crescent that glows 
on the minaret of his prophet. 

An oflScur to-day, after reprimanding a sailor for 
some alleged neglect of duty, told him to go forward ; 
that he was such a perfect nondescript that he did 
know what to do with him. So forward Jack went, 
muttering to himself,^ ‘‘ No^idencript — ^what does Jhat 
mean ? Here. Wilkins,” said he, can yon tell me 
what ‘ nondescript’ means ! The officer of the deqfc 
called me a nondescript, and I want to know^ what it 
means — ^something bad, I suppose, for he was mighty 
angry.” “ No,” said Wilkins, I don’t know what it 
means; call Tim Shades — ^be can tell you.” Now 
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this latter person was sl sort of ship’s dictionary ; and 
though perhaps as ignorant as any on board, had a 
meaning for everything, and a reason for it besides. — 
So Tim Shades came. ‘‘What does ‘nondescript’ 
mean ?” iiKpii red the agmeved sailor. Our lexioco- 
grapher seemed at first ^jilittle puzzled ; but soon set- 
tling hie feature's into oracular solemnity, replied — 
‘‘ Nondescript means one who getsinto heaven without 
being regularly entered on the books.” “ Is that all it 
means r* ejaculated the ofiPended sailor; '•‘well, well, 
I. shall bo glad to get there any way. ])oor sinner as I 
am.'' Were there more of the spirit of tins sailor 
among sectarians, there would be less altercation about 
the right road, and quite as much speed. 

Wednesday, Dec. 17 . Another hundred miles of 
the distance that separated us from Rio has been left 
behind. Four hundred miles more remain to bo tra- 
versed. The breeze is extremely light, directly aft, 
and our studding-sails on both sides, below and aloft, 
are out. We are under a cloud of caiiA^ass, wdiich 
hangs over our frigate like the brooding wings of tlio 
chembim over the sanctuaiy of the ark. JJut liere I 
fear the parallel must stop. Wchave the sacred 
tables, it is true, and the commandments inscribed on 
them — but where is the soul-absoibiug reverence they 
should inspire 

• All hands are at work getting our ship ready for 
port. She is being sebured tiom stern to stern, outside 
and in. Every soil on her paint is obliged to yield to 
soap and clean water; and every weather-stain on her 
rigging is removed. She will Took neat as a bride 
approacdiiug the nuptial altar. What is there more 
beautiftil on earth than a young and guileless being 
thus timidly entrusting her destiny to the hands of 
another,— ^leaving her home, her father, mother, 
brotSops and sisters, for a hearth which another^ love 
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has lighted, and where other hopes are to bud and 
bloom? He who can betray the confidence thus 
reposed in him, and break the heart that has treasured 
its last trust in his, is callous alike to crime and 
shame. But this is digression. 

Thursday, V Dec. 18. As we were exercising to- 
day at general quarters, our ears were startled by the 
cry, ‘‘ Man overboard !” •* The life-buoy was instantly 
cut away, the ship hove-to, and a boat lowered. The 
missing sailor had fallen from the steps of the lee 
gangwa}'', and was discovered before he had passed the 
s] lip's counter, but immediately disappeared. He was 
known to be a good swimmer ; the cause of his 
sudden disappearance is left to conjecture. His head, 
may possibly have struck the ship's side with sufficient 
force to have stunned him, or he may have fallen a 
})rey to an enormous shark that has been hanging 
around our ship all the morning. A protracted and 
most diligent search was mad^, but not a .trace of 
him could be found. The boat was at last recalled, 
and our ship filled away. . 

The deceased w^as one of thi# most intractable and 
dangerous men we had on board. Ho had knocked 
domi one of the crew in the dark, and stamped on 
the face of another at night, with the apparent in- 
tentipn of •inflicting a mortal wound. No punish- 
ments, no counsels had the slightest effect upon him. 
Captain Du Pont had tried his Vitiiiost to reform him. 
He seemed proof both to the language of kindness and 
rebuke. When it was knowm among the crew^ that 
he was the one that was lost, not a sentiment of 
sorrow or regret was evinced. But on the contrary, 
the crew seemed as if relieved of a calamity by a mys- 
terious Providence. This death carries one moral 
lesson with obvious effect to all, and that is, to have 
tlie sympatl)}' and regret of others in death, we must 
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command their friendship and respect in life. No elo- 
quence can proclaim this truth with half the effect that 
this death has done. But the appearance of one at 
the bar of God so utterly unprepared for his last 
account, is a thought inexpressiuly awful, and should 
strike the deepest alarm into a guilty breast. 


Friday, Pec. 19. We were to-day, at 12 o'clock, 
in lat. 21° SC/ s., long. 38° 55' w., 200 miles from Cape 
Frio, and 200 from Rio. The breeze which for several 
days past has often died into a calm, has freshened to- 
day, and IS carrying us along with studding-sails belo\v 
and aloft, some six or seven knots. We may perhaps 
get in on Sunday evening, but not before. We have 
seen nothing of the strong westerly winds which pre- 
vail in the North Atlantic during the winter months, 
and very little of the north-east monsoons found to 
the south of the equator. Those winds, like broken- 
down ppliticians, liaAj blown themselves out. 

A large ship, which, if our glasses speak truly, is 
armed, and bears a broad pennant, is in sight. A 11 
hands have been called to q^uarters, the breeching of 
the guns cast loose, the match-buckets stationed, cut- 
lasses and pistols belted, the magazines opened, and 
everything ready for an engagembnt. Our commo- 
dore will never be taken by surprise. Hijs ship is 
ready at any moment for action. To this subject ho 
gives his personal attention. Every division of the 
guns is exercised under his immediate supervision.-^ 
His presence, and the interest he takes in the exercise, 
encourages and animates the men. He has an enthu- 
siasm himself which he infuses into others. 

“ Our ‘bosoms we’ll bare to the glorious 
And our oath is recorded oai high, 

To j>revail in the cause that is dearer than life, 

Or, crushed in its ruins, to die.” 
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Sato R o AY, Dec, 20. “ Land-ho This cr^ from the 
man in the fore**top sent an exulting thrill this morning 
tiirough our whole ship* We have been on the ocean 
fifty-two days, and not an island or even desolate rock 
have we seen. Our eyes have rested only on the sky 
and melancholy main. But now a towering headland 
welcomes us to a new clime, and the wonders of a 
new shore. Mr. Morgan, our master, calculated that 
we should discover land this morning^ at half-past 
eleven, on our starboard bow. Within ten minutes 
of the time, and bearing precisely as he had calcu- 
lated, Cape Frio was announced by the man in the 
fore-top. This, after an absence from land of more 
than seven weeks, and the sailing of more than six 
tliousand miles, speaks well for our chronometers, and 
the scientific accuracy of our sailing-master. 

We have been running, for some hours past, twelve 
knots, with the wind on our qiiaTter. We shot past 
>a Brazilian brigton the same course, as if she had been 
at anchor. The line of coast is now but a few' miles 
distant, and heaves its soaring peaks into the sky. 
Th^ sun is setting in splendour. As the night deep- 
ens apace, sheets of moonligh| descend through the 
rifts of the floating darkness above, while a long train 
of phosphoric light flashefS behind our keel. / The 
storm on the lofty coast becomes still more grand and 
awful. Every mountain peak becomes a blazing fort- 
ress, and shakes with the heavy thunder. The very 
sea trembles under this artillery of the sky. 

** And this is in the night; — ^niost glorious night! 

Thou wert not sent for slumber! lot me he 
A sliarer in your fierce and far delight, — 

A poiiion of the tempest and of thee J 
How the lit wave shines a pho&phoric sea, 

And the big rain comes dancing to the earth ! 

And now agaiii ’tis black, — and now, the glee 
Of the loud hills shakes with its;mouD.tain-mirth, 

As if they did rejoice o’er a young earthquake’s birth.” 
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Ba\ of Rio. Scenery. Aspect of the city. Royal palace and chapel. 
Ijancers and baby. Miseracordia. Aqueduct Morning ri(U. 
Botanic garden. Tea-plant. The Sabbath in Rio. Museum. 
Nunnery. Jealousy of husbandn. A pompous funeral. The 
Plymouth. Honourable Henry A. Wise. Slave-trade. Marriages 
and domestic aiTangoinjentH. Political condition of the BrnsdlianK 
Treatment of the slaves. Religion. Wasben^^omen. San An- 
tonio. Climate. The unlmown couple, l^iamonds. Farewell 
to Rio. 


Land ho— from the mast-head avrelling^ 

On the breeso it# music throws^ 

Like the tones of angels telling 
Where the<%oul may find repose. 

StiNBAY, Dec. 21. Wo found ourselves on Sunday 
morning off the harbour of Rio. llie first object that 
here arrests the oye is a rocky isle swelliivg abruptly 
from the sea, and crotvned with a pharos^ that iiad 
thrown its light some^hirty miles to u’s the night be* 
fore. Between this and tjie main land on the left, 
soars another mass of rocks, while a corresponding 
one rises with a savage aspect on the right. These 
wave-encircled bastions resemble those posted by Na- 
ture on either side of the Dardanelles, through which 
the grim spirits of Europe and Asia challenge each 
other. 

Witliin tlie entrance omthe left rise the steep sides 



nio DE JAKEIRO. 


71 


of Sugar-loaf Mountain, while on the tight frowns 
the lofty fortress of Santa Oruz. Further in looms 
the fortified Isle of Lagem, commanding the central 
passage, and throwing its protection over the roman- 
tic cove, from which Ilota Foga looks out upon the 
waters. As the eye wanders further up the bay, it 
encounters the Island of Cobras, buried under its 
frowning batteries, and the Ville-Gagnon, ‘ with its 
castellated summits ; while on the opposite side, a 
giant rock has walked out into the waters, and taken 
up its lofty, independent position. 

The bay, studded with picturesque islands, circles 
up bold and beautiful some thirty miles into the main 
land. The shore presents here a glittering beach, 
which retreats into the gl*ocn recesses of a deep ravine, 
and is there overhung by some stupendous cliff, 
which throws its dark shadows below. The whole 
hj\y is like a resplendent lake looking to heaven amid 
'Alpine pinnacles. High above all soars the ste('p 
Oorcovada, where plays the first blush of morn, and 
where the dying day lingers ; while the Organ moun- 
tains, with their sharp peaks, pour down the harmony 
of the winds. All between t^jese lofty barriers and 
the quiet bay presents a forest of fantasiic cones ; 
while swinging de[)ths of shade wave over the glad 
rills that leap doWn their sides, and make music at 
their base. It would seem as if some volcano had 
thrown up these hills in a frolic ; or as if some Titanic 
spirit, imbued with a love of the wonderfub bitd 
been permitted to work out its conceptions in these 
wdld snapes. * 

The city descends from mountain coves to the strand 
of the bay, like a spreading stream, which encounters 
here a rolling hill and there a projecting bluff. Some 
of the elevations are crowned with public edifices, but 
no princely jmlace, gorgeous dome, or glittering spire, 
strongly arrests the eye. The architecture of man here 
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h fso to that of nature, it ought to make an 

apology whenever it shows itself. It is like the tent 
01 an Arab throwing up its dirty cone beneath the 
magnificent umbrage of the palm. It is said, the 
genius of a people is in harmony with the scenery 
m the midst^ oi which they havi) been reared ; but 
here is scenery that might almost throw sun-bows 
over the di'eams of the dead, and architecture sombre 
enough to send even a (Quaker to sleep. Such is the 
aspect of the city as soon from oUr frigate, swinging 
at her anchors in front of the imperial palace. A 
nearer view may possibly bring out some concealed 
beauty. But cities, like fashionable women, are very 
apt to betray their charms at tho first blush. 

Monday, Dec. 22. I visited the shore to-day, in 
company with Dr, Mosely and Mr. Spioden, our 

S ursor. We landed' in front of .the palace-scjuare. A 
ight of broken wood steps took us to tho top of the 
sea-wall, where we found ourselves on a paved para- 
pet, presenting an open area of several hundred feet, 
which was broken only, by the dark form of a foun- 
tain, from which tliCo water fell in profusion. We 
here encountered a swarm of half-naked savages, suffi- 
ciently diversified in their features to represent every 
African tribe from which they wbre stolen. Somo 
had not lost their first look of wonder, wJiile Olliers 
seemed as those in whom grief and hope had long 
since perished. They were engaged in transporting 
merchandise, and seemed to be the walking drays of 
the city. They carry these enormous burdens on 
their heads, and trot along with a sonomus grunt, 
which works itself off into a sort of a song. You 
wonder how they can have so much wind to spare for 
their tune. 

We next encountered a little carriage, with a child 
in it, drawn by a diminutive pony. You might 
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almost put the whole establishment into a good sized 
market^asket. It was attended by «ome half dozen 
slaves, who seemed extremely anxious about their 
charge. Where they were going I know not ; but 
the whole group presented a striking picture of the 
extremes of human life. That child would have been 
just as happy in the strong arms of its nurse ; the 
globe would probably have turned on its axis just as 
long ; but parental pride and folly would not have 
been gratified. This is a small outbreak of the aris- 
tocratic sentiment — a sentiment not primitive. 


“ Whon Adam delved tmd Eve 
Wliere was then tlie gentleman ?” 

The royal palace has no charms of architecture It 
is a long, baw, and rather heavy-looking building, with 
ballustraded windows, and stuccoed walls. Within 
the iron gratings of the court the form of a black 
soldier moved to and fro, on guard ; while others 
stretched at length on benches, or sitting in the 
corners of the walls, were sound asleep. The whole 
was a breathing type of that Jistlcssness and slumber 
which falls on tho soldier guarding in a time of 

E rofound peace an empty palace. This palace might 
e converted into a warehouse without ever waking 
in iiio visitor a suspicion of the regal use to which it 
had been ])ut. 

We passed on to the royal chapel, which stands 
near by, and which communicates with the palace 
through the silent halls of a monastery. Tho exterior 
of the chapel ])resentH only its front to the eye, 
surrounded by a cross, and relieved by a mimic crown 
which reposes in a central niche. The- interior is 
adortted with a profusion of gilding, and contains 
several private boxes, where the occupants may- con- 
ceal themselves behind crimson curtains* We found 
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m oratory a dozen priests or monks, chanting their 
devotions. Two of tnem were laughing most im- 
moderately. They seemed to make every effort to 
suppress their risible impulses, and would now and 
then succeed so far as to present for a moment a 
grave countenance, but the ludicrous would immedi- 
ately gain the ascendency, and the laughter burst out. 
I once saw the gravity of a whole congregation in one 
of our largest country churches* irretriovaluy disturbed. 
An owl had perched himself on the arch directly over 
the choir ; tiio clergyman had given out the hymn 
commencing with the. words, 

“ l£ark! from the tombs, a doleful sound.” 

As the singers arose, and just as the leader was going 
to pitch the pathetic tune, the owl, as if taking this 
duty on himself, gave a solemn hoot! They who 
were troubled M’^ith a quick sense of the luclicrous, 
couldn’t hold in for a moment, and the infection spread 
to the whole congregation. 

Tuesday, Dec. 23. came near being captured 
to-day by a troop of lancers. They were riding 2it full 
speed before two carriages, one of which lay the 
infant emperor, in its nurse’s arms,' and in the other 
chatted the servants in attendance on the baby. Tho 
lancers had the important bearing of Roman cohorts, 
ushering (Jaesar into the imperil city after the tri- 
umphs of his African campaign. How far tlie baby 
was benefited by this military display, or the lactant 
provisions of its nurse increased, I was not informed. 

Turning away, I soon encountered a woman with 
her infant lashed to her back. The little fellow 
posed in the bunt of a shawl, the corners of which 
were fasteAcd over the breast of his mother. He kept 
his eye on me, as I walked behind him, but with no 
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signs of fear ; he wdl knew that the love which car- 
ried him would protect him. His mother was still in 
youth, moved with an elastic stpp, and evinced her 
cheerfulness of heart in her animated face. How 
strikingly this group contrasts itself with that in the 
imperial carriage ! Pomp was there, but heart here. 
Between a venal homage of soldiers and a mother’^s 
love, who could hesitate ? The last will live and throb 
with undying strength, •when the other is a breathless 
mockery. 

Wednesday, Dec. 24. W o visited to-dav the Mis- 
eracordia, a noble monument of Brazilian humanity. 
Hundreds, who would otherwise have died unnotic^ 
and unknown in the streets, have here experienced, 
in their last hours, those attentions which religion and 
benevolence bestow upon the d 'stituto and helpless. 
A statue of the emperor, in the finest Oarrara marble, 
is bei^ executed by an Italian artist, for this institu- 
tion, at the private expense of a wealthy Brazilian. 

Long may that statue stand on its pedestal, a true 
symbol of the humanity of hhn whom it represents ! 
One king in an hosj)ital has* more true glory than a 
thousand on the field of carnage. It is a false view 
of the moral cliaracteriafics of our mituro, to find more 
honour in killing a man than comforting him. It is 
doing homage to the thieves, who robbed the traveller 
and left him for dead, instead of the good Samaritan, 
who bound up his wounds and*took him to an inn. 

We passed on to the aqueduct, which is brought 
over this section of the city upon a succession of lofty 
arches, which sweep high over the dwellings. This 
national work, constructed under the viceroyalty of 
Vasconcellas, is in imitation of the Alcantra aqueduct 
at Lisbon, and reflects lasting honour on its projector. 
It is supplied with water from artificial lakes in the 
Corcovada mountain. The summit of this mountain 
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00 tei?ed with wild forest-trees, which being cooler 
tha*n the surroun4ing atmosphere, condense the va])OUP, 
which falls in showers into these lakes. To this beau- 
tiful law of nature Kio is indebted for that refreshing 
element without which she would be but little better 
than a desert. 

In giving a community pure water to drink, you 
take from the tippler his standing apology for putting 
rum in it. V ou reduce him tor*that pain in the stomach 
irom which ho finds no relief except in the minted 
toddy. When among the temperate, this perpetual 
colic will sometimes twist him almost double. Poor 
follow ! to have such a pain, and no relief except in 
rum, and even this very much embarrassed by the 
refusal of others .to drink it. What business has a 
man to stop drinking himself, if doing bo makes it dis- 
reputable in others ? He should be held responsible 
for bringing odium on that horn of poor human nature’s 
dilemma. Let whisky be as plenty as water, |in(l it 
would be a beastly disgi*ace to get drunk on it. Can 
three cents turn vulgarity into gentility, shame into 
honour, and guilt into ifinocence ! 


** Oh, would some power, the giftie gie us, 

To Be(* oursels as otherH see us 

Thursday, Deo, 25. Mr. Livingston, Hr. Mo^ely, 
Mr. Spieden, with myself, cliartored this morning a 
carriage-and-four for the day. Our first drive was to 
the residence of the Angierican minister, some three 
miles out of the city, and in the centre of a vast variety 
of rural charms. W e found Mr. Wise listening to 
the grievances of two American sailors, who had been 
unceremoniously thrown ashore by their captains. 
His action was prompt and energetic, as it always is 
when there are rights to be vindicated, or wrongs to 
be redressed. 
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We spent a very agreeable and entertaining hour 
with him, and called for our carriage, when we dis- 
covered that our postillion had unharnessed his steeds 
and put them very quietly to the manger, thinking, 
no doubt, that as the fodder would coiBt him nothing, 
it was by no means best to let it pass. While he 
was harnessing up, a servant connected with the im- 

E erial jialaco came in for his Christmas token. He 
ad called, it seemed, «fn the morning of the happy 
day, and wished the American minister a merry 
Christmas, and had now come for his fee. The same 
call, with the same salutation, had been made on all 
the foreign ministerai, and all were expected to “ shell 
out” very liberally on the occasion. Usage is law, 
and the result is very expensive merry wishes, I 
intend mext year to wish the whole world a merry 
Christmas. 

Seated once more in our cottage, wo found our 
postillion whirling us back to the city, instead of 
taking the road to the Botanic Garden, to which w'e 
were bound. We explained our wishes to him, 
thinking ho laboured under a misapprehension ; but a 
shrug of his shoulders convinced us that he was 
acting from obstinacy. We then poured our rornoh- 
strances, reproaches, and threats upon him, in half a 
dozen different languages, creating quite a little Bahel. 
Shaking his head like one whose purpose, but not 
will, is broken, he turned into the right road, and 
drove his horses, at the top of their speed, pnder a 
broiling sun, to Bota Foga, about half the distaiice to 
the garden, but then brought up in front of a restau* 
rant, deelaring his horses copld proceed no further. 

We ordered for them a bucket or two of firesh 
water, and after resting a few moments, directed the 
postillion to drive on ; but not a 8te|) would he budge. 
Here was a poser, a sort of crisis in our affairs, m 
political leaders say when they wish to rally the 
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Strength of thoir party. We nave our postillion one 
minute in which to decide, whether he would dri\e 
us to the garden, or .be ousted from his seat to make 
room for another who would drive us there. He 
waited till the last second, and then started off \ ery 
sulkily, as one in doubt whether to fight or yield At 
last we reached the little hotel near the garden, 
where we alighted, and directed the keeper to take 
the best care of the horses.'* In the meantime, uo 
pushed into a neighbouring grove, where wo indulged 
in the luxuries of a lunch, which our provident pur«.('r 
had brought from the ship, and for which our ride 
had given us a keen appetite. This finished, and a 
few cigars whiffed off, we directed a dinner, and pro- 
ceeded to the garden. 

This refreshing retreat from the heat and dust of 
the city, derives its leading attractions from its loca- 
tion. Beyond rolls the sea, and over it towers tlio 
lofty Corcovada. It occupies some fifty acres, and is 
intersected by winding walks ^^hich are overhung 
with forest shade. Several of tlie plats are devoted 
to the cultivation of the tea jdant, which had been 
introduced by the father of the present emjioror. 
Although the plant has never succeeded to perfection, 
it has approached it sufficiently to have satisfied the 
gohd ladies of Boston whose husbands had thrown 
their Chinese- dreams into the sea. What a scene 
sucli an interference with the phlegathontic weed 
would qreaie around bur hearths ! Think you our 
ladies would so quietly have taken to spearmint and 
sage ? But let that pass. 

In other plats we met with the cinnamon, the red 
pepper, and the clove, all in fruk. But aromatics are 
the last plants that will consent to caAy their fra- 
grance with them into frHPeign blimes. The walks 
are overhung with the mango, the orange, the mar- 
mo^a, aud d&rk olive, while the croton jand plantain 
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cast ill every coppice the deep umbrage of their forest 
gloom. 

On one side of the garden a siJverTlwted streamlet 
dashes down the steeps of the Oorcovada, like a girl 
escaping from a crabbed aunt for Gretna Green. 
Near this rises an elliptical mound, crowned with a 
beautiful bower of the -arbor vitae. This vivacious 
shrub allows itself to be twisted into a thousand fan- 
tastic shapes, without a* thought of dying. In this 
bower, which is so thickly interlaced as to exclude 
the sun, I sought a wicker couch, and, lulled hf the 
lapse of the waters, and the melody of a mourning 
bird, fell asleep, and dreamed of 

“ Groves, wliose rich trees wept odorons gimis and halm, 
Flowers of all hues, and without Uiorn the rose." - 

We retiuned to the hcytel, discussed a very indif- 
lerent dinner, ordered up our carriage, and started on 
our return to the city. The evening came in with a 
soft beautifpl twilight. We passed many family 
groups seated in the front yards^of their houses enjoy- 
ing the hour. . Here and there was one who had 
deeper thoughts than her yeiiiger sisters, and whose 
large black eyes were often turned to the climbing 
moon. 

We called on 6ur return upon Mr. Furgeson, our 
nav^l store-keeper at Rio; a situation which he fills 
with a fidelity and business tact, which have the 
merited confidence of the department. 

The evening had well advanced wh^n we reached 
the city* We discharged our postillion in the same 
sulky humour in which be had been all day. He haa 
the look and air of an old pirate, thrown by some 
freak of fortune into livery, and upon the box of a 
coach instead of the scaffold. All his ill temper 
arose from the fact that we had not 
gratuity. We had engaged to give his employer 
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twelve dollars for the carriage, and we should not 
have forgotten him had he boon civil and obliging. 
His conduct, like that of most people when they get 
out of temper, worked him only evil. 

“ 111 fortune ridesvhere’er it leads.” 

Feiday, Dec. 26. The United States frigate Co- 
lumbia, commanded by Captain Bicliic, and bearing 
the broad pennant of Commodore Rousseau, arriv od 
this morning from Norfolk. She has had, by a sin- 
gular coincidence, the same passage as the Congress — 
nfty-two days. I was right glad to find on board of 
her, as chaplain, my esteemed friend, the Rev. T. B. 
Lambert. A portion of her crew are down with the 
smallpox', which broke out in the person of one of her 
marines, several days after she had sailed. All direct 
communication with her has' been interdicted ; but 
we met her oflSoers, who are very agreeable associates, 
on shore. We expected letters by the Columbia, but 
her departure followed so fast on our own, that very 
few were sent. 

The Columbia is a^ fine frigate, combining speed, 
strength, and grace of architecture. Near her swings 
tlie frigate Raritan, under the command of Captain 
Gregory. She has less beauty than her sister, is low 
between her decks, and her spikes, with their black 
heads, disfigure her planks ; but she rides the water 
gracefully, and is a swift sailer. For this, however, 
she may be indebted, in some degree, to the skill of 
her commander, whose sagacity in detecting and 
bringing out the latent qualities of a ship is seldom 
bafiled. Her ward-room, though dark from without, 
has light from within ; not that which strays from a 
few mm tapers, but from the spirit that is in man, 
and ‘Which will stream on when life s taper itself is 
out. 
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Saturday, Dec. 27. Her Britatiuic Majest/s fri- 
gate, President, under the command of BeaivAdmiral 
Dacres, entered the harbour to-day, and let go her an- 
chors within a few cables length of us. She is a new- 
flodged phoenix of the old one cjmtured from us in the 
last war. The parent has perished, but her memory still 
survives in the glorious triumphs of Decatur, as well 
as in this fledgling which bears her name. The old 
bird was captured by an •bverwhelming sujwriority of 
force ; not by greater tact or courage. No laurels 
were won or lost. 

The oflTspring which has arisen from her relics is 
now bearing the pennant of one *who was himself, 
wliile commanding the Guerrier, captured by the 
Constitution, under Commodore Hull. But he mught 
his ship well ; it was no want of courage that allowed 
victory to perch on our flag. He had no resource but 
to surrender, or sink in a dismantled hulk. The Eng- 
lish journals aflfected to prefer the latter catastrophe ; 
but this does very well for those who are not them- 
selves in the hulk. The bubbles which brim the 
watery grave of the sailor may break and disappear as 
otlior bubbles ; but when they^ascend from our own 
strangling gasps, they carry with them agonies which 
would sha^‘ a world. The capture of the Guerrier, 
and tlie triumphs which followed, broke fhe^harm of 
British invincibility. That dream of supremacy fled 
the ocean, never to return — 


“ That spell upon the minds of men, 

Broke, never to unite again.” 

SuNDi«r, Dec. 28. Were a stranger to the religious 
habits of a Catholic community thrown into Bio on the 
Sabbath, he would think he had mj^taken his sabbatical 
calender. He would think ho had arrived on some 
holiday, in which the serious concerns of life yield to 
F 
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gaiety .T He would see this spirit of social luirth por- 
all classes. Even the bells would have a glee 
in their tones, Hq would find the priests in the ])ro- 
menade instead of the pulpit, with their large-rimmed 
hats rolled up over the ear, and the solemnity of their 
sable gowns in singufar contrast with the levity that 
runs tlu’ough their manner. 

Such is the Sabbath where the princijdes of Pro- 
testantism haVe not obtained*, and where its sjiirit is 
not felt. It is a day of amusement and recreation. — 
Such it has ever been in every country where the ge- 
nius of Papacy has been paramount. Such it is now 
in Italy, France, Portugal, and Spain. Let the see 
of Home roll its waves over the Protestant institutions 
of the United States, and it would sweep the sanctity 
of the Sabbath from the land. There would not be 
enough of its vitality left to embalm the memory of 
our })ilgvim fathers.' To rebuke those who abuse reli- 
gion is not to disparage Its spirit^ 

“ All liail, Bcligion ! umid di\ iiio» 
ruidoii a muso so ineaii ns mine, 

Who, in his lough, uji])erlV(*t line, 

Thus (^ai’t‘s to nmm* thee : 

T« stipfmati/e ialsc fiieiids of Ihme, 

Can ncVrdelamo th(‘e.” 

MoNj^iKiLr, Dec. 29 , Visited the Museum of Natural 
History. Here the beautiful birds of Brazil speak in 
dumb show, and her minerals seem to mourn their 
mines. But the specimens are not extensive. The 
Public Library, in another building, contains some 
twenty thousand volumes, which slumber in dust on 
their shelves. The Academy ot* Fine Arts has a few 
specimens in statuary and painting ; but nbne that 
would kindle an eye that has once gazed on the tri- 
umphs of a Phidias^r a Eapliael. The 0])era House 
has elegant and ample accommodations for spectators, 
hut no performers. 
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All these institutions were estahlifthcd by Don 
Pedro I., but have l^en on the decline since his al)di- 
cation. It was his ambition to make Rio a second 
Lisbon ; but his plans outran his means. Mafra 
Castle, alone, with its time-honoured towers and their 
hundred and twenty bells, rolling out their anthems on 
the airs of old Portugal, leare all that Rio can present, 
like an afterpiece from which tlie auditory has escaped. 

The great mass of thoTabouring classes in Rio sub- 
sist on the farina of the jatrapha plant, made into a 
coarse bread, called pan de terre caliente. It is ma- 
nufactured from the same plant from which tapioca is 
obtained. This, with the black bean, which grows 
in great abundance, is with them the staple or life. 
The more luxurious bread-stuffs are imported. Even 
meat, amidst all this teeming vegetation, is scarce 
and dear. Everything here runs jto coffee, of which a 
hundred and thirtj^ millions of pounds arc exported 
annually, which goes to foreign markets, and brings 
back, in the peat circle of commerce, the products of 
every, other clime. 

Tuesday, Dec. 80 . Visited the queeirs garden, 
which covers some six acres, and lies within the envi- 
rons of the city, between the Miseracordia 'and Gloria 
Hill, and opens by a broad terrace on the bay. The 
gravelled walks, which sweep around in every direc- 
tion, are over-arched by swinging masses of shade. — 
The cassia waves here by the side of the silver-leaved 
myrtle, and the imperial laurel— the shamrock of 
Brazil— turns its green yellow-stripe<l leaves to the 
sun ; while two small pyramids of granite stand as 
grim sentinels over the proprieties of the place. A 
tough job, it is said, they have of it, when the young 
of tlie city flock here in the evening, though their 
watch duties are aided by conjugal jealousy and pa- 
rental vigilai^ce. 
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Not fer rettioved from the garden, and in harmony 
with aome of iter associations, stands a nunnery, which, 
wnsidering the uses to which it is put, mirfit with 
profjriety he called the Bridal PAion, Husbands, 
leaving the country, or the city for any length of tiine, 
are in the habit of shutting up their wives and chil- 
dren in this nunnery. A Seautiful exhibition of con- 
jugal love and confidence ! But where are the con- 
fessors all this time with tlleir compulsory vows of 
celibacy, and that latitude of conscience which com- 
pulsion always leaves ! Better to trust a wife to her 
own affections than the guidance of men whom su- 
perstition has invested with the power to pardon the 
enws of human frailty, who can commit sin one hour, 
and cancel it with all parties the next. Ecclesiastical 
rules and regulations, which deprive any portion of 
the community of tl^e privileges of the marriage state, 
pave the way to crime. They ard" a violation of the 
laws of Nature and Nature’s God. 

On our return we stopped at the imperial cha|)el, 
where preparations- were making for a sumpjuous 
ftinoral. The chapel was brilliantly lighted ; the 
priests were in their l^orgeous robes ; and the dark 
carriage of the dead soon arrived, with four black 
horses, and postillions in sable plumes The body 
was placed near the great altar, candles wore placed 
in the hands of those who crowded the nave**, and amid 
a shower of light the chant for the repose of the soul 
began. 

One of the candles set fire to the long looks of a 
fashionable youth standing near the bier. The priest, 
who was sprinkling the holy water, dashed a snowor 
of it upon liis head, while a suppressed laughter shook 
the whole crowd. The prayers finished — tlie bier was 
removed to the enclosure in the rear of the church, the 
body taken from the coffin, and thrown up into a 
niche in the wall, resembling a baker’s oven. It wais 
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to^ed in head firsts and the apertore being and 
high, it required no little tact in the (Swinging and 
cant to secure it a proper lodgment. Lime and holy 
water were then cast upon it, and the orifice closed. 
Sooner than have such a burial as this, with scorching 
hair, laughter, an oven, and dissolving lime, let me 
glide from earth unnoticed and unknown, .as a flower 
&Us in the pathless wilderness, an4 let my grave be a 
sunless cave of ocean, nmly let me have there, as 
mourner : — 


The mermflid, whose elegiac shell 
Shall pour its tender stave. 

In many a wild and fond farewell 
Around my sea green gra\e. 


Wedisjesbay, Dec. 31. Visited to-day the Ply- 
mouth, under the^-command of Captain Henry. Sne 
is one of the most finished specimens of naval archi- 
tecture afloat ; and tho neatness of her internal ap- 
pearance corresponds with her outward grace and 
beauty. Her fight spar-deck, running flush fore and 
aft, unencumbered by a mn ; her bulwarks sweeping 
from stem to stern without a breaking beam, and 
clouded into the hue of the pearl ; her gun-carriages 
exhibiting through theif hard varnish the native grain 
of the oakf and me guns presenting the hard polish of 
their cylinders ; her stan^ions of burnished iron, her 
sides and bends without a Weather-stain, and her 
hammocks rising above their netting, white as t!l^ 
snow-rift, — all have the finest effect. She reflects, in 
every aspect in which she may be viewed, the highest 
credit on the taste and protessional skill of Captain 
Henry and his officers. 

She came here from the Mediterranean, after having 
visited most of the ports in that sea, and paid her 
respects to the firand^Sultan at Constantinople. She 
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was th&re, as she is her^, the admiratioti of all who 
visited het* . Sueh a ship as this, with the soft clime 
of Itiily, the storied ^shores of Greece, and the olassio 
assoeiations of the JEgem Isles, would be the perfec- 
tion of cruising with the scholar, and would involve 
nothing incompatible with the sterner purposes of a 
man-of-war. 

Thursday, Jan. 1, ^ This is new-year’s day, 

and the anniversary of the discovery of the nay of Eio 
by Salis. The Brazilian flag is flying from the public 
buildings and the masts oi all the vessels in the har- 
bour. Salutes from fortifications and national ships 
are pouring their reverberating thunder among the 
hills. 

Commodore Stockton has graced the occasion in 
the shape of a splendid dinner to the Hon* Henry A* 
Wise. Many ladies and gentlemen of Rio, with the 
officers of the English and American s(|uadrons, were 
present. The most perfect good feeling prevailed ; 
many patriotic sentiments went round; and many 
recollections of home melted their way into our hearts. 

The honour of the occasion was for Mr* Wise ; nor 
was it unworthily bestowed. He has been a firai, 
devoted friend to the navy ; he has stood by her in 
her darkest hours, and found, In the triumplis of the 
past, a bright prophecy of the future. Ho has heon, 
at the court of Brazil, the fearless champion of the 
rights and claims of Humanity. He has shrunk from 
no efforts and no responsibility in crushing the slave- 
trade. Where selfish ease suggested silence, he has 
spoken ; where timidity urged a temporizing indiffer- 
ence, he has resolutely acted. His moral firmness has 
made him the terror of eveiy slaver, and of all con- 
nected with t,his accursed traffic. If he resigns his 
present post, may his successor, in this respect at least, 
tread in nis footsteps ! 
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Feiday, Jan. 2. -A Brazilian lady was pointed 
out to me to-day who is but twelve years of age, and 
who has two children, who were ftolicking around her 
stej^. She was married at ten, to a wealtny merchant 
of sikty-five, — spring violet caught in a curling snow- 
drift ! But ladies here marry extremely young. They 
have hardly done with their fictitious babies, ^en they 
have the smiles and teafs of real ones. Their parents 
make the matches, as wdl they may at that age ; and 
they ought in conscience* to retain still the spankling 
privilege, and exercise it down to the third generation. 

The evidences of consideration here turn upon a two 
or four wheeled vehicle, which is kept in the Ibasement 
story of the house, and throws the sheen of its varnish 
on the eye of the passer. Whether there is a horse to 
draw it or not, is a matter of comparatively little im- 

f ortance. It answers its essential purpose without. 

t is a quiet indication of rank, and all the batter that 
its slumber is seldom broken. 

In the parlours and apartments above, you find tlie 
transmitted furniture of past generations. Antiquity 
has a charm against which novelty cannot prevail. 
The same chair in which the departed ancestor trem- 
bled between this life and the next, still stands by the 
verandah, where budding beaufy breathes and throbs. 
The same old harp* which was swept by a hand that 
has long since forgotten its cunning, now wakes to 
melody under the touch of one in whom life's earliei^ 
pulses play. Its music ever flodts between the cradle 
and the grave. 

SATCHDAy, Jan. 8. This is a holiday at Rio, and 
the caulkers from shore, who are at work on our 
frigate, knocked off last evening, refusing to come 
this moruiUg°%nless their per diem should be raised 
fifty per o<^nt* As we are anxious to get to sea, their » 
demand has bean complied with. Conscience, it would 



lia^ no concem in the matter, though H ie a 
eaint^ei day^ and one of the meet ^eacred in their ealen* 
dar. How very convenient when that little inward 
tronbler can be tied up in a man^s purse, and stowed 
away in his breeches-pooket ! 

Bio is a city* without chimneys, and strikes one as 
a regiment of soldiers without caps. A vein of smoke 
is never seen circling up overHts red tiled ropfs. The 
mildness of the climate dispenses with all parlour fires, 
except the gleam of the brasdro The houses, which 
rarely exo^ two stories, are built of fragmented 
^nes and a species of mortar, which the air indumtes 
into the solidity of a cement. The parlours are in the 
second story, and open out on a verandah. ^ The 
servants divide the ground-floor with the old spaniel, 
who looks out from the background like the non of 
Agamemnon, still keeping stern watch over his mas- 
ter’s gloomy shrine. * 

The domestic habits of the Brazilians, and their 
household economy* are closely shrouded; yet now 
and then, like guilty love, they betray themselves 
through their very disguises. They have but little 
oonfit^nce in their ow^i virtue, and still less in yours ; 
and, as might be expected, betray and are betrayed. 
Bedress for sucli grievances is seldom sought through 
the forms of law. The stiletto m&kes less noise, and 
is more certain in its results. .Don Pedro I. ppt his 
very throne "in jeopardy by. his profligacies. Jle 
brought ruin and indignant shame into some of the 
first mmilies in Brazil. His victims were in every 
circle. Theeonditions of office involved their marriage, 
without interfering with this illicit relation. He was 
abusive to his wife, as frlse husbands generally are, 
and went to his grave with but little vfimh friendship 
itself weidd not eonceah 


StNuav, Jaxf. 4. The skve^rade ie still carried 
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on in Reports of Brazil, The gov^nment, though 
committed by treaty against it, oonniveB at the trafiie, 
*Fyom ten to fifteen thousand slaves arc imported an- 
nually, Of these the Mina, froin the north interior of 
Africa, brings with him the greatest force of character. 
He mover trmes with the misfortunes of his lot, and 
submits indignantly to a state of servitude. He speahs 
his deep-sounding Arabic, and looks with contempt 
upon the twattle of the other tribes.^ He has the 
baring of one conscious of resources in himself. His 
energy and industry often procure him his liberty. 
His presence in Brazil puts the stability of her insti- 
tutions in peril. It is apprehended he may one day 
strike for unconditional freedom. He is not a being 
who will crave quarter, or be very likely to grant it. 
It Vl^ill be with him a life and death struggle. 

Monday, Jan. 5. The United States frigate 
Baritan, has arrived from La Plata, and reports that 
the English and French are still engaged fighting 
their way up the Parana for the puiposo of opening a 
permanent communication with tne interior provinces^ 
The general opinion here is, ihat Governor Kosas will 
be obliged to abandon the blockade of Monte Video, 
and consent to the ^j^meroial communications de- 
manded by England and France. Popular opinion 
here runs strongly in favour of free trade the world over. 

The Brazilians do not like the interference of Euro- 
pean powers in the affairs of •this continent, but they 
dislike anarchy and despotism still more. They are 
the advocates of free constitutional government, and 
have embodied its most essential principles in their 
political institutions. The Emperor of Bfazil has but 
httle nunre power than the President of the United 
States. Law takes its shape from the national legis- 
lature, and from that brancn of it which expresses the 
pc^ukr will. Thie branch can at «ny time fbiw 



90 


HBCK A>rD PORT. 


joint vote with the senate, and carry a measure by its 
numerieal strength. This can indeed be vetoed by 
the emperor, but it would be an exorcise of prerogative 
seldom resorted to, and never, I believe, where the 
ppmlar will has been clearly expressed. 

The condition of the slave population here is much 
less abject and wretched than 1 expected to find it. 
Slaves are generally treated with kindness and huma- 
nity by their masters. Their'* colour operates less to 
their prejudice than with us. Their freedom, in many 
cswes, lies within their reach, and may be obtained, as 
it often is, by industry and frugality. The owner 
5^0 should demand an exorbitant price for a slave, 
who wishes to earn his freedom, would be severely 
censured. When free, he goes to the ballot-box, and 
is eligible to a seat in the national legislature. 

Nor would anybody here go into hysterics should he 
marry a woman whose* skin should be a shade whiter 
than his own, ft is for us Americans to preach up 
humanity, freedom, and equality, and then turn up 
our blessed noses if an African takes a seat at the same 
table on board a steamboat. Even in our churches he 
is obliged to look out s^jine obscure nook, and dodge 
along towards heaven as if he had no business on the 
narrow way.” The misery is, that they who preach 
equality the loudest, are generally the last to practise 
it. They are generally for levelling doWnWards ; but 
give me the man who tries to Ifevel upwards. Give 
me the man whose smil^ are like the rays of the sun 
-—if they strike the loftiest objects first, it is only that 
they may glance to the lowest. 

TuESDAy,»jAN. fi. The religion 6f the Brazilians, 
as seen in their legislative policy, is less trammelled 
by suprstition than in most countries where Papacy 
prevails, The pope, a few years since, sent a legate 
to this court. It is expcM, in snob cases, that the 
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salary of the legate will be mid hy the country* to 
which he is accr^itod. But tne Brazilian legislature^ 
not having the fear of the Vatipan before their eyes, 
voted that his holiness might pay his own repesenta- 
tive. He was of course recalled. Such has heen the 
abuse here of ecclesiastical supremacy, such its inter- 
ference in political affairs, and such its onerous pecu- 
niary exactions, that there has been a sweeping reac- 
tion, and the civil power of the pope is openly set at 
defiance. 

As for the priests here, should they attempt to set 
up any secular authority, they would only expose 
themselves to derision. There is vastly more reve- 
rence for the decisions of the papal soe among the Ho- 
man Catholics of our country, than there is among the^ 
Brazilians. Were a bishop hero to interfere at an 
election, it would cost him his episcopate. It is for us 
Americans to submit to su^ an outrage on the sanctity 
of the ballot-box. 

Wednesday, Jan. 7. I encountered to-day, on a 
large public square within the environs of the city, a 
washing-scene, which was uather primitive. The 
square is carpeted with green grass medallioned with 
flowers, and shaded here and there by clusters of forest 
trees. In the miflst stands a fountain, from which the 
water fall^ in light showers into an immense basin. 
In this basin some two hundred females, of every age, 
clime, and colour, were dashing their clothes, and rul^ 
bing them on the great sweep of the curb-stone. Their 
apparel, what little' they had on, was fastened above 
the knee ; the water in the basin was a pool of foam- 
ing suds, and they were Jumping about in it like the 
Nereids of the Nile. The younger ones wem ftiU of 
mischief, and displayed their agility in tripping each 
other up. The fall of one into the suds was followed 
by a gmefal sheutt ' How they efiKJaped having thek 
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dothes iiiextirieably mixed up iu ibis general meide of 
tbe great wash-tub, was a mystery to me. 

On the green were,hundreas of others occupied with 
^mv clothes. Some were snapping them in me wind; 
ipome spr^ding them on the grass to dry ; some folding 
them up and depositing them in baskets, to be trans* 
ported on their neads home ; and otibers were under 
the shade of the trees asleep* Some trick, howeyi^« 
such as a dash of water from the bowl, was sure to 
await the dreamer ; and then another laugh would be 
thrown on the wind. As twilight came on, all this 
panorama of life, with its breathing forms, its triumphs 
m laundry, and its merrimentu^ disappear^. Nothing 
but the whisper of the leaf, or the bubble which stiU 
floated on iho^fountain, remained to tell where su(di a 
bustle had been. 

What a magnificent washtub one of our ^eat west- 
ern lakes would mak^ ! lt#rould hold all me clothes, 
clean and unclean, which cover the human race^ There 
is only one'difficulty in the way of this arrangement : 
it would be a little awkward to have the lake freeze 
over in the dead of winter. This, however, might be 
prevented bv introduoiug under it tlie volcano of 
suvius, whicn is of no use where it now stands. This 
done, and Whitney’s railroad to the Pacific finished, 
and we shall truly be a great nation.* But our women 
will never consent to have the small clothes perilled 
in Lake Superior ; so there is an end to the whole 
business. 

THtTRSDAY, Jan, 8. Rambled on shore to-day with 
Lieutenant Gray, and returned several calls. Every 
femilr in Bio, where Superstition ai^erts her sway, has 
two tlwgs, an image of St, Antonio and a whip. If 
the saint, after being duly invoked^ still refuses to grant 
tbs boon craved, be is ts^en drown from his niche and 
soundly whipped. This c^stisemedt is reputed till 
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the prayer i» answered, or soine priest interferes, and 
consoles the disappointed with the persuasion that the 
blessing sought has been, or will be, conferred in some 
other form. This compulsory process with a saint, 
accounts for the maimed state in which you always 
find poor Antonio here. There is something unique 
and interesting in this mode of obtaining benefactiouli. 
If a saint won’t shell out, when he has tne power, why 
should he not be whipp6d as well as a sinner ? 

We encountered to-day a Brarilian lady of rank in 
her palan<piin. She was carried by two sturdy slaves, 
and followed by a retinue of servants. She was evi- 
dently bound on a visit to some female acquaintance, 
with whom she expected to spend the day. Her 
attendants must also he provided for. Such an arrival 
in a (piict family would turn the whole house topsy-t 
turvy. The further we get froin the heart, the more 
bustle we make. The forms of fashionable etiquette 
like feathers in a lady’s bonnet, are full of flare ana 
flutter. 

Friday, Jan. 9. On shore to-day with Lieutenant 
Tilghman, rambling through tlie environs of the city, 
and on the green huls which overlook the bay. Cap- 
tain Wilkes, in h\s history of the eOTloring expedition, 
calls this pl^ce St. Salvador. The Brazilians laugh at 
the*misndUier, and enjoy it the more as the captain’s 
comments are deemed by them censorious and unjust. 
It was an unfortunate slip of t&e pen to write St. SaL 
vador for St. Sebastian, and still more unfortunate to 
stereotype it into immortality. 

The primitive name of this splendid bay is Nithe- 
rohi, wnich moans ‘‘concealed water,” and is beauti- 
fully significant of its phenomena,'* as they unroll their 
wonders on the eye. And what^ liquid name is that 
KltheroM! it feirly molts on the tongue. It is In- 
dian in it» origin, and should never have been dropi>ed 
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iiMP any saint in the calendar. But in Catholic coun- 
triear, Edon itself would soon cease to go by its proper 
name. 

I do not wonder the Brazilians are deficient in en- 
terprise and energy. No physical force can withstand 
the enervating influences of this climate, and that 
listlessness which it induces. Not one exhilarating 

E ulse heaves the heart. You feel as one walking in a 
alf-exbausted receiver. The* heat at this season is 
intense ; the atmosphere often humid, and your whole 
frame yields to lassitude. How can a man attempt 
any thing great, when the least exertion throws him 
into perspiration, and even to dream seems an effort ! 
It is as much as I can do to muster up resolution 
enough to pen this feeble j>age ; and as for the reader 
he wm prohably fall asleep over it. 

SaTorday, Jak. 10. We had to-day a forcible 

S pecimen of^ Rio showers. We were in Rua dX)u\i- 
or, which lined with the most tashionable shops in 
the city, when a black cloud, sailing down from the 
Oorcovada peak, rolled out the lake, which lay in its 
bosom. The street w^as immediately filled with a 
flood of sufficient depth to float a family canoe. The 
inclined plane of the street carried, it off in a rapid 
torrent. The sun again struck the pavenignt, and we 
were at liberty to renew our walk. Were such a 
flood to rush down ^{roadway, the New Yorkers 
would think their Croton reservoir had burst its last 
boundary. But here it creates as little commotion as 
the breaking of a bubble on the public fountain. 

V The fruits of Rio are delicious ; richer oranges and 
bananas the houri never shook from the blooming 
boughs of Mahomet’s horticultural heaven. But the 
milk here, or the Ikpiid sold under that name, has 
less of the lacteal element in it than water filtered 
through the ‘^milky-way.” For this attenuated dilu7 
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tion our steward pays twenty cents the^ quart. Rumoui 
says it is procured from the maternal functions of a 
tribe of slaves, who are wonderfully endowed in this 
particular, and who act as a class of wet-nurses to the 
community, lie the rumour true or not, it was very 
difficult to use it after this idea had once entered the 
imagination. It was huiTving one rather too fast into 
his second childhood. Would it bring back our first 
infancy, with its innofsent glee, it would do. But 
life’s current has no refluent tide. 

SrxDAY, Jan. 11. Mr. Wise and family, with 
several other ladies and gentlemen from the shore, at- 
tended divine service on board. We assembled on the 
sj)ar-de(‘k under an awning that protected every one 
from the sun’s rays. The leading points in the dis- 
cour, sc turned on the value of the soul, as asserted in 
the natui*e of its jioweis and capacities, and in thq^ 
huiMiliatioii and «utfcrings of the Son of God in its 
behalf. At tlie close of the service wo all joined in 
singing the missionary hymn ; the sacred music swell- 
ing up till! and clear from so many deep-toned 
voices, floated tar and wide ov«’ the still waters of the 
bay. 

The Protestants in Rio have but one place of wor- 
ship — ^thc English* chapel. They have been very un- 
fortunate hi the ajipoiutmont of their chaplains. These 
appointments, and those of a diplomatic and political 
character, emanate substantially from the same source. 
Warm, devoted piety, in its unobtrusive mookness, 
seems to be overlooked in the glare of other qualities, 
or the erring partialities of privtite friendship. The 
last chaplain who served hero for a time and left, went 
into one of the West India islands and setup a gaming- 
table. The English chaplain at Trieste, as 1 had oc- 
casion to observe, was one of the most accomplished 
waltzcrs in the place. Such men have their place> 
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in thifii iraried world, but it is not in the mis- 

m field. He will briiig very few sheaves hc«ne 
m who has converted his sickle into a fiddle- 
bow ; and he will find even these few made up mostly 
of those tares which the devil sowed while he frolicked 
or slept. 

Moi^OAY, Jan. 12, A Brazilian gentleman of some 
note, feent his card over the sidh-of our ship this morn- 
ing, and was invited on board by Oaptam Du Pont, 
who received him and his lady at the gangway. He 
was tall, well-proportioned, and in his carriage com- 
bined dignity with ease. His dark locks rolled out 
from under his chapeau in rich profusion. His face 
had that calmness and strength in its features whicli 
express force of intellect and benignity of heart His 
dress was rich, but not gaudy; sable in hue, and well 
^tted to his stately person. He spoke in French, 
with a slight Brazilian accent. His questions wore* 
rdcvant and shrewd; his admiration of our frigate 
undisguised. 

His lady was slightly below him in height, and more 
delicate in form. TWe was something peculiarly 
feminine in her air, and yet something which betrayed 
strength of character. Her small foot rose and lit on 
the deck with precision and airy lightness. Her coun- 
tenance constantly changed in the tide of its expes- 
sions. The features Were extremely regular, but you 
forgot their well-defin^ lines in the harmony of the 
whole. Her eyes were large, sojft, and floating, and 
were shaded by long silken lashes, from which light 
and darkness seomea to fell. When some thought of 
deep animation struck her, the emotion flushed in her 
eh^k like the blush of Mom on a soft cloud. Her 
voice, though not deep, was musical, and flowed like 
the low sweet warble of a bird. Such was she, and 
such the one in whom her affections confided. Tiiey 



ftlQ BE JANEIEa. 

left the ship as they came, withoul;jprf;entation. I have 
been told since that he is one of trie first statesmen in 
Brazil. 

Tuesday, Jak, 13. Visited the shore for the last 
time, as we are to weigh anchor to-morrow morning. 
Walked through Bua d'Ouvedor, the Broadway of 
Eio, which displays in its fancy shops the fabrics and 
fashions of foreign capitals ; and where you can pur- 
chase every thing from a camel’s hair shawl to a shoe- 
string, and from a Damascus blade to a toothpick. 

Grossed into the Rua d’Ourives, which flashes with 
all the jewels of Brazil. Their rays bewilder the eyes, 
and sometimes the wits. Doubloons, that are wanted 
for broad, are here parted with Ibr a little pebble, that 
has nothing to recommend it but its light, and even 
that is a stolen ray. When Franklin’s niece wrote to 
him at Paris to send her some ostrich feathers for her 
winter bonnet, the republican minister wrote her — 
‘‘ Catch the old rooster, my child, and pull the feathers 
out of his taib they will do just as well.” What is 
true of the rooster’s feather, in comparison with the 
plume of the ostrich, is equal! ji true of the common 
pebble by the side of the diamond. The brightest ray 
is that which flashes from intellect ; the warmest that 
which melts from the heart. 

Of. the hotels in Rio the best is the Pharoiix— aii 
extensive establishment, under Parisian arrangements, 
and evincing a great want of cleanliness. 'If by good 
fortune your tester-bar keeps out the musqueto, you 
f ill into the hands of a still worse eneniy^iii the shape 
of the flea. Besides these annoyances, the night tubs, 
emptied on the beach of the bay, waft to your window 
odours which make you prefer heat to air. The god- 
dess Oloaciria ought to visit this place and order her 
altars under ground, where they belong, instead of 
having them transported on the heads of negrocKS, 



88 DKCK AND POET. 

under the shadows night, and sending up their ex- 
halations, which are enough to make the man in the 
moon hold his no§e. But let that pass. Flowers 
spring from corruption. Man pollutes, but Nature 
purifies. 

A spirit of freedom is gradually working its way 
mto tlie heart of the Brazilians, They have made a 
vast stride in constitutional liberty within the last 
twenty years. Their govermnent has ceased to be a 
despotism. Its functions now embody the energies of 
the public will ; its measures look to the welfare of 
the great masses. The throne merely holds in check 
the leaders of factions, without wantonly impairing 
the freedom of the patriotic citizen. Should the period 
arrive, when monarchffial forms can safely be dispensed 
with, and the public will tranquilly work itself out in 
the shape of law, Brazil, will take her station among 
free republics. 

As the old cathedral clock struck eleven, and the 
lights in the balconies grow dim, the barge of our 
commodore, in which we had been invited to take a 
seat, parted from the strand of llio. Again on deck, 
a farewell look was thrown to its hills, sleeping in the 
soft moonlight. On those hills a Byron, a Cook, a 
Magellan have gazed. The morn still breaks over 
them, but they know it not. The world may still re- 
tain a faint echo of their mme, but where are they S 
and where, in a few years, shall we be ? where are the 
millions, whose voices rang through the past ? Death 
has hushed their exulting tunes, and their monuments 
liave crumbW under the footsteps of Time. And we 
are passing to the same silent shore. As the furrows 
of pur keel pass from the face of the deep, so will the 
strife, tjie sorrows, and the triumphs of our being, glide 
from the memory of man. 

Wliat shadows we ai'e, ajwi what shadows we pursue I” 
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PASSAGE PROM RIO TO CAPE HORN. 


GettiDg under way. TJie lettor-bag. j^i maway sailor. Isle of ^t. 
CHtliarine. I'anipei’oes. The sii(i||||p gun. Loss of oui' coon. 
The sailor and shark. Creneral qiwtcrs at night. Fireworks in 
the sea. Tlie pliantom ship. Patagonians. The Falkland 
Islands. The captured albatross. 'Terrific gale. Condition of 
our frigatc5. TIjo smlor’s burial. The Cape of Storms. 

** * All hands unmoor .the captain’s brief command ; 

The cable round the flying capstan rings, 

The anchor quits its bed, the sails expand. 

The gallant ship before the quick breeze springs.” 

Wednesday, Jan, 14, 1846. •This morning, as the 
first rays of the sun lit the Corcovada peak, *we trip- 
ped our anchors, ai^d, under a light land breeze, stood 
down the bay of Ilio. It being understood that we 
were* to talce our departure at this hour, the officers 
and crew’^s of the national shijis, which lay moored 
Ground us, were on deck to see us get under way. 
This being the first time we had gone through with 
these evolutions on the craise, a slight fj|licitude was 
felt, lest some awkwardness, in executing the Orders, 
some want of perfect harmony and dispatch, should 
be evinced, llie liability to those errors which we 
wished to avoid, was, perhaps, only enhanced by the 
presence of so many professional eyes. But the suc- 
cessive ordei s wore executed with admirable prompti- 
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tude and accuracy. We left our berth with the grace 
of the swan gliding from the place of her cradled sleep. 

We loft at anc^r the United States frigate Co- 
lumbia, bearing the broad pennant of Commodore 
Rousseau, bound to La Plata; the United States 
sloop-of-war Plymouth, bound to the same place ; and 
the United States frigate Raritan, bound to the 
Mexican Gulf. To each and all we waved our adieu, 
and filled away tor Cape Horii. What a contrast be- 
tween what lay around us, and what lay before us ! 
We were exchanging a quiet harbour for a tumbling 
ocean, — zephyrs too soft to ruffle the cheek of beauty, 
for storms which the sturdy ship can hardly with- 
stand, — ^a clime of peonstual sunsnine and flowers for 
one of eternal ice. 

Thursday, Jak. 15. We were, to-day, at 12 
o’clock, two hundred^ and sixty miles from our anchor- 
age at Rio, a very good commencement of our run 
south. W e have been looking out all day for some 
vessel to heave in sight, that we might throw on 
board of her our last letter-bag, which, by a singular 
inadvortance, had bedn brought off to sea with us. 
It had been made up during our last night at Rio, 
and contained our last words of affection and remem- 
brance; and here it was going with us towards Cape 
Horn, instead of our homes. This was ’vexatious, 
and required that philosophy which the heart is slow 
to learn. They who ^n write to their friends eveiy 
twenty-four hours, will let months perhaps roll away 
without peni^g them a sentence. But take away 
tills facility, spread *an ocean between them and their 
kindred, and they will look for a vessel bound home 
fie eagerly as a condemned culprit looks for a reprieve 
or pardon . 


Friday Jan. 1 6 , Our wind still continues directly 
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aft; we have all studding-sails out below and aloft. 
The weather is extremely warm ; the thermometer 
ranging at 87. The night is' quite as oppressive as 
the day, and perhaps more so, as we are tnen in our 
state-rooms. The wind-sail is a great comfort ; with- 
out it the berth-deck would be alniost intolerable. 
But ^e are like frogs jumping out of the sun into the 
frost, and then out of the frost into the sun. 

Our sailors, while at Rio, behaved extremely well. 
They were constantly passing between the ship and 
the shore, and frequently without an officer in charge 
of the boat, and yet but one or two instances of in- 
toxication occurred ; only one deserted, and he was 
so worthless a creature that np efforts were ma^le to 
recover him. We all felt quite relieved when it was 
known that he had run ; our only fear was, that he 
would relent and come baclf. ^ Captain Du Pont 
might have said to him with *some propriety, I 
shall punish yoxi, not for running away, for that was 
relieving us of a bad man, but for corning back.’’’ 
Our Rio runaway did not, however, return ; if this 
was the result of an unwillingness to ask further our 
charity and forbearance, he iif certainly entitled to 
some praise. 

Saturday, Jan. 17, The weather still continues 
close and Sultry. The sky is filled with a dull ha«e, 
the sea is smooth, the breeze very light and directly 
aft, where it has been for the last eight-and-forty 
hours, and yet we have sailed between 12 o’clock 
yesterday and the same hour to-day, 305 miles. Four 
knots the hour is slow sailing by flie clock, but in the 
aggregate for the day extends over a wide space of 
water. You would think so, were you doome<l to 
swim it, though you might have three months to doit 
in. No man should complain of a horse or a ship 
that carries him faster than he can carry himself. 
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Bemdesi, why should we Hbe in haste to reach our 
Mrt? We are out here on a ^at ocean, exempt 
nrom all the troubles and perplexities of the shore. 
Realms may be revolutionized, capitals shaken, dy- 
nasties oveHhrown, and we feel and know it not. 
We are as secure as Mahomet’s coffin, swinging high 
and serene above the careering sirocco. If the world 
wearies you, if its frivolities sicken or its crimes over- 
whelm you, proceed to sea, gOt out on the broad ocean, 
and hold communion with the stars and the free bil- 
lows, Here you are not a slave to custom, you are 
not trammelled by party, you have not to com your 
cheek to smiles. The Ocean exacts no such homage ; 
but impresses on her children a portion of her own 
grandeur and strength. 

Sunday, Jan. 18 . We have had divine service on 
a very unquiet deck. The fall of the barometer 
through the first watch, last night, indicated a change 
in the weather. It came, during the mid-watch, m 
the shape of a strong blow from the south-east. This 
is the first pampero that we have encountered, and if 
the rest are like this, the fewer we have of them the 
better. They knock you off your course, raise a turn- 
Jbling sea, and then leave you like a culprit escaping 
from the scone of his outrage. 

We have passed the Brazilian island of ‘St. Catha- 
rine, unable to gratify our curiosity by any stay there. 
This small island has many attractions; its fruits 
ai'e unrivalled ; its scenery is wild and picturesque ; 
its inhabitants are mild and amiable. The climate, 
though warm, is so* modified by a sea breeze that the 
heat is never oppressive. The birds of this island 
are remarkable for the sweetness and brilliancy of 
their music. The fertility of the soil is seen in the 
rich verdure which waves in a mass of living green 
over its steeps and glens. Could Eden have taken its 
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departure from the east in the shape of an island, I 
should thin}i^ it had anchored its^f here under t^e 
name of St. Catharine. 

'•How sweetly does the moonbeam smile 
To-night upon yon leafy isle I 
Oft, m my fancy’s wandeiings, 
l’\e wished tliat little isle had wings, 

And We, within its fairy bowers, 

Were wafted tiff to seas unknown, 

Where* not a pulse should heat hut ours, 

And we miglit live, lo\e, die alone— 

Far from the cruel and the cold — 

Where the bright ejes of angels only 
Should come around us, to heliold 
A paradise so pure and lonely.” 


Monday, Jan. 19. The wind is still out of the 
south and in our teeth. It has taken up its stand 
there like the indignant angel heading off Balaam’s 
ass. This reminds me of an anecdote not more out 
of place here than the graceless animal that introduces 
it. A man who stammered to such a degree that he 
was under the necessity, when journeying, to have an 
interpreter with him, encouut^*ed on the road a cler- 
gyman, mounted on rather a sorry-looking horse. 
Before the parties^ met, the stammerer told his inter- 
preter that he was going to pro-pro-pose to ,the par- 

E ar^iarson a certain question, and then explained, in 
is broken dialect, what the question was. As the 
olergymaii came up, the stammerer saluted him with 
Grood morning, Mr. par-par-parson : can you tell me 
wharwha-wha” — Here the interpreter came in to hie 
relief, and, with a satirical leer •in his look, told the 
parson that his companion wished to ask him — ^what 
made Balaam’s ass speak. The clergyman instantly 
replied, Why, Balaam was a stammerer, and his ass 
spake for him.” This is not the only instance in 
which a wicked wag# attempting an impudent witti- 
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cism a simple-hearted man, has &llsn into his 
own snare. Wisdom is justified of her children. 

But I forget the ship and our destination. The 
last wc might well forget till the wind hauls. Nothing 
conduces more to resignation than losing sight of your 
objects. Wo are always in the greatest fever nearest 
our goal. Youth may indeed pursue interests which 
can be reached only in age ; but enthusiasm and anti- 
cipation overleap this gulf of Tears, leaving action and 
reality to come along afterwards. Love lights its 
lamp long before it reaches its slirine ; so long, in- 
deed. that it often goes out on the road ; and when 
once quenched, there is no Promethean spark than can 
rekindle it. Jlut what have lamps and love, or ladies 
either, to do with our getting to Ca 2 )e Horn ? 

TuESDAy, Jan. 20. The wind has hauled to the 
west at last, and we ’are now laying our cotmse. But 
such a change in the temperature ! our thermometer 
fell fifteen degrees in almost as many minutes, and 
remains there like a broken-down politician. A day 
or two since, and we were panting with heat even in 
our thinnest dress ; irow we are in winter apparel, 
and cold at that. Our crew are barldng all over the 
ship. It is a little singular that the two animals 
winch withstand these changes of climate the bes#, 
are man and the hog. I always had somo*r^ard for 
this last animal till he was introduced into Congress 
to help out a metaphor of party animosity ; since that, 
1 have seen him roasted without compunction. Every 
thing is known by the uses to which it is put. 

We have had for some time past a shot in one of 
our spar-deck guns, which we found it impossible at 
Bio to dislodge, to make room for firing a salute. 
Every other expedient having failed, it was decided 
to-day to fire it off. The danger lay in the gun’s 
bursting. It was trained to one of the forward ports. 
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the crew Ordered below, and»a slow matdi applied to 
it. It went off, and the ball with it, into the infinity 
of space, harming nothing save the air through which 
it passed, and wmich closed up again as suddenly as 
Europe restored itself to its old landmarks after the 
battle of Waterloo. This was a tragedy running foul 
of a counterplot in the ve^ last scene. It was a tri- 
umphant wave just sweeping the shore, and then sud- 
denly thrown b^k by k rock to whence it came. 


“ Thanljs for fliat lesson ; it will teach 
To after wamors more 
Than high plnloboph} can preach. 
Anti \dinly preached before." 


Wednesday, Jan. 21. We met this morning 
with an irreparable loss in the death of our coon. He 
took passage on board our frigate at Norfolk, The 
great presidential election having just closed, and there 
Being no further occasion for his distinguished services' 
till another campaign should open, ho determined to 
spend a portion of the intervening time in studying 
tlie habits and customs of coops in other lands. 

Ho had been extremely occupied at Rio with the ob- 
jects of his mission, and probably neglected those pre- 
cautions observedfby coons in a torrid zone. He was 
seized with a malady beyond the sagacity of the pro- 
fession, and which suddenly unrove his life line. This 
evening he was silently consigned to the deep, by the 
boatswain's mate, who committed a great broach of 
propriety in not piping him over. But he probably 
thought that one who had been so honoured in liis lifb 
could dispense with ceremony at his death. My Ariel, 
however, who loved the poon, and will long lament 
bis loss, has penned the following : — 
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BLEOy OK THE COON. 

Thou meek aid molancholy moon ! 

Smile ewectly on yon curling wave* 

For ’neath its foam our gentle coon 
Is in hib grave. 

No more lie’ll leave his woodland hole 
To frolic with the fox, 

Or meet the W biggies, clfoek by jowl, 

At ballot-box : 

No more will stir the Locob’ bile 
Jly his pro\<'lnng pranks^ii 
To think that ho, who led their tile, 

Siiould quit their ranks 

In grand processions he stood out, 

High o’er the gaping crowd, 

As if to him arose that shout, 

Full thunder loud. 

lie knew to chasten his desires, 

To curb all selftsh wishes, 

And left to those who worked the wires 
The loaves and fishes. 

The flowing wu\es will softly wreath 
A cluiplot on his breast, 

The sighing winds a requiem breathe 
Above Ills rest. 

We are to-day nearly past the broad mouth of the 
Plata. The wind for the last twenty-four hours has 
been extremely light, but we have made about a hun- 
dred mites on our course. At this rate we shall soon 
be beyond the reach of the pampero. This wind 

g 'ves no admonition; it springs upon you like a serpent 
em the brake, striking with its fang before it springs 
its rattle. This is foul play, but we must put up 
with it, or make ourselves ridiculous over a wayward 
element. 
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Thuesoay, Jak. 22. We caught our first shark 
this morning. ^ The rogue had been following in the 
wake of our ship for some hours.* The sailors baited 
a large hook with a piece of pork, and let it trail by 
a long line from the stem. The shark nabbed it, and 
finding himself caught, attempted to break the line 
by his vigorous plunge, but it was too strong for him. 
He was soon brought on deck, crft up, and on the fire 
broiling for dinner. The sailors ate him with that 
savage glee tliat often attends an act ot retributive 
justice. But for eating him, they felt ^ite sure he 
would in the end eat some of them. The way to 
finuh an adversary is to eat him up. He will then 
give you no further trouble save m the digestion. 
Anthropophagy is greatly abused. It is mudi more 
innocent to devour a man’s body than his character ; 
yet the latter is done every day ; while even a vague 
rumour of the former will fill a whole community with 
consternation. But what has this to do with getting 
to Cape Horn ? 

Feiuav, Jan. 23. Fresh meat at this rate will 
soon cease to be a dainty with us. One of our crew 
harpooned a huge porpoise this morning. He shared 
the fate of the sniyk, on coals and the gridiron. He 
makes very good eating ; rather dry, as the Irishman 
said — ^iiicTting the bones of an owl, which he had shot 
for a grouse. 

We wont to general quarters this afternoon; all 
fire and lights having been first extinguished. The 
crew went through the evolutions of an engage** 
ment with an enthusiasm that 'would not dishonour 
the reality/ On these exercises depends in a great 
meastcre the efficiency of a ship when the crisis comes. 
But there is one feature of the arrangement not quite 
to my liking. I am stationed at the capstan to take 
notes of the action ; very cool business when balls are 
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AHxkg tbrotitid you like hail ! If there ie %hting 
to bo doae I wish to do my part of it— -but Dot with 
a goose quill. That weapou does very well where 
there are no cutlasses, powaer, and shot about, but it 
is Hot quite the thing with which to protect your own 
deck or board the enemy. It is said the chaplain of 
the Chesapeake, who wielded a cutlass instead of a 
goose quill, gave the* commander of the Shannon, as 
he attempted to board, the wbuud of which he ulti- 
mately died*: so much 


“ Tor one who«te courage out hun Joose 
Fiom ■weftpou'i tiuiiisliud b;y a goose 

Saturday, Jan. 24. We were to-day at 12 o’clock 
full half way from Rio to Cape Horn. The wind is 
on our starboard quarter, the sea smootli, and we are 
slipping along six and seven knots the hour. The 
atmosphere l^s that smoky appearance which is 
diaracteristic of our clime when tne autumn has set 
in. An albatross has been circling around our ship to- 
day. He is a large white bird approaching the swan 
is size, but with shortei* neck and longer wings. 

liast night, on the eve of the mid-watch, the drum 
rolled all Hands out of their hammocks. We sprung 
to the deck, and went to general quarters. The guns 
were cast loose, and we went through with the evolu- 
tions of a nighl engagement. Hardly a loud word was 
heard, though the manoeuvring of our ship, and the 
management of her batteries, would ^have signalized 
us in the battle of the Nile. If we are to have a fight, 
we shall know how to go at it, whether it come at 
noon or midnight. What would have^surprised a 
stranger most^ was the quickness with which every 
one appeared on deck, when the call was beat. From 
the first tap of the drum not more than three minutes 
dapsed bemre the last hammock was stowed, and its 
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roused occupant was ready for section. The marine 
officer, who occupies the state-room adjoining mine^ 
must hare jumped into his clothes without time 
to draw them on : 

** Ere'you could open well your eye, 

He stood in arms prepared to die.” 

Sunday, Jan. 25. We have had no sendee to- 
day, in consequence of a cold which I had ^aken, and 
which rendered speaking extremely difficult. Our 
wind still holds, without having veered scarcely a 

t )oint, and is now carrying us onward ten knots the 
lour. 

We had last night a splendid exhibition of aquatic 
fireworks. The night was perfectly dark, and the 
sea smooth ; and you might see a thousand living 
rockets shooting off in all directions from our ship, 
and, running through countless configurations, return 
to her, leaving their track still bright with inextin- 
guishable flame. Then they would start again, 
whirling through every possible gyration, till the 
whole ocean around seemed tnedallioned with fire. 
The fact was, we liad run into an immense shoal of 
porpoises and smalj fish. The sea being filled at the 
same time with animalcuke, which omit a bright 
phosphoric light when the water is agitated, the chase 
of the porpoises after these ^all fish created the 
beautiful pnenomena described. The light was so strong 
that you could sfite the fish with the utmost distinct- 
ness. They lit their own path, like a sky-rocket in a 
dark night. Our ship left the traJk of its keel in flame 
for half a mile. I have witnessed the illumination of 
St. Peter's and the castle of St. Angelo at RomO, 
and heard the shout of the Vast multitudes as the 
splendours broke over the dark cope of night ; but no 
pyrotechnfo displays, ever got up by human skfll, 
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ooui^ rival &e exhibitions of Nature around our ship, 
^ve me a phosphoric sea and a shoal of porpoises rov 
fireworks ; out on man and his vanity : he outdone^ 
even with the thunders of the Vatican at his com- 
mand, by the oCean hog i 

Monday, Jan, 26. We have been engaged to-day 
in stumping our top-gallant-njasts, and striking below 
some six of our spar-deck guns. The gales often en- 
countered off Cape Horn render these precautions 
expedient on board a man-of-war. She is not like a 
merchantman, with the great bulk and weight of her 
cargo down in the hold; her heavy batteries, the 
strong decks which sup))ort them, her lofty masts, 
solid spars, and immense field of canvass, are all above 
water-mark. She feels, therefore, more than her 
mercantile sister, the .strength of the wind, and rolls 
more fearfully to its force. 

It is seldom indeed that a man-of-war is lost. But 
her safety lies in her precautions, — in the fact that 
she has not the same motive for carrying sail as a 
merchant-ship rushing Jo a market, — and in the great 
amount of living force which she can tlirow upon 
her yards in any sudden emergency. Her crew is 
necessarily sufficient not only for managing her sails, 
but for working her batteries, and can at % moment 
be summoned to this duty or that, as the occasion* re- 
quires. In this lies her safety in storms and her 
strength in battle. 


Tuesday, Jan. 27. We were at twelve o'^clock 
to-day within six hundred miles of the cape. We 
had a ten-knot breeze, and the prospect of a fine run, 
when a black thunder-storm careered into the sky 
directly ahead. We had only time to shorten sail 
before it was upon us. It swept past, throwing back 
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its forked liglitninff. I regi^tted its departure about 
as mucb as 1 should that of a savage disappearing in 
the thicket, and throwing behipd the sheen oi his 
tomahawk. 

But one evil the storm has wrought us ; it has de* 
stroyed our good wind, and left us to look out for an- 
other, like a widow for a second husband. No lady 
should marry a second time. If her first husband 
was a good ono, she should cherish his memory ; if 
bad, he should serve as a beacon. Grentlemen may 
marry again ; for they were once allowed as many 
wives as they wished, and it would be a pity if under 
any circumstances they couldn^t have one. But some- 
how the ladies outdo us entirely in these second mar-» 
riages, and in most other things which require tact 
and management. But what has this to do with 
getting to C/a])e Horn i 

A largo number of black whales are plunging about 
our ship. They have a long hcavj^' motion, and move 
over a swell like a lubberly Dutch merchantman. 
HOw the lazy rascals ever secure their food is unac- 
countable. I should suppose every thing would drift 
out of their way. They m»ve m Indian file, and 
their uneven backs, rippling above the water, so 
closely resemble the bumps of the sea-serpent, that I 
began to susjject v!^e bad got into the neighbourhood of 
N^ant, ©r tW the commanders of her &hing-smacki? 
had lost for ever their great marine fiction : 


“Our army swore tonibly m Flanders.” 


Wednespay, Jan. 28. Our good wind, which the 
thunder-squall knocked down last evening, has not 
yet recovered itself. It occasiqnally sends out a 
breath, but it comes feintly, as from some dyi^g 
thing, i fear we shall have to part with it. Let its 
grave bq in the clouds, and let the softest sunlight 
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refit it ! May the thunder ;Which has killed it 
be compelled to roll its ftmeral dirge ! 

Our thermometer, has stood to-day at 60. The 
sky at the zenith has been brilliant, but on the hori- 
zon full of mist. The refraction of the sun’s rays in 
tlwf latter, has the effect to lift the distant line of the 
sea into a circular wall. We seem to float in the 
centre of a magnificent basin, the rim of which soars 
into the circumambient line* of the sky. It is an 
amphitheatre of waters, and as daylight darkens over 
it, the stars hang in the blue dome their lamps of 
gushing light. No human architecture can rival its 
beauty and grandeur. The Oolisoum, which ex- 
hausted the genius and wealth of Home, dwijidles 
into a cock-pit at its side. Nations might be seated 
here as spectators, and the navies of the world float 
in the arena. How Nature pours contempt on the 
vanity of Man wher<t\Tr she encounters it ! From 
the fathomless depths of the rolling ocean to the 
dewdrop that trembles on the thorn, she sends out 
her challenge, and covers the presum])tuous compe- 
titor with humiliation. She is the mirror of her 
Maker, and images f<yrth his power ; and cliiofl) 
thou, great ocean, ever rolling, ever free and full of 
strengtnl, 

“Time wiites no wiinkles oii tliino a/ure br(^w; 

Sucb as Creation’s tlawn belxek*, thou rollcst n(n\. 

Thuksdav, Jan. 29. We discovered thi|^norning, 
on our weather bow, a small white cloud, alvimming 
along tlie undulating line of the horizon. Its shape, 
its whiteness, in contrast with the dark background 
of the sky, and its horizontal movement, gave its ap- 
pearance a singularity that arrested our attention. 
When first seen, it was going east, but it soon tacked, 
and stood west. It was distinctly visible, as it 
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on the crest of a long sweeping wave, and then 
seemed lost behind its tumbling foam^ — 

“A f.peck, a mist, a shape, T wist ! 

And stUl it near’d and near’d: 

As if it dodg’d a water si)rite, 

It plung’d, and tack’d, and veer’d ” 

But it proved to bo no water-sprite — ^no phantom-ship 
— but a good and substantial whaler, of New Bedford, 
bound home after a successftil cruise. Right glad 
were we to fall in with her on this frozen realm of 
waters. We saluted her with “Hail Columbia I’’ 
She sent a boat alongside, and her mate came on 
board. She had just doubled Cape Horn, where she 
fell ill with several vessels waiting for a change of the 
wind. She had boon out eighteen months, and was 
in good condition. In half an hour our letter-bag 
was ready, the mate took it on hoard, and she filled 
away. She is again hut a speck on the slope of the 
ocean, and is now beneath its blue verge. 

Friday, Jan. 30. Our wind, which the thunder- 
storm had crushed, has at last * }>rung up again with 
renewed vigour, like truth overpowered for a time hj 
falsehood. As if tg make up for its temporary over- 
throw, it is now overdoing the business. We have 
becn-obligcd to take in our topgallant-sails, and fetch 
a reef in oiir topsails. Wo i^rc now between the 
Falklfrtid Islands and the Patagonian coast, some 
throe hundred miles from the cape. W e arc heading, 
close-hauled, for the Strait Le Mair. The sea is 
prett} rough, but wo are tumbling over it at the rate 
of nine knots an hour. The air is cold and searcliing 
— sleet and hail are on our deck. What a transition 
from the melting rays of Rio ! A loa}3 from a light- 
ning cloud into an iceberg ! 

The wind has hauled, and we are now heading in 

H 
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for the Patagonians. ‘‘ We shall find them,*” says one 
of our mess, who has been among them, “not a dimi- 
nutive race, as is generally represented, but tall, well- 
formed, and possessing great muscular power. They 
live in huts, which resemble gipsy tents, are clad in 
skins, and subsist on seals, guanacoes, and birds. The 
women dress like the men, plait their long hair, but 
wear no ornament in the ear or nose. They have all 
a bronze complexion, smooth skin, and one accredited 
evidence of nobility, small hands and feet. The men 
are fond of the chase, and a;re dexterous in the use of 
the lance and bow. The women are attached to their 
children, but are kept in vassalage to the other sex. 
Their religion is that of nature, and its spirit partakes 
of the wild and dreary elements which prevail around 
idiem.” Let those who prefer the savage state em- 
bark for Patagonia, 

“ And rid themselves of ills and ails 

With every meal they make on snails.” 

Saturday, Jan. 31. We gave up the Patagonians 
as soon as the wind permitted, and are steering again 
for the Strait Le Mair. The wind is fitful and un- 
certain, and the air cold enough’ to make you snap 
your fingers ; but the sky, which through the morning 
was overhung with clouds, now throws its blue* and 
brilliant lake on the eye. 

The Falkland Islands lie on our larboard quarter, 
and serve as huge ice-breakers to the coast. - Nothing 
can be imagined more terrible and kiblime than the 
rush of a steep icelJerg against these towering masses 
of rock. The tumult and roar of an Ansterlitz or 
Mar'engo might pass unheeded. So much does Nature 
outdo man, even when he rouses in Haines and blood. 

The Falkland Islands sejwe one important purpose 
in the economy of the nautili world.. They are a 
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resting-place between two great confluent oceans. 
Here ships in want of water can find it bubbling up 
as freshly as if it had never felt tlie chain of winter. 
Wild cattle are leaping among its rocks as free and 
unfettered as goats among Alpine crags. Wild geese 
and ducks swarm in the bays ; snipe are so tame, you 
can knock them over with your gun if you have not 
skill to shoot them, a circumstance that would suit 
me. The eggs of the penguin, albatross, and gull, as 
they return from the sea to rear a new generation, 
cover acres, as thick as hailstones; while the tea- 
plant, unlike its delicate Chinese sister, blooms out 
amid eternal frost. 

Sunday, Feb. 1 . Lat. 53'" 56' s., long. 64° 49' w. 
We are now Avithin forty miles of Staten Land, that 
huge barrier-rock of the American continent, around 
which raves the Antarctic sea. It is the very throne 
of ^olus, the centre of storms which never slumber. 
One of them struck us a few hours since, and carried 
away our fore-topsail. It w^as an old sail, and wo 
bent another in its place, whiejj will prove true to its 
trust. We have sent down our top-gallant yards, and 
set our try-sails. Sleet and hail are falling, and the 
night has closed over us in starless gloom. 

Against^ the night-storm, you who dwell on the 
land* can close your shutters, and retire in safety to 
repose. That storm summons the sailor from his 
harampek to the yards. There, on that giddy eleva^^ 
tion, with his masts sweeping from sea to sea, the 
tempest ^roaring through his sljroudsj the thundei? 
bursting overhead, the waves howling beneath^ and 
the scorching the eyeballs that meet 

its gMre^vthe p^^^^ to reef sail. One 

falser that life-line, and he ijS 

precipitaafeed sea. A shriek is heard : 

but whe^in^u^ch a night of tiimult and terror can sate ? 
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A bubbling groan ascends : the billows close over 
their victim, and he sinks to his deep watery bier. 
His poor mother. will long wait and watch for the 
return of her orphan boy ; and his infant sister, un- 
acquainted with death, will still speak his name in 
gladness. But they will see his face no more ! He 
has gone to that dim bourne — 


“ From wliicli nor wave, nor sail, nor mariner 
Have e’er retimied, nor one fond, farewell word 
Traversed the waters back.” 


Mondav, Fed. 2. As we were close-hauled, with 
Staten Land on our lee-bow, we carried during the 
night only sail enough to steady the ship. But as 
day began to glimmer, we shook a reef or two out ol^ 
our topsails, and set our courses. The suu came up 
with a cold beam out of a horizon of heavy haze. 
Light clouds, in the south-west, began to shoot up 
into the zenith, and were followed by a fierce blow, 
accompanied with dashes of sleet and hail. Our 
courses were hauled uj^ and we were soon under close- 
reefed topsails, main spencer, and lore-staysail. 

2 o’clock, p. m. Tiie indications of a still severer 
blow are gathering around us. The scud drives over 
the sky with lightning speed, throwing out, here and 
there its wild black flukes. The sea is running high, 
and our ship is plunging into it like a mad.leviathaji. 
We have bent our storm-sails for the worst that may 
come. Among small matters, my books, in a heavy 
roll of the ship, haye just fetched away, and lie in 
every possible position in my state-TOom. I have 
more literature under my feet than I ^haU ever have 
in my head. 

7 o’clock, p. m. The sun has just burst through 
the heavy clouds that hang cm the horizou, a;ul 
thrown into light a bark on our weather-quarter. She 
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js visible onlj^ as she comes over the combine summit 
of a mountain wave, and is then lost in the hollow of 
the sea. So long indeed she disappears, you half 
believe she is gone for ever, when up she comes, 
hanging upon 3io plunging verge of another wave. 
The sun has set, and night is on the deep. 

Tuesday, Feb. 3. Latitude by altitude near noon, 
55° 17' s. Longitude by dead reckoning, 61° 32' w. 
Distance from Staten Land, 85 miles, bearing n. w. 
by w. i w. (true) hearliiig w. by s., and making no 
better than w. n. w., allowing two points variation, 
and one for the heave of the sea. Such is our posi- 
tion, such our prospect for doubling Cape Horn : a 
head wind, a high sea, and dashes of hail and rain. 
Still we take matters very quietly. Our dead-lights 
are in, our hatches hooded, and our ship under close- 
reefed topsiiils. When the wind has blowm its blow 
out, where it now is, we expect it will change its 
quarters like a spendthrift witliout cash or credit left. 

We looked out this morning for the little bark 
thrown into vision last evening by a gush of sunset 
light. But she is now now^iere to bo seen. She 
relieved for the moment our sense of utter dreariness, 
and will again if she comes within the dark line of 
our vision. It is ftot good for man to be alone ; and 
thi^is as* true of a ship at sea as of Adam in Eden. 
There is only one exhibition of social solitude so 
dreary as tliat of a single ship ‘at sea, and tliat is the 
condition of an old bachelor. 

A large number of the albatross and stormy petrel 
have been following us for hours to pick up the 
crumbs which the cooks of the different messes throw 
over. The albatross gets all the larger bits ; the little 
petrel darts about under its oversliadowing wings,, 
and looks up for permission like an infant to its mo- 
ther's eyes. The night has closed over us; not a star 
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looks out through the thick mass of clouds above, tod 
ouly the combing billow flashes through the darkness 
beneath. 


“ Night, and storm, and darkness, and the ocean, 

Heaving ’gainst their strength in sullen motion.” 

Wednesday, Feb. 4. Our gale, which had held 
out three days, broke dowtf last night in the mid- 
watch, but the Iragments of its strength have had suf- 
ficient calcitrating force to pi*eveut our making any 
perceptible progress to-day. We are this evening 
within a few miles of where we were at the last sun- 
set ; and the wind, which comes in occasional puffs, is 
still in our teeth. This is doubling Cape Horn. 

There is no mistake about this cape. It has shoved 
itself out here for no idle or mistaken purpose. It 
always has, and alwstys will, exact homage from sea- 
men. It may now and then, from some whim, allow 
a ship to pass without these tokens of fealty, just as 
the pope may permit a sulject to come into his pre- 
sence without kissing his great toe. But then it may 
put the very next ship^ into a ([uarantine, from which 
she would be glad to escape into a Spanish lazaretto. 

Our little barlv is again in sight, hovering, like an 
unquiet cloud, on the horizon. '*She beare up with 
right good heart against the winds. Steady; my little 
ocean friend! Keep xip thy indomitable courage; 
thou shalt yet weather this cape of ice and thunder ! 
To-day we harpooned a cape porpoise. It differs 
widely from those found in otlier zones ; is more lithe 
and slender ; seems'formed foi^speed, and has beautifnl 
black and white stripes running from head to tail ; 
the flesh is less dry, and the liver might almost tempt 
a piscivorous epicure. 

Thuesday, Feb. 5. At four b'clcw^, p. 
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27' s,, long, 61^ 57 w. In the last fifty-two hours we 
have made but a little more than one degree of lati- 
tude, and less than half a degree of longitude. It 
will take us a long time, at this rate, to get around 
Cape Horn. 

The wind during the morning came in cold gusty 

E uffs from the south. At noon the whole southern 
orizon seemed tumbling up in black jagged masses 
into the sky. This was a signal for reefing, which 
none could mistake. But the men liad hardly got 
into the tops before the storm was upon us. It 
came charged with hail and sleet, and lasted some 
three hours. The masses of cloud then broke asunder, 
and through their rift the sun-light streamed like a 
torrent from a forest-covered steep. 

Two enormous whales have been plunging about 
us to-day. Their huge backs as they crossed tho 
hollow of the sea might have been mistaken for a 
reef of rocks. They blow like a locomotive puffing 
off steam. Every puff sends up a shower ot spray 
wfiich may be seen at a great distance, and which 
guides the Naiitucketite with his glittering harpoon. 
But who would trust his ves{»>l in such a sea as this 
with a dead whale at her side? 1 should as soon 
think of lashing to an iceberg. 

8 o’clock, p. m; The cold sun has just set ; and 
. ohr, barometer has fallen to 29.44 — lower than it has 
been since we left Norfolk. It has never yet de- 
ceived us, and if true now, shall Jiave a stormy 
nights But let it come — 

earth will on its glowing axis roll 
Though billows howl and tempests shake the pole.” 

Friday, Feb. 6. Our barometer vaticinated cor- 
rectly last evening. The storm which it predicted 
came pun(*tually as an executioner to his condemned 
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culprit. It lasted through the greater part of the 
uightv and left us with a heavy head-sea. Going on 
deck this morning I found it extremely difficmt to 
preserve my balance, and brought up in the scuppers, 
though I have been on sea-legs between fifteen and 
twenty years. 

A long line was floated astern this morning, with 
hook and bait, for an albatross. Several of these 
noble birds were sailing in cur wake. One of them 
took the hook, and as he was drawn slowly towards 
the ship his female companion followed dose at his 
side. When lifted in she looked up with an expression 
of anxiety and bereavement that would not dishonour 
the wife of his captor in a reverse of circumstances, 
W e found in his shape some resemblance to the wild- 

{ joose, but much larger in head and body, and with a 
onger wing. The hook had not injured him, and 
though his wings, which measured twelve feet be- 
tween their tips, were pinioned, he walked the deck 
with a proud defiant air. His large eye flashed with 
indignation and menace. His beak was armed with 
a strong hook like that of the falcon, his plumage 
was white as the driven snow, and the down on lus 
neck soft as moonlight molting over the verge of an 
evening cloud. 

He was captured by one of olir passengers, who 
now proposed to kill him for the sake of his wipgs. 
But the sailors, who always associate something sacred 
with this bird, interfered. They predicted nothing 
but head winds, storms, and misfortunes if he should 
be killed ; and unlocking his wings, gave him a toss 
over the ship’s side into his own wild element. His 
consort, who had followed the ship closely during his 
captivity, received him with outstretched wings. She 
saued around him as he alighted, and in her carressing 
joy, tlirew her soft neck now over this wing and now 
over that. In a few moments they were gradled side 
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by side> and he was telling her, I doubt not, of the 
savage beings be had been among, and of his narrow 
escape. 

“ Live on yc bright-eyed pair ; the deep 
Is yom*s, each crested wave shall keep 
Its vigils o’er youi* cradled sleep.” 

Saturday, Feb. 7 . •We have made but very little 
.progre.ss during the last two days. A slant of wind 
has occasionally favoured us, but with the counter- 
current, it has been about as much as we could do to 
hold our own. What we gain when the wind hauls 
we are sure to lose when it returns to its old position. 
It is in our teeth, and has been there, with brief va- 
riations, for the last six days. Unless it changes we 
may box about here till doomsday. 

Out on Cape Horn ! Had it shoved itself between 
Pandemonium and Paradise, Milton would never have 
expected Lucifer to weather it. He would have sent 
him across the Isthmus of Panama. There ought to 
be a ship-canal there ; not for demons, but for men. 
If Cheops could build himself* a tomb which the rays 
of the new-risen sun shoipd greet before they touched 
the lyre of Memnon ; if Brunell could arch a path- 
way under the Thames for the multitudes of London, 
with navies on its bosom : and if Whitney can run a 
railroad from the Atlantic board to Oregon through 
the Rocky Mountains, surely 'the civilized powers of 
Europe, and those of America combined, can cut a 
canal across* the Isthmus of Panama. ‘ I only wish 
all who oppose the project were obliged to double 
Cape Horn ; they would give in before they got 
round, if not, a jackass might take lessons from their 
obstinacy. 

I have swept with the telescope the whole horizon 
to find OU35 Mttle atte^^ bark, but not a vestige of 
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bar is to b© seen. We parted with her two days since 
at nightfall. But she is still, 1 doubt not, afloat, and 
will again loom to light. Courage, my little fellow ; 
you may outdo us yet — 


“ The race is not — io be pfot 
n.v bini what swiftest runs, 
Koris the battell — to the peopell 
What’b got Uit longest guns. 



CHAPTEE V. 


PASSAGE I^JIOM CAPE HOUN TO VAtPABAISO. 


Gale. Habits of Oie Albatross and Penguin. Tlie Sea off Cape 
Honi. Sleet and Hail. Farewell to the Cape. Directions for 
doubling the Cape. Chile in tho Pacific. Appeanmee of the 
Stars. A Tiainbow. Divine Service. The llazor at Sea, Tlio 
Little Bark. Plipn Pudding and Tripe. The Cordilleras. Ar- 
rival at Valparaiso. 

Amid the storm, an iceberg's form 
Came tumbling through the ocean, 

So like the Cape in hue and shape. 

Our crew, who watched its motion. 

While rounding-to bene^i our lee. 

Declared the'Cape had put to sea.*’ 

Sunday, Feb. S. The severity of the weather and 
the heave of the sea prevent our holding divine 
sepvice tb-day. May each heart silently erect within 
itself an altar on which to offer the oblations of con- 
trition, gratitude, and faith ! Religion is a mivssion 
from Heaven to the heart of man ; and when taken 
away from that heart, and shrined in stately temples 
and stunptuous altars, it loses its vitality and power. 
No floating censer or pealing organ can have the 
moral efficiijcy of that ‘’‘ still small voice’’ of the i3eity, 
which speaks in the whispers of the human con- 
science. 

The gale which we have had for several days, veered 
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last night, and brought the heave of the $ea under our 
quarter. It was enough to naake pur ship roll ^ 
masts out of her. Everything not secured by strong 
lashings fetched away. Even the shot were thrown 
from tne combings of our main hatch. As for repose 
in our berths, tne Countess of Nottingham had as 
much of it under the death-shakings of W indignant 
queen, — ^till that last sleep overtook her which grief 
and rage reach not. I write this with my inkstand 
fastened down, my chair and table secured to the deck, 
and my paper presenting a plane at every heave of the 
sea steep enough, if it were covered with snow, to 
tempt the sledge of the truant. 

7 o CLOCK, p. M. Our barometer is now ddSiS^n to 
28.44, anjil is still falling. The gale has become 
truly terrific ; the sea and sky seem rushing together^ 
We can only carry our storm try-sails ; and even 
their strength is tested to the last thread. The whole 
ocean is white with foam, which falls in catpacts from 
the crests of soaring waves. It is terrible and sublime 
to watch one of these huge combers heaving up with- 
in the horizon, and rolling mast high upon you. 
Niagara gazed at from the boiling abyss, is its only 

E arallel. The hail is driving upon our deck, the sea 
reaking over our bows, and a starless night closing in. 
Yet a spirit of cheerfulness and alacrity in duty 
animates all. Captain Du Pont, with his ‘thorough 
experience and sound judgment, leaves the deck only 
to return to it again. Our first lieutenant is exercis- 
ing that vigilance which never fails him through the 
ship, and our watch-oflicers meet the emergency with 
great firmness. But^ur trust is in Him who can say 
to the ehainless wave, hitherto shalt thou come, and 
no further, and here shall thy proud strength be 
stayed. 

Monbay, Feb. 9. The gale still continues with 
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unmitigated force. Our ship has a good character for 
steadiness, but last night sne plunged and rolled like 
a leviathan in his death-throes. At every heave of the 
sea she rolled her lee guns under. The water which 
was forced through her ports lay on her gun-deck ankle 
deep, and rolled in sheets over the combings, of her 
hatches. Her lee scupj^ers could not be opened to 
carry it off ; and in opt;ning her weather ones there 
was great danger of admitting a torrent to let out a 
rivulet. 

In the mid-watch my library, secretary, mirror, 
and washstand, fetched away. The books and looking- 
glass rushed together into my cot. I was half asleep, 
and thought for the moment our guns wore tumbling 
below. In extricating myself I cut my hands ' with 
the fi*agments of the mirror. 1 felt for my clothes, and 
found them on the floor, covered ^with the wreck of my 
wash-bowl and pitcher, and well drenched. 1 hauled 
on a few articles and groped out to the gun -deck to 
got a light. The watch on deck had just been re- 
lieved and were crowding beloAv, covered with sleet, 
stiff with cold, and wading thr^ugli watei* ankle deep 
to reach their hammocks ; there to turn in and bleep 
in these drcnclied frozen garments. What are my 
])otty griefs comj)ared with this ? I got my light, and 
dividing iny berth with my books, shivered mirror, 
mafluscrij)ts, inkstand, razors, chessmen^ and broken 
flasks of casash, turned in — ^abundantly satisfied with 
the romance of sea-life. 

Thesday, Feb. 10. Lat. 57°^ .*14' s., long. 01’ 32' 
w. Wo are very near where we were a week ago. 
Seven days of the roughest sea-ser\ncc and in 
quo ! Our progress resembles that of Ichabod’s oour^ 
ship, who being asked, after seven years of devoted 
atteutiops, how he got along in the business, replied 
that now and then ho tiiought he had a little encour- 
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agement, and should feel quite sure of it were it not 
for the rebuffs. 

The gale broke down last evening. The remnant 
Otf its force hauled round to the south and enabled us 
to lay our course, but a heavy head-sea has prevented 
our carrying sail. By the time the sea goes down, 
and wo have shaken a few^ reefs out of our topsails, it 
may whirl back, and then we shall have to hght the 
battle over again, as the whi^s said when President 
Tyler suddenly took up his old democratic position. 
But nil desperandnm^ the whigs will in time come into 
power, and M^e shall in time double Cape Horn. But 
the Cape and the democracy are both hard to weathePc 

Our little bark is once more in sight. She has 
survived the gale, and is now, with good heart, 
struggling forward to double the Ca])e. Om* stormy 
petrels still follow us. They are ever on the wing, 
close to our stern, to pick up the crumbs which are 
thrown overboard. Captain King, of the British navy, 
states that having caught one of those birds and 
fastened a piece of ribbon to it, to’ designate it, he 
ascertained that it followed his sbi]) over five thousand 
miles. A lesson to a^ good wives with wayward 
husbands. 

Wednesday, Feb. 11 . The wind, as we predicted, 
has gone back to its old quarter, like a wblf to* his 
jungle. We have only been able to hold our own. 
Sunset leaves us where* the flushing day found us. 

We have the albatross still about us, but we have 
missed the penguin. The habits of those birds are 
peculiar, e^cially •when they got up their annual 
rookery. Tney select for this purpose, as one infolrm# 
me who lias been among them, a plot of smooth ground, 
covering two or three acres, and opening on flie sea. 
From this they remove the sharp pebbles, piling them 
on each side ihto a miniature stone-fence. The ground 
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is then plotted ofF into little squares, with paths inter- 
secting each other at right angles. In eaen comer of 
the square a penguin scoops out* a nest ; while the 
albatross takes, by common consent, the centre, rais^ 
a small mound and constructs a nest on the top, so 
that ea(‘h albatross ha s foi ir pengu i ns around him. The 
paths, which resemble giwelled walks, are used for 
promenading and exercise, except the broad one, which 
nins around the whole encampment, and where sen- 
tries are constantly patrolling. Those sentries give 
the alarm at the approach of danger, and are relieved 
at regular intervals. The watch is ke])t up night 
and day, and is always under the command of the 
albatross. 

When the eggs have been laid, the strictest vigil- 
ance is exercised by the albatross to prevent the pen- 
guin from stealing them ; tor the penguin lays but one 
egg, and, as if ashamed of making all this ado for 
the sake of that one, tries to get an other from the 
nest of the albatross. But the latter has no idea of 
gratifying the domestic ambition of its neighbour in 
that way. There is of course little need among them 
of a tbundling hospital. 

The eggs aro never left or exposed to a breath of 
cold air during inciibation. Tlie male bird, who has 
been at sea seeking his repast, returns and takes the 
j)lace of his faithful consort. Ho always allows her 
the most favourable hours ou^of the twenty-four in 
which to secure her food, and often brings it to her, 
especially when the infant progeny requires her 
more delicate maternal attentions. He never ill- 
treats his mate, or goes off at th6 dead of night sere^ 
nadiug other birds. He may have indeed his little 
domestic troubles, but he overcomes them by kindness 
and affection. His partner always greets-him, on re- 
turning fi’om his brief excursions at sea, with the 
liveliest expressions of gladness. Yo who prate 
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of incompatibilities, and fly to a legislature for an 
act of separation if a little jar ooeurs at your hearth, 
look at these birds, and if there be shame or compunc- 
tion in ye, go find your divorced mates and resolve not 
to be outdone in forbearance and attachment by an 
albatross. 

When the little ones get sufficiently strong to en- 
dure a change of element, the penguins and albatross 
break up the encampment, and young and old take to 
the sea, that great harvest-field where the reapers of 
earth and air, under a beneficient Providence gather 
th^r food. But what have penguins to do with 
getting round Cape Horn ? 

Thuesday, Feb. 12. The lion-wind still roars 
from its old lair. That lair lies directly in our path. 
If we attempt to escape it on the right, the breakers 
of Cape Horn lift their thunder ; if we try to avoid 
it on the left, tumbling icebergs present their steep 
fronts. So here we are, hemmed in like the hero of 
Marengo, amid the black battlements and keen hail 
of Russian’s capital and clime. Patience, thou meek- 
est virtue in man, still pour on us thy soft, submissive 
light ! 

10 oVlock, p. m. The wind went down with the 
sun, leaving only the long, low undulations of the sea. 
The moon is forth, placid as if this were ’no region 
of storms. The starts, without an obscuring veil, 
blaze in the deep blue vault of heaven. A flood of 
diamond light melts down through the depths of air, 
and pours itself in radiant softness on the sea. There 
it lies unbroken ahd still, save where the sleeping 
ocean gently heaves, like one who should breathe in 
his ^roud. Such a night as this in the region pf 
Gape Horn* ! It is as if a nightingale were to poup 
itsliquid melody through the interludes of the jforest- 
shaking etorm. 
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But our auxioty is to know where, amid this sere- 
nity of the sea, the wind will next wake up — ^where 
the slumbering storm will first howl on the waste. 
The rising sun will not find us in that repose on 
which he shed his parting glance. 

“A (»hange will come, like that the sculptor throws 
In lines of life, on marble’s cold repose.” 

Friday, Feb. 13. In the night, our old frigate be- 
ginning to stir herself complainingly, like one trou- 
bled with bad dreams, 1 asked the officer of the deck, 
as he camo below from the mid- watch, about the 
wind. “ Tn gusts from the north-west,’*’ was the re- 
ply. “ From the north-west ! then we are laying our 
course — that will do ;**’ aud I relapsed back again into 
slumber, juid dreamed we had rounded Cape Horn. 

1 saw it sheer astern, storming like a savage at the 
escape of his intended victim. 

Tlio wind favoured us during the morning, and we 
shot ahead witli high hopes of success. But by noon 
it began to liaul round towards the south, and in an 
hour or two more reached its c4d quarter, the south- 
west. It is now blowing a gale, and wo have all 
sails furled except our close-reefed main-top and 
storm try-sails. Th*e sea is running high, and the 
liuga combers, shaking the foam from their crests, 
are rushirjg down upon us like a host of cavalry 
frothing at the bit. The sun is sinking in cold dim 
light, and seems to abandon the ocean to the lashing 
tempest. 

Such is the life of the sailor : ’one hour is full of 
sunshine, the next of storms. Ho lives between hope 
and disappointment : they alternate through his whole 
existence. JNothing but the most indomitable reso- 
lution could endure the vicissitudes of his Jot. He 
is cheerful when others would despond, and triumphs 

I 
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wben others would despair. He olicits sj%rUs of joy 
from his hard lot, as you strike flashes of fire from 
flint. Ye who sigh over the tales of fictitious be- 
reavement, bestow one glanee on this real tragedy of 
life. Here are woes which no illusion paints,— a 
death-knell by no unseen hands. 

Sattjiii)ay., Feb. 14. The passenger who caught 
the first albatross, and which was liberated by the 
crew, caught another the following day and killed it 
to get its wings. It would probably have been res- 
cued by the sailors had they been aware of the cruel 
intention of its captor. They associate a sacredness 
with this noble bird which invests ^jt with the privi- 
leges of a charmed life, and regard a violation of this 
sanctity as an outrage, which will be followed by dis- 
astrous consequences. Dark ominous looks fell on 
their faces when the *wild whisper went round among 
them that the beautiful albatross had been killed. 
We had been for several days in thick foul M^eather— 

“At Imigth difi ^ross this albatross ; 

Through the tog it came ; 

As if it had been a Cdiristian soul, 

We hailed it in God’s name. 

And a good north wind sprung up behind ; 

The albatross did follt)w, 

And every day for food, or jday, 

Caine to thh mariner’s hollo, 

. And ho has done a hellish thing, 

And it will work us woe ; 

For all avcfrr’d, he had killed the bird 
That made the breeze to blow.” 

Anid it will work us woe” — ^and so it has provedi, for 
we have had ever since head winds, gales, and storms. 
Thei^e, in the simple cre^ of the sailor, are the penal- 
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ties tbroiigh which expiation is to be made for 
erime of having killed the albatross. 

Sunday, Feb. 15. Lat. 58" 39' s., long. 68" 41' w. 
We are at last some forty-five miles west of Cape 
Horn, and about one hundred and sixty south of it. 
This position m o have gained in spite of the elements, 
by taking prompt advantage of those slight variations 
which Moll occur in winds of remarkable constancy ; 
still M^e are not round the cape ; for the wind is dead 
ahead, and is hloM’ing almost a gale. We are on our 
larboard tack, close hauled, and shall be obliged this 
evening to vvear ship and stand off* to the south-east, 
where the heave of the sea alone, if the gale continues, 
will soon throw us back into the meridian of t lie cape. 
Such is life at s(:a ; gaining, losing, persevering, and 
finally triumphing. 

8 o\jLocK, p. M. I'he cutting gale still continues. The 
sun has Kset in gloomy grandeur. As he plunged be- 
low’’ the horiiion, a flood of Ham e flahhed up through 
the masses of cloud which overhung his descent. This 
soon vanislied ; and now thick^larknesKS settles on tlie 
sea. The light of a fnll moon canrict stniggle through 
it, and the brightest star glimmers on it faintly as the 
glow-vcorm on the.. j)all of tlic coffined dead. Our 
sailors have had to-day very little of that comfort and 
rest whicii belong to the Sabbath. Though sent aloft 
as seldom as the condition of*the ship would allow% 
still they have been often on the yards, with the rain 
and sleet driving in their fiices. Nor have those on 
the deck fared much better. When off w atch and al- 
lowed to reach the berth-deck, they liave found their 
Bibles and tracts. May these scattered rays of heavenly 
light reach their hearts, and point their hopes to tliat 
shore where storms and clouds come not ! 

MoNi&Ay, Feb, Iff. Oiuv south-west gale went sud- 
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deuly down last night, and this morning a fresh wind 
rose in the north-west. W e are now laying our 
course with a fair Jjrospect of getting clear of Cape 
Horn. I have no desire of ever coming near this 
cape again. I would give it a berth world-wide. 

Here and there a navigator, it is true, has doubled 
the cape without encountering the gales which we 
have experienced. But his good fortune was an ex- 
ception to a general rule. A man may escape death 
under the gallows by the breaking of the rope; but 
then the fifty, who come after him, w’ill swing till 
dead. This cape has acquired its stormy reputation 
by its acts. llad nautical theory only invested it 
with difficulties, they would long since have been dis- 
sipated by experience. But what navigators found 
the cape a century ago, their successors find it now. 
It is as true to its §tormy character as a lion to his 
savage instincts. You may as well trifle with the 
shaking mane of the one as with the awaking tem- 
pest of the other. 

A distinguished naval comnifftider — the late Com- 
modore Porter — who fead cruised in almost every sea, 
inserted in his journal this significant paragraph : 
“ The passage round Capo Horn, from the eastward, 
I assert, from my own experience, is the most dan- 
gerous, most difficult, and attended with ngiore hard- 
ships than that of the same distance in any other f)art 
of the world.” 

Tuesday, Fk«. 17. Lat. 58° 10' s., long. 73"* 33' 
w. We are at la;^ round Cape Horn. We have 
left its stormy steeps astern, and are holding our 
course, with a stiff* north-wester, for more congenial 
climes. 
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FAREWEU. TO CAPE HOKN. 

Cape of clouds, of hail and Ifliundor, 
Towering o’er a savage sea, 

Let the earth’s wide circuit sunder 
Our dex^arting keel and thee. 

On thy scalp the keen hail dances, 
At thy base mad breakers roar, 
’Neatli thine eyft the iceberg glances 
From its steep antarctic shore. 

’ Mid the billows' wild commotion. 

In thy sea of tiimlding foam, 

Scaly monsters of the ocean 
Share this undisj)uted home. 


Ships of oak, with storm-sails riven. 

From thy plunging combers reel. 

Like the. war-horse hacdvward driven. 

From the scriied raiiks pf steel. 

Mom in smiles hath ne’er ascended 
O’er thy summit stark and drear ; 

Lay and night arc dimly blended 
In thy sunless atmospliere. 

Cape of clouds, of hail, and thunder. 

Sinking o’er the ocean’s swell, 

Rallied ho}»e and chiding wonder 
Shout to” thee their stem fai'ewell. 

Wednesday, Feb. 18 . Our north-west wind, 
which we feared would fail u* before we had made 
sufficient westing, began to awaken this afternoon 
apprehensions of a very different character. It sud- 
denly rose into a gale of terrific .energy. It seemed 
to pin the men to the shrouds as they tried to draw 
themselves up into the tops. Such was its roar 
through the rigging, you could hardly hear a man at 
the top of his voice six feet off. It rivalled in force 
the hurricane which we experienced off Tortugas, in 
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|’8S1, and the sea it raised ran much higher. Our 
quarter-boats were in danger of being rolled under. 

3 o'^cytocK, p. M. .We have had to sail under elose- 
reeibd main-top, and fore and inizzen storm try-sails. 
It seemed almost impossible for a ship to live in such 
a sea as now r^i^arcd and heaved around us. Each 
comber, in its towering height, seemed to bring w jtli 
It the plunging force of a Niagara. Tt w^as as if the 
steep side of a mountain, with r or rents foaming down 
its crags, were throw’ii against you by the earth(|uake. 
Had it stnick ns full on the broadside it would have 
dashed us inio fragments. But our sliij), with biioj"- 
ant onergj", rose up steadily over it, and descended 
again into the abyss, to encounter another just like it. 
This ooutinued till near sunset, when the gale gradu- 
ally subsided, and now, at midnight, is scarcely suf- 
ficent to give us steerage way. 

THURSD.^Y, Feb. 19. The sun came up clear, over 
a calm, cold sea. We waited impatiently for the 
wind; it camo at length in broken gusts from the 
north, and so continued tlirough the day. At sunset 
we had a dash of hail^'rom a gi’oup of pa>ssing clouds. 
The troubled twiliglit died away into a dark, cheerless 
night. 

In doubling Capo Hoiu from the Atlantic, expe- 
rienced navigators, who diiFer in almost every ottier 
suggestion, agree in this — ^thc expediency of keeping 
near the land, and especially so if the passage is made 
with the sun south of the equator. In this period of 
the year westerly winds prevail. They often rise iti 
the north-west, yet fn their sweep around the Isles of 
Diego Ramirez, take a westerly direction. Near the 
land you are within their circle, and can take advan^ 
tage of every eddy to make westing, but further south 
ydtf ge't their full force, and directly in your teeth. 

Besides, there is very little danger of being drivson 



CAPK HOKN TO J33 

on the cape. It is a weatheriy shore, The heave of 
the sea is counteracted, close in, by the strength of 
the current, which sets w’ith gre^t fierce to east. 
This current will carry a vessm off towards the Falk- 
land Islands with the wind from the south-west and 
even south. A nd should it veer into the south-east, 
the reacting force of the current, close in^ renders the 
position of your vessel comparatively safe, even when 
she is bound into the Atlantic. This provision of Na- 
ture against being driven on the cape, is one of the 
few alleviations which she has thrown into the hard- 
ships of the mariner’s lot. 

Ill rounding the cape from the Pacific the summer 
months are tlie best, for then you have short nights 
and westerly winds. In rounding it from the Atlantic 
you liave a choice of evils in the different seasons. Iti 
the winter you have long nights and icebergs, but 
favourable winds. In the summer you have head 
winds, but short nights and no ice. Captain King, of 
the British navy, who has spent several years in the 
vicinity of the cape, prefers the winter months. But 
Basil Hall, as the result of his experience, recommends 
the summer season. My ovvif opinion is, that any 
man who has a log-hut on land, with a corn cake at 
the fire, and who will consent to leave them to double 
Cape Horn for any purpose whatever, is a proper sub- 
ject, for ariunatic asylum. 

Friday, Feb. 20. Lat. 59^51' s., long. 80" 12': w. 
The wind having veered this morning into the souths 
west, we tacked ship and stood north. The weatbeir 
through the day has had all the extremes incident to 
high latitudes ; an hour of bright sunshine, and th® 
a squall. W e have not had at any time since we came 
off the cape, a smooth sea and a steady wind; W 
have now the long, sweeping waves of the Paeifiev 
They image, in their rasgesty, the grandeur # the 
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oc'^h over whicili they roll. Natul^ never impairs 
the sublimity of her works by blending the 
with the vast. The shout of her torrents fills with 
solemn echoes the old ancestral wood The many- 
voiced waves of her oceans shake the green isles with 
their stately anthems. 

But Nature has, in this portion of her mighty do- 
main, sources of the beautiful and sublime in the con- 
stellations which light her heavens. Each star burns 
but from the blue vault with the brilliancy and force 
of an independent sun. It has a breadth of circle 
and an intensity of light which opens on you like the 
flame from the eye of the volcano. And then there is 
the Southern Cross, a constellation hanging serene 
and beautiful over the troubled night of the grave.-- 
To it not only the Christian pilgrim turns in his path 
to heaven, but the wedry traveller of earth seeks his 
last repose by its inclined plane. 

“ ’Tis past midnight; the Cross begins to bend." 

Saturday, Feb. 21. Our westerly winds still 
hbld ; we are braced Tip sharp, and steering north. 
But we have had to-day a strong current setting us 
east, and trying to drive us back again off Cape Horn. 
We have lost by its force one degree of the westing 
we had made. If it continues, and the wind rem^jbins 
in its present quarter, we shall be obliged ultimately 

tack ship, and stand off to the south-west, a gloomy, 
discouraging result. It is the fate of Agag after con- 
gratulating himself upon his escape. But He whose 
steps are on the clouds, and whose pathway is in the 
mighty deep, will order all things right. 

We had to-Say, at sunset, a sudden shower. It fell 
from a cloud travelling east upon an upper current of 
air, abd which, carried on its front, as it passed down 
over the swelling arch of jfebe ocean, a magnificent 
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Bun^bow. A n^ment before ail had been cloudy 
Sarknoss, and storm — 

Wlien overhead this rainbow, bursting through 
The scattering -clouds, shone, spanning the dark sea, 

Resting its bright base on the quivering blue: 

And all within its arch appeared to be 
Clearer than that without, and its wide hue 
Waxed broad and waving like a banner free. 

It changed again ; a heavenly chameleon, 

The airy child of vapoilr and the sun, 
lirought forth in jmrple, cradled in vermilion, 

Baptized in molten gold, and swathed in dun.’* 

Sunday, Fkb. 22. Though the sea is rough, and 
the roll of the ship deep, we have had divine service. 
Even a brief service is much better than none. It is 
a recognition of the sanctity of the Sabbath, and of 
our obligations to that Being whose guardian care is 
our defence. 

If dependence can awaken the voice of supplicatioti, 
the sailor, of all men, should be the most devout. 
His poor, frail bark floats between life and death. A 
sudden tempest, a latent rock, or a spark of fire, and 
he sinks into a strangling gnave. He may emerge, 
but it is only to strike his strong arms in wild despair. 
No drifting plank floats between him and the “ pale 
bourne.” Prepared or unjirepared, ho must appear at 
onpe before the dread tribunal, and answer for the 
deeds of his erring life, lie should live with these 
awful realities ever jn-esent to his thoughts. Like the 
bird of the stormy peak, his pinion should be ever 
ready to unfurl itself. But from Ms flight there is no 
return ; he is off into the boundless unknown. 

This is the anniversary of the birthday of Wash- 
ington. Its sacredness is in harmony with his serene 
virtues. Too pure for corruption, too disinterested for 
ambition, he lived for his country and bis God^ The 
entire energies of his being were surrendered to those 
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great intetests wW will quicken the hopes of mnn 
when the marW guards his dust has crumMeJT 
ile ixas left an example which throws its steady light 
m the fetters of captive nations, and into the pale 
recesses of kings. Millions who sit in darkness will 
yet hail its aurora] splendours. 

Monday, Fku. 23. To save ourselves from being 
carried back among the Patagonians, we have tacked 
ship, and are standing south-west by west. This, with 
two points variation, and the current in our favour, 
will enable us to make a nearly west course. With 
the first material variation in the wind we shall be 
able to go upon our larboard tack, and make a stretch 
up the coast. 

The high sea and fhe heavy roll of our ship marie 
the use of the razor this morning a delicate operation. 
I had strapped the instrument, and laid it on my bu- 
reau, when away it went into the wash-bowl. Having 
fished it up and made, it secure, I got out my china 
box of shaving-soap, but laying it down for a moment 
to find the brush, crash it went on the floor. Picking 
up the fragments, wo managed to raise suds enough 
f<H* the present occasion; when, looking around for 
my razor, to my astonishment, it could nowhere be 
found. It had fetched away again, and brought up 
in one of my boots. But I had no sooner recovered 
it, than my candle, having caught the moving infec- 
tion, rushed into ray cot, and scorched my pillow-case. 
All things being righted again, and a little fresh suds 
applied where the old had evaporated, I took the razor, 
and watching for the«hip to get on au even keel, gave 
a clip ; but it so happened the ship plunged instead of 
, rolliug, and this brought the point of the razor in con- 
tact with the extremity of the nose, where a severe cut 
proclaimed itself in a gush of blood. But stanching 
the wound, I managed at length, by a clip here, and 
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another there, to disencumber the chin of its stubble. 
"Such are some of the ad vanta^s for shaving at sea. 
Man was made perfect, but has sought out many 
inventions, and this of shaving at all is .one of 
them. 

Tuesday, Fep. 24* Lat. 53° 35' s., long. 78° 
56' w. 


“ It comes resistless, and with foaming sweep, 
Uptimis the wlritejriing suiface of the deep; 

In such a tempest, bomo to deeds of death, 

The wild- weird sisters sexuu- the blasted heath.” 


The black clouds which hovered in the western hori- 
zon last evening, hung their banners of darkness over 
tile descending sun, as if imaptfent of the presence of 
that orb in the frightful work which they purposed* 
Before his level rays had left the ocean, their waiting 
squadrons began to rally. One black cohort after 
another filed into the ranks, till they presented a solid 
mass of impetuous strength. Thu 5 compact, they 
moved down upon the plane of the trembling sea. 
When opening to the right and left, a tempest rushed 
forth, which seemingly nothing but the stable moun- 
tains could withstJind. 

Ouf ship had been put under storm-sails for the 
encountcn* ; and yet, even with this precaution, she 
rolled down before its force like a crushed foe ; while 
the crested weaves howled oVer her as savages in a 
death-dance over their victim. It was some minutes 
before she could recover herself. She was overpowered, 
but her courage was not broken.. At every pause in 
the storm she came up, and then plunged into it as if 
for life or death. The conflict closed about midnight, 
and our ship won another laurel for steadiness and 
strength. This was the most violent gale that we 
have experienced. 
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Webnksday Feb. 25. We had this evening one 
of niost beautiful phenomena connected with sun- 
fiOt at sea. The flaming orb had been for more than 
an hour below the horizon, when the long, dark bank 
of clouds, beneath which he had disappeared, lifted, 
disclosing a lake of golden light, which poured its 
nielting radiance far and wide oW the sea. It seemed 
as a rosy morn rising out of the bosom of night. 

Not a star lit the blue vault, and yet the spars and 
tracery of our ship became visible in the soft efful- 
gence of the departed sim. When the beautiful of 
earth die, they carry their pale charms with them to 
the shroud ; but xyhen the brilliant orbs of the sky 
depart, they light their very pall with their surviving 
splendours. The light even of the Pleiad, lost in the 
infant world, still circles around her choiring sisters, 
who have poured for ages her sweet melodious dirge. 

Our long-lost, little, bark peered to light this morn- 
ing on our lee-beam. We liad parted with her in a 
storm off the Cape, and had relinquished all expecta- 
tion of falling in with her again. But here she is, 
within three miles of us, with the American ensign 
flying at her peak, in iBnswer to ours. We may yet 
speak her. Srie is, we conjecture, the Charles, which 
sailed from Boston on the first of November, bound 
to the Sandwich Islands. If she stops at Val^iraiso 
she will probably find us there. We outsail her, 
though she has managed, by keeping close in, to 
double the Horn with hs. 

Thttrsday, Feb. 26. Our west wind continued 
through yesterday and carried us some eight knots the 
hour towards our port ; but this morning it has veered 
into the north and compelled us to go upon our star- 
board tack. This steering due west, when our port 
lies due north, is reaching our destination by right 
angles. But there is no angl^, that ever yet shaped 
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itself in the wildest mathematical dream, which is hot 
described by a ship at sea. The path of the boa con- 
strictor is not further from a right* line. 

Our nights are beginning to lengthen as we ap- 
proach the sun. Off the Cape we had only a brief 
dip of darkness The was sixteen hours, twilight 
three, and the night five. Our fowls lost their reckon- 
ing, and were clucking and crowd ng when they should 
have been asleep. What could be done in our coun- 
try with only five hours of night ? Before the elite of 
our city got to a party it would be daylight ; and as 
tor the rural swain, who does all bis courting on Sun- 
day night, the sun would be up before he had got half 
way to the all-important, yet very awkward question. 
He would have to begin anew each Sabbath eve, and 
stop where he left off before. A sailor would settle 
the whole business in fifteen minutes, and what is 
nlore, he would then stick to hii5 bargain for better or 
worse. Ho never troubles a court or legislature for a 
divorce. If he cannot make good weather on one tack 
he tries another ; liut he never throws his mate over- 
board, nor scuttles his own sliig. But let that pass. 

Friday, Feb. 27. It is now forty-four days since 
we left Rio. We Jiad a splendid run to the Cape, 
but since that w^e have wrenched every league from 
the elements by hard wwk. We sailed two thou- 
sand miles off the Cape to make four hundred on our 
course. We literally beat round it. A feat that has 
been deemed almost impracticable. We have hardly 
been for an hour without a head wind and a head 
sea. We have the latter to-day, but a wind irom 
the west that is driving us on in spite of it nine knots 
-the liour. 

We are rapidly reaching more genial latitudes. 
Tlie transition is like that from Lapland to the Line. 
The severity of the cold off the cape is inexplicable. 
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Thfe thermometer never fell below the freezing point, 
and yet no amount of clothing we could put on, would 
keep us warm. Wo shiver^ in double flannels and 
over-coats ; our feet, had they been chiselled from ice, 
ex)uld scarcely have been colder; and all this in a 
temperature that would not crisp a pool of sleeping 
water. Hail fell, it is true, with great force and fre- 
quency, but it was from upper strata of air. The 
currents nearer the sea would not have congealed 
vapour. 

It will he said we felt the cold more, coming, as 
we did, from a torrid clime. But the system does 
not cool down so rapidly. The rigours of the first 
northern winter are felt least by those born nearest 
the sun. The Italian division in the Ri ssian cam- 
paign sutfered less than any other. The Poles fell 
like icicles from a tree shaken l)y a winter storm, 
while the Neapolitan's seemed to melt the very snov\^s 
in which tliey hivouacked. The cold we experienced 
is to be ascribed to the ahsorpticni of electricity troin 
the system by the condition of the atmosphere. 

Saturday, Fer. 2*^. Latitude ^ 0 ' s., longi- 
tude 80® 24' w. We are now making a good run 
towards our port. If our west wind holds we shall 
in a few days let go our a»ichors in the harbour of 
Valparaiso. Fresh meat, vegetables, and milk will 
be a luxury. Our la#, pig and fowl went some days 
since to the cook. Our potatoes still hold out, but 
they are not larger than bullets, and are as full of 
water as a tick is of blood. Our hommony is in the 
kernel, and will not\soften sufficiently for use short of 
a; week^s boiling, which is hardly practicable in a 
ship’s economy of water: 

The only fresh article of the flesh kind that comes 
upon our table, is salmon, which has been preserved 
in air-tight jars. Our bread is baked on board; by 
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what process it is attepipted to be raised I know not ; 
but well would it be for Winan nature were its vanity 
as little puffed up. We attenii)ted a plum-puddiug 
to-day, but every plum was as soundly imbedded as 
marino fossils, in primitive rocks. We have some 
tripe left, but 1 understand the leader of our band 
wants it for a drum-head, and our blacksmith is 
anxious to get it for an aprcni. If its aptitudes deter- 
mine the disposition to be made of it, no connoisseur 
in gastronomy can save it from the anvil or the drum. 
W ell dried it would ring a good tattoo, 

“ Or sliiekl a A^ulcan, wliile lie shapes 
The form his bolted iliiinder lalces.” 

StJNnAY, Mauch J. TV; vine service on the spar- 
dcclt ; otKcers and crew present ; the air balmy ; the 
])r(>ad Pacific heaving in silent liiajcsty around, and a 
sel't cloud, loaded with the mceuse ol nature, soaring 
into the great dome of heaven. Lead me for wor- 
ship — 

“ Not to the dome, whore miiidjlmg arch and coln’mn 
Att(?at tliO feebleness of mortal hand, 

But to the fane, most catholic and solemn, 

TViiich God hath planned : 

To that cathedrjil, houmll<!HS as her ■woniler, ^ • 

Whose quenchless lamps the sun and moon supply ; 

Its choir, the winds and w aves ; its organ, thunder ; 

Its dome, the'sky.” 


Found in the sick-bay to-day a sailor, who spoke 
feelingly and well on the subject bf religion. He is a 
member of the .Methodist church, and carries a warm, 
devoted heart under his rude exterior. It is not the 
Mnoothest cloud that has in it the most of sumraer^s 
balmy lireath. It is a great comfort to me to 
among the crew here and there one of earnest piety. 
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His example flashes out like a star from a sky of cloud 
aud storm. ; God grant these lights may be multiplied 
till our whole horizon shall be lit with their steady 
splendours ! 

Mrs. Ten Eyke, the wife of our consul on board, 
whoso health has been for Sjpmo time delicate, is 
gradually sinking. How cold the grave to one so 
young, to whom the earth seems so fair, and life so 
full’of joyous pulses ! O death ! to thy unbreathing 
realm glide silently away the beautiful and the be- 
loved ! 


‘‘ They hear a voice, we may not hear, 

Which says they must not stay ; 

They see a imnd we rmiy not see, 

AVhich beckons them away/’ 

Monday, March, 2 . We Added our topgallant- 
masts ; crossed our royal yards ; rousted up and 
mounted the eight spar deck-guns, which had been 
struck below olf the Cape ; unbent our heavy topsails 
and courses, and bent lighter ones ; holystoned our 
decks ; scrubbed our 'paint- work ; cleaned our brass 
rails ; finished our new side-ladder ; and repaired the 
whaleboat which was stove in the gale. A good day's 
work all this, and a wide stride iii our preparations for 

f )ort. Our band in the meantime is practising some 
)rilliant airs, with which wo expect to captivate the 
Ohilanos. But of all *the music that ever melted on 
mortal ear, give me 


“ Tlic lay ol’ Htrcainlcts, and the trill of birds, 
Tlie lisp of children, and their earliest words.” 


The coelebs may turn away from these earliest 
words, for they have a music which he understands 
not. 'fhere is not a string in his soul which thiy 
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can touch — ^not a chord to vibrate as their pulees play 
over it. Jiut should ho wed^ and a sweet miniature 
of life reflect his own features, lisp^with his voice, and 
Hiiiile with his eyes, ho would hang over it as the 
Peri over the long-sought secret that was to admit her 
to celestial bliss. Its faintest note would breathe a 
hweetcr strain than ever trembled from the strings 
of the Orphean lyre. The earth might bo full of 
loudest harmonies, but he would still turn bis ear to 
that slender note of i>ipmg infancy. But let that 
j)asfc. 

TuEbDvv, M\kcti * 3 , Our studding-sails, which 
have lain undisturbed for several weeks, have been 
out to-day, below and aloft, to a light breeze from the 
south. The sea has been smooth, presenting only its 
long, majestic undulations 'fhe ocean never rests. 
I'^rom the day Morn first bi*oke ^ver its silent depths, 
it has been rolling on to the present hour Capitals 
have crumbled on its shores, thrones and dynasties 
perished, but it still rolls on iii the inajest) of its un- 
abated strength. 

Our jireparations for port art) still going on. Our 
standing rigging has been Paired, our masts, yards, 
booms, and hull have received a fresh coat of paint. 
Our guns are beginning to throw back the sun-light 
from thert' polished surface. You would hardly sus- 
pect such vollied thunder could sletp in their recesses. 
Our cutlasses have been hirbisBcd, our boardiug-pikes 
sbar})encd, and our carbines mxde true to their trust. 
^Yc ])car the olive briiich and the sword. 

Our albatrosses have left us. .They followed us to 
the verge of the summer's clime, and then, wheeling 
on tlioir bold, arching wungs, sped back to their win- 
ti'} domain. They were our onl> companions off the 
( a])e, and something like a sentiment of bereavement 
fob on ns IS they took their departure. 

K 
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“ The heart will doubly foel alone, 

When that which served to cheer hath flown.” 

Wednesday, March 4. Our sick list, whi(?h ran 
up to forty, in consequence of the hardships and ex- 
posures off the cape, is rapidly diminishing. Commo- 
dore Stockton, who has been quite ill, is convalescent. 
We should regret extremely any circumstance that 
would deprive us of the pleasures and advantages de- 
rived from our present relations to him. Mr. G 

oiie of our watch officers; has been for some days con- 
fined to his berth. But he is gathering strength 
again, and will soon be able to resume his post on the 
quarter-deck. 

As for .myself, I am a slender reed, easily bowed 
before the blast, but coming up again as soon as its 
force is spent. I entered the navy with a constitution 
impaired by sedentary habits, and have perhaps de- 
rived some advantage from the recreations and adven- 
tures involved in a sea-life. I have been in every 
variety of climate, but I doubt much if these changes 
have been promotive of health. My advice to inva- 
lids is, never go to sea^ with the expectation that ship- 
board is to restore you. A change of climate may be 
of benefit, but the passage, in nine cases out of ten, 
will begin in sea-sickness and end in debility. If you 
have a comfortable house, stay by it ; if your, digestion 
is bad, stop eating ; if your nerves are deranged, bathe 
in cold water; if you have children, romp and frolic 
with them. This is much better than sticking sugar- 
canes in Cuba, or going to Rome to kiss the pope’s toe. 

Thursday, March 5. Our hawse bucklers are 
out, our chains bent, and we are now ready to let go 
our anchors ; we are still seventy miles from our port, 
but the first breese, which breaks the calm of the sea, 
will probably take us in. We are now fifty-one days 
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out from Rio, and more than half of them have been 
passed in storms. W e have bden at sea since we left 
the United States, one hundred and three days ; and 
have sailed, in that time, twelve' thousand two hun- 
dred and twenty miles. We have yet some twelve 
thousand miles more to sail before we circle round 
into the port where we may look for repose. Our 
ship is another dove over the unsubsided waters of the 
delude. 

Several of the stormy petrels, which joined us be- 
fore we reached the Cape, are still skimming along in 
the wake of our keel. They follow us, as little poli- 
ticians their leader, for crumbs, not of office — ^they are 
too sensible for that — but of Jack^s table-cloth ; and 
in doing this they never displace or disturb their bet- 
ters. Jietweon a stormy petrel and a little party poli- 
tician 1 should not hesitate a moment where to place 
iny regard. We have had about us to-day a flotilla 
of whales, sharks, and porpoises. Their gambols 
stirred the sleeping sea into foam. They seemed to 
he trying their speed. The whale v as (juickest to 
the iroal, but slowest in doubling it. His head is 
entirely too far from his tail. J commend his case to 
the Owenites at their next world convention, 

Friday, March 6 . The light breeze which fimned 
us along faintly through the night, has left us in the 
morning-watch within twenty miles of our port. The 
coast on our starboard beam full in view, with its 
deep indentations, and its hold bluffs, against which 
the Pacific rolls its surge. Far in the hack ground 
rise the stupendous steeps of the Cordilleras, throwing 
their shadows a hundred miles at sea. On their sum- 
mit, glittering with the icy hail of centuries, the 
morning star furls its wing of flame. Beneath such a 
vision, what is man? He disappears, and liis shadow, 
as if ashan>ed to linger, goes with him. 
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The breeze, for which we have been waiting and 
w^ching, has come. Our studding-sails, below and 
aloft, are out' to catch .its first breath. We are again 
moving lip the coast. • Fifteen miles of it are passed, 
but no headland appears which we can identify with 
those designated on the chart. Seven more, and still 
no evidences of a harbour. We begin to think our 
master, like a M illerite, has left out some figure in his 
reckoning. 

At last we discover, upon a slight swell in the 
coast, a little lighthouse, but no bay, and nothing that 
indicates one. Doubling this projection, ^ve catch 
our first glimpse of Valparaiso, nestled among the 
fissures and shelves of a steep ascent of rocks. It 
seems one of those wild nooks in which pirates might 
have sought a perilous home. Taking in our stud- 
ding-sails, and hauling up our courses, we have, 
rounded to handsomely, and anchored in thirty-two 
fathoms. 

All eyes are directed to the shipping. A French 
man-of-war has already saluted us ; a national coin*- 
tesy which we have promptly returned. Ihit we are 
looking for tlie Ainerieaii flag ; only one can be seen, 
and that is Hying over a iiierchantman. No national 
vessel holds out any hope of any letters from home by 
the Isthums. Our disappointmeiTt is confirmed by our 
consul, who informs us thi?t no dis])atches have been 
received from the United States of a date sul)so(]ueut 
to our departure, except a cojiy of the Presideut's 
message, which was brought in the English mail, and 
which was considered quite belligerent in its tone. 
The news of the ^*esignation of the Peel ministry 
greatlv surprises us, and has in it, as we fancy, <|uite 
a little war-cloud. A national ship abroad catches 
every premonition of hostilities as quickly as a baro- 
meter the approach of a storm. 

So,^erc we are at. last in front of Valparaiso, with 
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a continent and an ocean between us and our homes ; 
another ocean still to bo traversed, and to roll us yet 
wider asunder ; and then this war-cloud on the hori- 
;ion ! But there is on© separation, one which awaits 
us all, still wider than this — the chasm of the grave. 
Over that no signals extend, and no messenger-bird 
hath winged its way. I have walked in its pale light 
for years, hovering between the sun and a total 
eclipse. 


Ax’t is long, {ind Time is fleeting, 

And our lie.arls, llioiigii sU>ut ju)d bi’avc. 
Still, like inulfled driiuis, are lieating 
Tuiieral marcliea to the gnivt'/’ 
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SKETCHES OF VALPAUAISO. 


Aspect of tlie city. Groups on the quay, Chilian horsemanship 
The women. Huts of the natives.' American and English so- 
ciety. Opera-house. The Tertulia. Mode of travelling. Police 
of the city. Visits from the ahore^ Feudal system. The clergy. 
The Bible in Chili. The Confessional. Burial ground. The 
Indian mother. Political condition of Chili. Farewell to Val- 
pai’aiso. 


** Where Valparaiso** clitfs and flowers. 

In mirrored wildne^, sweep 
T!>eir shadows round the mermaid's bowers. 

Our steadfast (^nchors sleep.” 

Saturday, March 7. Valparaiso, at a first glance, 
instead of justifying the name it bears — the A’^ale of 
Paradise — ^might rather be called some outpost of 
purgatory. Its wild crags, its scorched Bills, and 
dark glens might well be supposed to lead to that 
intermediate abode of condemned spirits. You are 
puzzled to know why a city should be there. With- 
out encroaching on the sea, there is hardly room 
enough, between th^ base of the steep acclivities and 
the surge, to set up a fisherman‘*s hut. The harbour 
is but little better than an open roadstead. A norther 
is an admonition to all vessels to slip their cables. 

Yet Valparaiso is a city, and one which, having 
once seen, you will never forget. It will stand alone 



SKETCHES OF VALPARAISO, 151 

in your after-droarns like Jacobi's ladder. Like the 
rounds in that airy vision, its buildings ascend, roof 
over roof, till they seem to topple in the sky. One 
violent shake of an earthquake would precipitate the 
whole into the sea. And yet these terrible visita- 
tions are constantly throwing out tlieir premonitions. 
There is not a building whose walls have not vibrated 
to their force. There is not a rock on whicAi they 
rest, but is of volcanic brigin. The soaring peaks of 
the Cordilleras, which overhang them, rest on craters 
that may at any moment throw them heaven-high. 
And yet . who does not sleep sound in Valparaiso ? 
Such is peril, when it has become an old familiar 
acquaintance. 

VVe landed from our boat on the jetty, which has 
been thrown out from the beach to prevent the ne- 
cessity of debarking in the surf. The quay was alive 
with boatmen, cracking their joI<es over their water- 
melons and coarse bread. A fat friar was seen 
straying among them, willing to shrive the .most 
wayward for a large melon. One fellow, who looked 
as if he had obliquities enough to justify some effacing 
process, made light of the ^iroffbred shrift. He 
tlu)ught a green melon would pay. 

Near by sat a Chilano on a stone, which swelled, 
up from the pavement, tantalizing the strings of a 
guitar, While a little cloud of tobacco-smoke curled 
up around the high cone of Ijis felt J^at. The only 
accompaniment was the sharp* creak of a file, wdtn 
which a muleteer was sharpening tlie rowel of his 
spurs, which resembled a circular saw, except that 
tne teeth were much longer. 

Here a beggar, who had lost a leg, hobbled up to 
us, vvearing around his neck a label, showing that he 
had the permission of the police to solicit alms on 
Tuesdays and Saturdays. Poor fellow ! if his limb 
was lost in a good cause, he ought to be allowed to 
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solicit charity when he can get it. And if it 
lost ev^en in a scuffle, it would not, be in my heart 
to deny him a penny. What a world is thk in 
which we dwell! How is it filled ^th paupers, 
spurs, tobacco, guitars, water-melons,’ and absolving 
monks ; all jangling and jargoning along together to 
dusty death ! What an incongruous mass the grave 
covers f 

Sunday, March 8 . Divine service on board; a 
large attendance of Americans from tbe shore. Sub- 
ject of the discourse — cause and criminality of inde- 
cision in matters of religion. The state religion of 
Chili is tlie Homan Catholic. Protestant forms of 
worship arc tolerated, but in a private way. The 
erection of churches for the purpose is not permitted. 
A ball may be used, if it has no symbols of consocra- 
tinn. Think of tbat^my dear Papal brothers in the 
United States, kneeling in your sumptuous cathe- 
drals, while your vesper-bells summon from their 
lofty* steeples tbe faithful to prayer. And you talk to 
us Protestants about toleration ! Why, there is more 
toleration in my Unete Tobyk teapot than can be 
found in the whole Papal See. 

Before you" assay the ballot-box again, because the 
Bible, withoiit note or comment/ is permitted in our 
public schools, look abroad and see what privileges 
you* extend to Protestfiiits. In those countries where 
your religion aft laws are all paramount, you do not 
tolerate the consecration of the humblest chapej ; 
tod as for a stf^eple and bell, they would not stand 
long enough to knell their own ruin. And yet you 
talk of toleration, and lecture the whole world on 
Christian charity ! The language of forbearance and 
fraternal love melts from your lips softly as dew on 
the flowers of flermon. One would think, from 
your professions, Protestants must have a perfect 
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elysium in your lands. But Tsomebow it strangely 
happens that they are disqualified for holding any 
ofnce of civil trust ; and are .depied even a conse- 
crated place of worship. They are foHunate if allowed 
the sanctity of the grave. 

In Chili, intolerance flows purely from the man- 
dates of the Papal hierarchy. Legislators, as a body, 
are well disposed, but they cannot carry theilHiberai 
measures without puttifig the stability of their civil 
institutions in peril. An act of religious toleration 
would be followed by ecclesiastical denunciations and 
appeals to the passions of the mass, which would re- 
sult in revolution and blood. Come here, my bishop 
of New York, with your smooth doctrines about the 
rights of conscience, and talk a little to your brother 
bishops in this quarter. If these doctrines are good 
when proclaimed to American Protestants, let us see 
bow they will sqmid in the ears of Chilian Catholics. 
Do a few leagues of salt-water destroy their force 
and propriety ^ Do they cease to be orthodox the 
moment they leave a Protestant shore and enter a 
Papal domsjin ? 

Come, my dear bishop, sit clown, here in O.bili with 
me, and let us talk together a little. You tell us the 
rights of the huiuaii conscience are sacred. What 
rights of conscience have Protestants in Chili— or even 
in Roraer? Y ou go there once in three years to report 
in person to the holy father, you see Prqj^tants filing 
oflTon the Sabbath through a ffarrow, flirty street, to a 
little, obscure chapel, vritbout steeple or bell, where 
they may worship, if they won't speak above a whispeii^. 
Axxd then you return to New York and talk to its cor- 
poration about the sacred rights of conscience ! Your 
toleration, ray dear bishop, is much like the Yankee! 
hunter s division of game with his Indian companion 
—all turkey on one side, and all buzzard on die 
other. 
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Monday, March 9; I encountered, in my rambles 
to-day, a specimen of Chilian horsemanship. The cpsr 
ttime of the rider was in wild harmony with his oocu- 
patrion. His hat rose in a hi^h cone, like that of a 
whirling dervish in Turkey. His poncho, resembling 
a large shawl, fell in careless folds around Jiis person. 
Hie gaiters rose to the knee ;‘^hi8 heels were armed 
with irtmge pair of silver-mounted spurs, while a brace 
of pistols peered from the Holster of his saddle-bow. 
He was “mounted on a powerful animal, impatient of 
the bit, and sure of foot as the mountain roe. The 
strong muscles betrayed their swelling lines in his 
limbs ; the dilating nostril was full of panting force, 
while his arching neck seemed clothed with thunder. 
He was such a steed as you would choose for that last 
decisive charge, in which a Waterloo is to be won or 
lost. 

His rider knew him well and gave him the rein ; 
on he dashed over hill and vale, with the speed of the 
wind. Now shaking the topling crags with his iron 
hoof, now plunging down the steep ravitie, now leaj)- 
iug, with frightful force, the sudden ol^m ; never 
missing his foothold, n§ver throwing his rider. Both 
were safe where the neck of neither seemed worth a 
farthing, 1 have seen the Tartar ride at Constan- 
tinople, and witnessed, with silent admiration, the 
Grand Sultana’s horsemanship, but he is outdone by 
the ChilainHil^ ^ 

A company of circiis-riders, from Europe, came 
here a few years since to astonish the Chilians. But 
they soon found they had brought their ware to a 
wrong market. The Ohilanos took the business out 
of their hands ; and so far outdid them that they sud- 
denly disappeared, and have not been heard of in these 
parts since. It was like a buffalo entering a herd of 
deer to astonish them with his fleetnoss, or like a bull 
attempting a race with one of Baldwiifs locomotivesv 
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The Ohilian women betray their Spanish blood. 
It is seen in their jSitately forms, their firm elastic 
step, their nut-brown complexion, their large black 
eyes, and their earnestness of manner, which is fiill 
of silent, significant force. They wear their hair in 
two plaits, which are sometimes coiled into a turban 
and interlaced with flowers, and at others flows from 
a slight fillet, quite down to the heel. They use no 
stays ; the tide of natdre ebbs and flows without 
constraint. The rich shawl which covers the neck 
and shoulders, neglects at times its occupation, and 
the silk stocking forgets now and then that it has 
taken the veil. 

They are fond of attentions, and will much sooner 
excuse- a liberty, whicb flows from admiration, than 
a neglect, which results from indifference ; still they 
are not considered as very exacting. What they 
want is the homage of the heai*t. Civility that has 
no soul in it, they consider a mockery. Love is con- 
sequently with them a passion. As daughters they 
are wild and thoughtless , as mothers, fond of their 
children and attached to their homes. The* most 
sober flower will often blossom^from the bud.tliat has 
danced the most lightly in the sunbeam, 

Tuesday, March 10. I encountered, tp-day, in 
the environs of A^alparaiso, a long string of donkeys, 
laden with vegetables and fruit from Quilota, some 
forty miles distant. The little hardy fellows were 

E loading along in single file, covered up under tlieir 
uge panniers, and turning this way or that to thb 
cry 01 their driver, who brought up the rear. I 
never could encounter one of these creatures without 
a sentiment of pity and respect. He seems as 
doomed to drudgery, merely because Nature has 
wronged him in making him up. And then his 
patieiice-*-4t is a model. He has long ears, it is truev 
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but tlien he nev<^, like those who consider themselves 
his betters, tries to conceal them. He is an honest 
. ,ass 

The markets of Valparaiso are supplied from val- 
leys in the interior. The grounds in the immediate 
neighbourhood are, for matiy^ months in the year, 
parched up with drouth. Large tracts of land, well 
suited to the harrow, arg herbless from want of means 
to irrigate them. Springs have been hunted and 
rocks bored almost half-way to the earth’s centre, but 
in vain. Even the monks have tried their miraculous 
charms, but Nature’s great Nile obeys no such incan- 
tations. Their fleece, unlike that of Grideon, remained 
dry. No snow flills on these vallies, and no rain, 
except in the three winter months. The earth be- 
comes baked and broken into deep fissures. When 
the winds are abroad the dust is driven o\"er it in 
clouds thick enotigh to bury a gipsy encampment. 

The huts of the native peasantry are built of reeds, 

E lastered with mud and thatched with straw. They 
ave seldom more than one room, and are generally 
without a floor. Here the inmates sit, sleep, and 
work in wigwam-life.^ They seldom look beyond 
their present wants. Their industry ebbs or flows as 
plenty or penury prevail. Out of these murky cabins 
beauty sometimes emerges in a combination of charms 
that might stir the chisel of a Praxiteles. 

The females are generally pictures of health and 
animation. Their diet is coarse bread and fruit. 
They know nothing of the luxuries of the table, and 
seem to care as little. They ^re fond of music and 
dandng, and throwc an energy into their motions 
which -would astonish even a Shaker. The quadrille 
has not sufficient action in it. They prefer the fan- 
dango. The old are grouped around tiie broad circle 
in which the young couple spring to the vibrations of 
the guitar or violin. The snort dress of the female, 
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and the prurient motions of both, are at war with all 
our ^sentiments of propriety. Still, unless Nature libel 
herself, the mothers who witness .these exhibitions in 
their daughters, must be influenced more by a false 
taste than a lubricity of disposition. This is as true 
of savage as of civilized life — of the Chilian mother as 
the Roman matron.’ “Nature has thrown her most 
beautiful iris in a mother s*looli over the wslyb which 
flows from the depths of •a daughter s unsullied soul. 

Wednesday, March 11. The features of Valpa- 
raiso, which strike the stranger with the greatest 
force, are perhaps the elegant articles of ornament 
which are presented in the fancy shops. They seem 
as much out of place hero as a jewel in a swine’s snout. 
And yet they are not out of place ; for higher forms 
of fashionable life are seldom encountered. Those 
little cottages, which gleam fro^i the toppling crags, 
are garnished with furniture on which the rarisian 
artist has exhausted his skill. From the balcony rolls, 
out upon the wind the most excjuisite music of harp 
and voice. Such strains from amid such a savage 
scene! It is like Proserpine* crossing the. gloomy 
Styx, crowned Avith the’ flowers of paradise. 

The English and Americans here ai’e singularly 
free from those rivalries and jealousies, which are the 
besetting«siu of foreign residents. They flow together 
with a congeniality of spirit, which is the source of a 
thousiind pleasures to them a5 -well as the .stranger; 
Their society is the all-redeeming charm of Val|m- 
raiso. Their hospitality is open as the day, and warm 
as their soft clime. You forget in their company the 
rude rocks and barren hills around you. The earth 
witliout ni?iy be covered with bramfes, but you feel 
for die time in a sort of Eden whose flowers have 
escaped dhe primal malediction. I do not wonder 
that this is the fevourite port with the o&eiij 
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Pibelfio fiKiuadron. They always l^ve it with regret, 
cherish for it the most afFeeticmate remembrance. 

Who Would exp^t.to find among those wild cliffs 
an opera bouse, vying, in the elegance of its decora- 
tiotis and the richness of its music, with some of the 
most liberally endowed establishments in Europe ? 
yet such is the fact. Of its Merits I speak from the 
representations of others, -as I have not myself been 
Within its precincts. I declined going, not from an 
apprehension of moral taint, conducted as the opera is 
here, but from motives of exjiedioncy. 1 would not 
indulge even in an innocent amusement, that hud 
assumed a doubtful shape in the imaginations of 
others. But still T would not bo a slave to mere 
whims, which have no reasonableness and force. I 
admire an enlightened, sober, independence of opinion 
and action. 

I believe the opo^a, if introduced thoroughly into 
the United States, if performed in suitable edifices, 
and under suitable restrictions, would promote, indi- 
rectly at least, the cause of morals and good taste. 
It would attract to it a thousand young men, who 
now spend their oveiiiljgs in grog-shops and at gaming- 
tables. The opera has its evils, bnt what human 
institution has not. If everything is to be denounced 
which is not an unmixed good, then every thing 
emanating from man must go by the board. People 
will have amusements, it is a law of their social being, 
and it is your duty ats a friend to virtue to look out 
and encourage the most innocent. You may deride 
this counsel and persevere in trying to put human 
nature into a straight jacket; but you will never 
succeed, and if you could, you would find that jacket 
anything but a garment of righteousness 

Thuksoav, Maech 12. I accompanied last even- 
ing several of my wardroem companions to a Cbiliau 
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tertulia. A broad flight of stairs took us to a largo 
and brilliantly lighted saloon, where we vTere met by 
the lady of the mansion who gave usher hand, and 
welcomed us to Valparaiso. It would have been a 
little embarrassing to encounter the flash of so many' 
eyes, but for the ease and tact of our acoomplished 
hostess. Instead of taWng us round the saloon and in- 
troducing us, amid a general suspension of conversation, 
to the company, which •would have embarrassed all 
parties, she went to talking with us, and in a short 
time managed to introduce us to several ladies, as 
unceremoniously as if there had been no design in it. 
This artless tad continued till we wore introduced to 
every lady and gentleman present. 

All were at ease and full of talk, though some of us 
had but a limited range of Spanish at our command. 
Hut a great deal of conversation may be made out of a 
few words, when the heart is gla^d. The ladies never 
corrected the wrong word, and aifectod to understand 
it Just as well as if it had been the right one. Some 
of them attempted English with the amiable purpose, 
no doubt, of relieving our blunders by making as 
many of their own. 


“ ’'Pis jiltmsinfiif to schooled in a straTt"<‘ tonj^uo 
By leinale lips and eyes ♦ * ♦ 

Tlie> sinUo so when one s rigid, and when one's wrong 
They smile still more.” 


1 asked one of the ladies if she would gratify us 
with a piece of music ; she instantly took my arm to 
the piano, beckoned her sister to siA®? stiid gave us 
a duet which called bac;k my recollections of poor 
Malibran. What melodies wore quenched for ever 
wlicn that sweet singer died ! Her strain still lingers 
in the hearts of thousands, but where is slie ! As a 
bird from its bower, as a rainbow from its cloud, she 
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has pEBsed away ! Spring will call back its little 
minstrels, and the- summer sun rebuild its airy arch. 
But she, who chaiTped the world, will come back no 
more ! Her melodious lips are sealed in silence, and 
the shadow of death is on her eyelids. 


“ Loavt'S have fchoir to fall, 

And llowors to wiilua* at the north wind's broalli. 
And stars to sot. — hnt all, *■ 

Then }ius( all seas4)n$ for thino own, ol), l)(‘ii!:h !'’ 


But to return to the tertulia. The costume of tlie^ 
ladies differed but little from wliat you meet with at 
e^^ening parties in the United States. The hair, 
which betrayed great care in its arrMiigemeiit, was or- 
uamoiited with natural flow-ers. The dress, generally 
of a light, airy material, had short sleeves, ]*ather low 
in the neck, with a abort, full skirt. 1'hc reason as- 
signed for this is, that the wearer may l>e less embar- 
rassed in dancing, but, perhaps, the ]>ride of a well- 
turned ankle is an additional motive. 'Jlio gentlemen 
were more sedate than the ladies, but their conver- 
sation had not half thfc versatility. At twelve o'clocic 
the tertulia broke up The lady of the house gave us 
her hand at parting with a beiiM noche ! 

Friday, March 1.*1. Weiit on shore to-day to 
take a ride. This has to be done either on the saddle, 
or in a vehicle reseihbliug onr chaise, but of much 
ruder construction. The latter is preferi-ed for long 
distances. One horse trots within the shafts, another 
at his loft, on which the postilion is mounted, wliile 
halfra-dozen others accompany the veliicle to act as 
relays. If these give out, the lasso is resorted to, and 
some half-wild horse, who a few moments before 
sniiftM the wind in freedom, is witliin the traces^ 
The postilion seldom tronblos himself with the ([ues- 



SKI£TCH1£« 01? VAI^M 161 ; 

tion whether the animal has ever been thoronghly 
])roken to the harness. The wilder, the more speed, 
and therefore all the better for • his purpose. He is 
master of bis business, and seemingly of every thing 
in nature that can conduce to its success. His driving 
is like that of Jehu. You expect every moment the 
old quill-wheel, in which you are embarked, will fly 
into a thonsand pieces, lint like the hurdle of the 
doomed, it still holds together, huriying you, if not to 
the gallows, to the grave. 

If you talce to the saddle you will probably find 
your stirrups of wood, resembling in shape and size 
the large beetle with which a New-Eiigland farmer 
splits Ills rails. Their weight is seemingly relieved 
by grotes(|ue carving ; in the side is a sharp excava- 
tion, sufficiently deep to admit one-third of the foot. 
The saddle is made of raw hide, and a frame which 
an Iiidiairs hatchet might have jshaped. It rises up 
before and behind like a well-horned half-rnoon. 
The bridle has one recoin meiidati on, a tremendous 
bit. But with all this you are on a horse, wild as he 
may be. that is sure of foot. You can no moi*e get 
a stumble out of liirii, were you disposed, than Lu- 
cifer* could a defection from duty out of Abdiel, or a 
whig a bank-vote out of a democrat. 

The police of Yulparaiso, which once seldom pro- 
tected the 'innocent, or punished the guilty, is now 
unrivalled in efficacy. Its vigilance reaches your 
person and property through eVery hour of the day 
and night. You are safe even in spite of your own 
negligence. If, for instance, yon leave your shop 
with the window unbolted, you will find the next 
morning a |;>adlock oir it, and one which yon cannot 
remove without paying a fine of three dollars. If 
you dine out, tarry late at the wine, get tipsy, and 
can’t find your way jiome, a watchman picks you up, 
puts you into a chaise, finds out by some means 

L 
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you lives takes you to your door, and delivers 
you to your waiting Wife, with the good-humoured re- 
mark tliat you are a little indisposed. What a capi- 
tal arrangement for those who have more wine than 
wit in them ! 

If you wake up in the night, find one of your family 
sick, and want a physician, you have only to hand his 
name to the watchman near your door, who passes it 
to another, and he to another still, till it reaches its 
destination, and you soon have the physician at your 
side. His prescription must perhaps be taken to an 
apothecary ; it is handed to the watch, passed on, and 
in a few minutes back comes the mendicament re- 
tjuired. What bachelor might not venture to get 
married in Valparaiso ? 

Satukday, March 14. The governor of Valpa- 
raiso, with his suite^ visited our ship this morning. 
He is a man of some sixty years of age, with no very 
brilliant qualities, but possesses sound sense. He ex- 
pressed himself delighted with our frigate, examined 
every part of her, and received, as he went over her 
side, the salute due td his rank. 

Our ship has been the constant scene of visits from 
the Chilians. A party has just left us who came all 
the way from Santiago. They make themselves quite 
at home on our decks. When the band strikes up, 
they call for a waltz, or fandango, and commence 
dancing with just as much freedom as if they were on 
their own village green, beneath the light of the moon. 
On Jeaving they urge us to come and see them, pro- 
mising us horses to ride, music, and the smiles of a 
thousand glad eyes. Their invitations are full of sin- 
cerity and heart ; and for my own part I would much 
sooner avail myself of them, than the august conde- 
scension which should open to me the palace of a king. 

The inequalities of the feudal system, introduced 
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from old Spain, still survive in Chili. The lands are 
owned by the privileged few, and their succession se- 
cured by the right of entail. An* elFort was made a 
few years since to break up this system, and distribute 
the lands among the heirs, without reference to any 
advantages of primogeniture. But the great number 
of illegitimate children, who came in and urged tfeeir 
claims, rendered the measure a dangerous experiment 
Jt was waived for the time ; but unless republicanism 
here be a farce, it will come back again with aug- 
mented force. Freedom and equality are twin-born : 
they breathe the same air, and snare the same destiny. 
Besides, there is no good reason why a natural child 
should not share in his father’s estates. It is a hard 
c.aso, indeed, if he must be made a beggar, merely be- 
cause his parents have made him a cliild of sin. Let 
those who thus err pay the penalty. They have planted 
the tree, and now let them partake its fruit, — apples 
of Sodom though they be. 

The elective franchise involves no proj>erty quallli- 
cation in Chili. All goto the ballot-box ; but few, 
however.; deposite tlioroughly independent votes. One 
portion is •overawed by the willl of their landlords, 
anotlier by the will of their priests. The ecclesiastics 
have every thing at igsue in the stability of the exist- 
ing order of things. A revolution would result in a 
triumph oTthe Liberals, and a suppression of all mon- 
astic institutions. Even the connection of the church 
with the state could not long survive. The papal 
hierarchy would have to provide for its maintenance 
through voluntary contributions. 

The ecclesiastics therefore exei’t all the influence 
which their position gives them, to uphold the present 
government. 1’hey look to each man’s vote, and 
follow it with a blessing or malediction, which Jhrows 
its ominous shadow beyond this life. This ecclesiasti- 
cal power h the most powerful feature in tlie present 
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condition of the Chilians. Instead of being a wall of 
defence, it is a ^J^ide magazine, laid under its founda- 
tions, with a train reaching to Borne. One spark 
from the Vatican, and Chili sinks in flame and blood 1 

Sunday, Maiich 15. Wejiad to-day at our ser- 
vice* a very large attendance from the shore. The 
weather was remarkably fine^; the awming was spread, 
and we assembled on the spar-deck. After prayers, 
we sung a hymn in Hamburg, with the band for an 
orchestra. The sermon turned on the condition of the 
soul out of Christ : its guilt, its wretcliedncss, its ruin. 
Plain and practical sermons are the on!}' ones that do 
much good. When a preacher forgets the simplicity 
and meekness of his office, and throws himself, tiioiigh 
in a blaze of eloquence, between bis hearers and the 
Cross, he is in a miserably false position. He may win 
perisliing laurels to Ins lame, but not immortal souls 
to Christ. 

The clergy in OliiH exert, throiigli the confessional, 
an influence which reaches the most private transac- 
tions of life. Every ^‘communicant is required to con-' 
foss at least once a year. A refusal to do it is followed 
l)y the severest pains and penalties which the church 
can inflict. >SoTne two years since, a daughter of one 
of the most jxrom incut moitibers of the legislature of 
Chili wa.s grossly insulted at the confessionak She 
told her mother, wlio,*iii grief and consternation, re- 
lated the circumstance to her father. He excused her 
from going again to the confessional. The year rolled 
round, and she was summoned to a compliance ; the 
father peremptorily ‘refused his assent. Three of the 
inferior officers of the church were disjxitched to bring 
her by force. Her father planted himself, armed, on 
the door-sill of his house, and told them if they 
entered it would be at their peril. They retired and 
reported their ill-success to their superior. The next 
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Sabbath she publicly excommunicated, an^ her 
candle at the altar blown out, to signify that lier hope 
of heaven was extinguished . 

The father, iiidignant at the attempt to undermine 
the virtue of his daughter, and the cruel injustice done 
her in the act of excommunication, introduced a bill 
into the national legislattire for abolishing entirely the 
confessional. It produced the most intense excitement ; 
the pulpits of Chili rang with denunciations ; the 
archbishop despatched a messenger to Rome for the 
Pope’s anathema. M any husbands and fathers, whose 
wives and daughters had been insulted at the 
confessional, and who from motives of prudence had 
remained silent, now began to speak out. Put a 
repuguauce to innovation in ecclesiastical affairs, and 
the combined infliumec of the clergy prevailed, and 
the contemplated law was defeated. But it still 
survives in the breast of its projector, and will yet 
speak out in thunder-tones. 

Instead of attacking the confessional, the domestic 
evils which it inflicts would perhaps be more thoroughly 
remedied by abolishing the coerced celibacy of the 
clergy. This is the prime sourceiof those immoralities 
which have sapped virtue and overthrown the peace of 
families. Its abolition would contribute alike to the 
virtue of the ecclesiastic, and the safety of the com- 
municant* The best-informed writers on Chili, those 
whose observ’^ation has been the most thorough, agree 
in the fact that many of the clergy live in a state of 
the most sliaiiieful profligacy. These disclosures force 
upon you the painful conviction, that their illegitimate 
offspring are found in every circle of the community, 
and fill every gi’ade of ecclesiastical preferment. 
Abolish, then, tne forced celibacy of the clergy. 
Blot out at once and for ever this apology for crime. 
Human nature is sufficiently slippery even when it 
has no excuse for its lapses. In saying this, I intend 
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condition of the Chilians. Instead of bein^ a wall of 
defence, it is a wide magazine, laid under its founda- 
tions, with a train reaching to . Rome. One spark 
from the Vatican, and Chili sinks in flame and blood ! 

Sunday, March 15. AVe.had to-day at our ser- 
vice# a very large attendance from the shore. The 
weather was remarkably fine^; the awning was spread, 
and we assembled on the spar-deck. After prayers, 
we sung a hymn in Hamburg, with the band for an 
orchestra. 'Fhe sermon turned on the condition of the 
soul out of Christ : its guilt, its wretchedness, its ruin. 
Plain and jiractical sermons are tlie only ones that do 
much good. AVhen a preacher forgets the simplicity 
and meekness of his office, and throws himself though 
in a blaze of eloquence, between his hearers and the 
Ci*oss, he is in a miserably false position. He may win 
perishing laurels to his fame, but not immortal soub 
to Christ. 

The clergy in Chili exert, tbrougli the confes.sional, 
an influence which reacdies the most private transac- 
tions of life. Every ^jommiinicaiit is required to con- 
fess at least once a year. A refusal to do it is followed 
by the severest pains and penalties which the church 
can inflict. Some two years since, a daughter of one 
of the most prominent members of the legislature of 
Chili was grossly insulted at the confessioiial , She 
told her mother, wlio.*iu grief and consternation, re- 
lated the circumstance to her father. He excused her 
from going again to the confessional. The year rolled 
round, and she w^as summoned to a compliance ; the 
father peremptorily 'refused his assent. Three of the 
inferior officers of the church were dispatched to bring 
lier by force. Her father planted himself, armed, on 
the door-sill of his house, and told them if they 
entered it would be at their peril. They retired and 
rejjorted their ill-succcss to their superior. The next 
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Sabbath she was publicly excouiTuunicated, nn^ her 
candle at the altar blown out, to signify that her hope 
of heaven was extinguished. 

The father, indignant at the attempt to undermine 
the virtue of his daughter, and the cruel injustice done 
her in the act of ex eonimuni cation, introduced a bill 
into the national legislature for abolishing entirely tlie 
coufossional. It produced the most intense excitement ; 
the pulpits of Chili rang with denunciations ; the 
archbishop despatched a messenger to Horne for the 
l^ope’s anathema. Many husbands and fathers, whose 
wives and daughters liad been insulted at the 
confessional, and who from motives of prudence had 
remained silent, now be^an to speak out. But a 
repugnance to innovation m ecclesiastical affairs, and 
the combined influence of the clergy prev^ailed, and 
the contemplated law was defeated. But it still 
survives in the breast of its projt^ctor, and will yet 
speak out in thunder-tones. 

Instead of attacking the confessional, the dotuestic 
evils which it inflicts would perhaps be more thoroughly 
remedied by abolishing the coerced celibacy of tlie 
clergy. This is the prime sourceiof those immoralities 
which have sapped virtue and ovei‘throw!i the peace of 
families. Its abolition would contribute alike to the 
virtue of the ecclesias’tic, and the safety of the com- 
municant. • The best-informed writers on Chili, those 
whose observation has been the most thorough, agree 
in the fact that many of the clergy live in a state of 
the most sliameful profligacy. These disclosures for(*.e 
upon you the painful conviction, that their illegitimate 
offspring are found in every circle of tlie community, 
and fill every grade of ecclesiastical preferment. 
Abolish, tlien, the forced celibacy of the clergy. 
Blot out at once and for ever this apology for crime. 
Human nature is sufficiently slippery even when it 
has no excuse for its lapses. In saying this, I intend 
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no ^etarian reproach. I would not confide to any 
religious persuasion the consequences of a forced law 
of celibacy. Our safety lies not only in an upright 
conscience, but in "freedom from temptation. 

Monbat, March 16. I have been passing an 
agreeable evening in the family of Mr. Hobson, our 
formcHT consul at this port. The amenity and intelli- 
gence of Mrs. H lend ‘an unfailing charm to her 

conversation. Her daughters have been educated 
with great care, and are adorned with many intellec- 
tual and social accomplishments. It is singular what 
encounters will occur in one’s irav'^els. I met here a 
lady whom I last saw in the Na\'a) Asyluin at l^liila- 
delphia, and who had come out there to hear one of 
my poor sermons. This Was a year since. She is 
now here,, and the wife of one of the most enterprising 
merchants in Valparaiso. 

1 dined to-day with William Ward, Esquire, an 
American gentleman, who is the senior partner in one 
of the largest mercantile houses here. His ample 
mansion and costly furniture are in keeping with the 
taste and liberality i displayed at his table. I met 
there Mr. Barton, another American gentleman, who 
is engaged in surveying the route of a coiiteinplated 
railroad between Valparaiso and Santiago. I passed 
the morning with thC Rev. Mr. Trumbull, from tho) 
United States. He is put here under the ])atronage 
of the Foreign EvaKgelfcal Society. His labours, as 
yet, have been confined mostly to seamen ; but he has 
eveiy prospect of having within a short time a congre- 
gation on land. Mr. Dorr, our consul, has, with a 
praiseworthy spirit, interested himself in the objects 
of hie mission; and other Americans have pledged 
their assistance. Such are the stars of hope whicli 
are yet to throw their rays through the extremities of 
CbilL 



SKETCHKS OK VALPAllAISO. lil’7 

1 visited, this afternoon, the Protestant 
ground, which occupies a portion of one of the hills 
which overlook our anchorage. The situation has 
been selected with good judginerit, and the ground 
evinces taste and propriety in the arrangement. Here 
rest many sailors far away from their native shores. 
A humble slab, erected 'by their messmates, gives y<ni 
their names and that of the ship to which they were 
attached ; and somejjmes a n«autical epitaph, like the 
tbllowing: — 


Here lies the rigf?ing, spjiirs, and hull 
Of sailing-master JDavid Mull.” 

This, to a landsman, seems trifling wnth our poor 
mortality ; not so to the sailor. His technicalities 
have wdth him a meaning and a force which, in his 
judgment, more than sanction their use on the most 
grave and melancholy occasioits. He would pray 
in tins dialect even were Liters taper flickering in 
the socket, or his soul trembling on the verge of 
de^air. 

In the Catholic burial-ground, which adjoins the 
Protestant, stands the beautiful monument of Portales. 
The Genius of History is recording his glorious deeds, 
Grief lamenting his early doom, and Hope pointing to 
a fruition in tW skies Near this monument I eii- 
C/Ountered a youthful mother in weeds, leading her 
little orphan boy. She carried. a bunch of flowers in 
her hand, and . as she came near a new made grave, 
kneeled down at its head, and planted them there. 
Her ^hild kissed them, but when she attempted it her 
silent tears fell fast on their tender leaves. A bird lit 
on the tree, which cast its shadow^s on the grave, apd 
pouted a wild, eweet strain as^if to wean the mourner 
from her grief ; but she heeded it not. Her child 
turned and listened; her eye fell on his; she heard 
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the bird. Nature triumphs over bereavements through 
those we love and who still survive. 

Tuesday, March 17. The Indian Mother still 
adheres to the primitive method of earrying her child. 
Instead of supporting it in her arms, with the iin- 
healthful inclination of persofi which a burden there 
will always induce, she tosses it on her back, into the 
bunt of her shawl, and walk^ ofF^ercct as the Indian 
tree, which stood up so straight it leaned backward. 
When hunger overtakes it she will feel a sHght })ull 
bn one of the long braids in which lier hair tkllg over 
its form ; and when she takes it out of this travelling 
cradle to nurse it, there is semething new and fresh 
in its fost look : true, it has not been out of her siglxt 
for more than an hour, but this 'with a mother is a 
longtime. But her heart is now running over with 
hapj^iness — 

“ So mid vital ik the joy 
That; tlirills a mother's hr^nist, 

Clasping? lier infant, l)Ine-eycd hoy 
From out liis cradled rest.” 

Many attempts have been made to introduce the 
Bible into Chili. Our countryman. Mr. Wlieel Wright, 
who has now a flourishing schobl in Valparaiso, suc- 
ceeded in distributing a nunrber of copies indilie Span- 
ish language among the people of Quilota. But the 
priests forbade their being read, and doomed them to 
the flames. They were brought out, and burnt in pre- 
sence of tlie assembled multitude. They were without 
note or comment, apd left the sectarian bigotry, that 
decreed the sacrilegious act, without an apology. What 
would my venerable friend, Bishop Hughes, say, were 
the Protestants of New York to collect his Donay 
Bibles, and burn them in the Park ? Would that, 
my dear bishop, be freedom of conscience I 
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Tho population of Chili i» estimated at about a mil- 
lion and a half. Her commerce is steadily on the in- 
crease. Her silver and copper, mines richly repay the 
labour bestowed in working them. Her southern 
plains yield an abundance of the finest wheat. Her 
people, in the mass, are hardy, frugal, and ardent 
lovei’s of freedom. IHie course of education, under 
her new constitution, is receiving fresh impulses, and 
gradually emerging into popular fiivour and national 
importance. Her public debt amounts to about ten 
millions of dollars, which is owned mostly in England. 
Her military establishment, which has burdened her 
treasury, and sometimes perilled her peace, is melting 
away under her civil iiistitutions. 

In breaking the Spanish yoke, and establishing her 
indejiendeiice, she has had to pass through a fiery 
ordeal. The virtues that could achieve so much, will 
yet win farther triumphs. No nation or state ever 
rose at once from vas.salage and ignorance to freedoni 
and intelligence. She may emerge into disorder, but. 
that will be more tolerable than the despotism from 
which she has escaped. To meet the consequences 
of a revolution, to restore oider where it has been 
broken up, to consdlidato the elements of national 
existence, and settle them on a new and permanent 
basis, requires alllihe time which this republic has 
enjoyed* since she proclaimed her independence. — 
There is nothing in the present condition of Chili 
which should fill the advocates of free institutions 
with distrust. She has clouds on Tier sky, but most 
of them are skeletons from which the storm has long 
since passed. 

But I have no space for a “disquisition on Chili, 
A laboured essay is beyond die scope and pur- 
pose of this diary. I have only time to wave my 
dieu to 
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VAL.PAK.AISO. 

Sweet Valparaiso — fare-thoc well! 

Thy stoop romantic shore. 

And toppling crags, whore, wildly dwell 
The echoes, which thy billow's pour 
As o’er the rocks their anUioms sw'oll — 

Shall greet my pilgrim steps no more. 

• When they whose tread is on Jhy steep, 

Have down to "Death's dim chambers gone. 
Where harp and lute in silence slt?op. 

Thy sweet sea- dirge will still roll on. 
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•ASSAGK FROM VALPARAISO TO CALLAO. 


I'lari' Up of tli(^ raciiU*. Snugs of sui^inou . Sailors on shorn. Los!« 
oi thn ,Sa.ni}is{tii <vl' our sitip. 'I'hc s<!tliug sutii at soa. Our A.stor 
ItoMso sailor. 'Dm* uia<l pool of tlio <*ru\v. Land ho! Aspect ol' 
(!allao. A]»pi'iU’aiicc of llio natives. *Tlic hunal isle. 


“ Our pfnaant glitters ii^the brcczp, 

Oui luniie is on the sou : 

Where wind may blow, or billow How, 

No limits to the free ; 

Nt) limits to the free, my bojs. 

Let wind and wave waft on, 

Tlie boundless world of waters is. 

My merry men, our o%u,A 

\VLDXESDAy, M Alien 18. We tripped our anchor« 
this morning and‘ stood out to sea from the bay of 
ValpaKiiso. While getting under way, a boat from 
the British ship Daphne came alongside with dis- 
patches for Admiral Seymour, in command of the 
Collingwood, on the coast of California. No sooner 
were these received, and orders given to make sail, 
than three other boats were seen starting from the 
shore af the top of their speed. * Our ship was hove to 
till they came up. Two of them had communications 
to merchants in Callao. The third had in her two of 
our runaway sailors, who had been picked up by the 
police, and .whom we were very sorry to see again ; 
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for they were notoriously the two most worthless f( 1- 
lows on board. But we were not, it seems, to get rid 
of them in this way.. So true is it that a bad penny 
always comes back. 

Thursday, March 19. Before coming into the 
Pacific, our imaginations were ‘'filled with dreams of 
its majestic tranquillity. But if the exhibition it 
made of itself last night be a fair specimen of its cha« 
racter, it is a living libel on its ow u name. It flared 
up like all enraged maniac, and stove in our cabin 
windows, which even (Jape Horn had sjiarcd. Its 
rage seemed wholly unprovoked ; for the sky was 
almost free of clouds, and even the few which did 
darken its face, moved on lazily as those in whicli the 
winds have fallen asleep. The moon looked down on 
the uproar in perfect cahnnesS. Her liglit fell on the 
crest of the wave, soft as dew on the death-foam of 
the savage. 

One of our boys ran away at Valparaiso, lie had 
but just recovered from the effects of a fall down the 
main-hatch. He probably thought the best method 
of escaping the chances of another fall, would be to 
give the hatch the widest berth possible. But the . 
poor lad will find worse hatches on land than he ever 
yet stumbled through at sea. Here he broke on!}' a 
limb, but there he may break his peace of conscience, 
and his hope of heaven. But sailors are of all beings 
in the world the most thoughtless. The monitions of 
the future are h^st in the impulses of the present. 
They have been known, for some temporary gratifi- 
cation, to run from a ship with two years pay due 
them, and to forfeit the whole by that act of folly. 
Thip running commences in rum and ends in ruin. 

Friday, March 20. We have the wind directly 
aft. Our fore studding-sails are out like the wings 
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of a bird on the breast of a gale. We have run 
within the last two days four hundred and forty miles. 
This is good sailing considering we have six months’’ 
provision on board, and lie consequently too deep for 
the greatest speed. The air is balmy, and the songs 
of our sailors, at sunset, rose exultingly into its blue 
depths. A sailor always sings with heart. His 
music rolls out like a dashing stream from its moun- 
tain source. It is never gay ; it always has a deep 
vein of melanchc^y. If a few more lively notes 
mingle with the strain, they come only at intervals, 
like flakes of moonlight between the cypress shadows 
which mantle the marbles of the dead. 

He is a gay being when , he gets on shore ; but 
he is then no longer on his own element. Give him 
a day's liberty^ and. ho will commit more follies than 
he would in six months at sea. If he charters a 
hack, be will ride out on the box with the driver and 
make the hold, as he terms the interior, welcome 
to any one who may be disposed to use it. If ho 
hires a horse, he will ride him at his utmost speed, 
though he knows no more thar^ you do where he shall 
bring up. He goes to church on the Sabbath, and if 
no one offers him a seat, brings in a huge billet of 
wood, or a stone, and moors ship in the middle of the 
aisle. He sits there grave as a deacon, never once 
nods during the sermon, and when the contribution 
box comes along for sending some missionaries to the 
lieatlien, drops in the last dollar which his fiddler has 
left him. 

Saturday, March 21. We lost at Valparaiso the 
Samson of our ship. He was from liremen, and of 
German extraction. He stood seven feet in his stock- 
ings. His arimwas as large as the. leg of an ordinary 
man. He could carry a water tank, which any two 
others among the crew could oulyjift. He went with 
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th€ rest upon shore on liberty, fell in wilh a few of 
. his Countrymen, drank too freely, and stayed beyond 
Iris time. 

He would have returned on board, but he shrunk 
from the disgrace of corporeal punishment. He had 
the finest sensibilities, and looked upon a blow, in- 
flicted in the shape of a chastisement, as a brand of 
indelible infamy. To escape tbis he had no resource, 
as he supposed, but to conceal himself till after bur 
ship should sail. Every effort wat made to recover 
him, but without success. His conduct had been 
unexceptionable. He had never fallen under censure. 
His fidelity to duty had won the regard and confi- 
dence of all. His loss was the more regretted as it 
flowed from a misapprehension on his part. He 
would iidt have been punished had he returned on 
board. His next liberty day might have been with- 
held, and that would have been all. 

He would have been a tower of strength in an en- 
gagement. He could have wielded a sky-sail yard as 
a hoarding-pike. But in the centre of all these giant 
energies gushed a fountain warm and fresh as that in 
the heart of a child. Ho carried with him his mother's 
picture, and hung over it with that fondness which 
absence cannot wean or age chill. . Keep that picture, 
thou noble tar ! all is not lost while the love of that 
remains. 

Sunday, March 22. The sky covered with a soft 
haze, the air balmy, our ship moving four and five 
knots ; divine service at 1 1 o'clock. The subject of 
the discourse, the power of evil liabit ; the progress of 
crime traced ; ^ts incipient insignificance, its tremen- 
dous results ; the stealing an apple leading to highway 
robbery ; an irreverent word paving Ate way to pro- 
fanoness ; a play of chance* for amusement leading to 
the hazards or the gening table ; the social gfess end- 



VAT.PAIIAISO TO CALLAO. 175 

iiig at la^t in delirium and death. But a future state 
j*evealing the more full effects of an evil habit. Here 
the traces of ^uilt dimly appaVent on the man, there 
deep and indelible on his soul ; here an outcast from 
the community, there an outcast from heaven ; here 
suffering the loss of 4, transient temporal good, there 
nn immortality of bliss. God grant these admonitions 
may arrest soino poor sajlor in his career of folly and 
ruin ! 

Monday, Makch 2^1. The wind has been faint and 
directly aft through the day ; still wo have made a 
hundred miles in the last twenty-four hours. We 
have just had a splendid- sunset. The whole western 
horizon was a sea of cloud an<l flame. 


The sotting sun is beautiful at sea, 

And throws a richer sphuidtiui’ on the e.ye. 
Than when on land heludd ; the cause may ho 
‘A hrigliter, bolder amplitude of sky. 

And then the fathomless immensity 

Of waters, and the twilight clouds, which lie 
Along the west, and which at sea appear 
As isllhds in a golden atmositliere. 


But then tlnTc follows this resplendent sight 
All liour of deeper beauty to the .shore ; 

The glowing west lias darkened into night, 

• Tlui st.ars are out, and from their cistems j^our 
On tret‘. and to wer a Hood of mellow light, 
Through which tlie crags in sheeted silver soar; 
While cavern ed clifts the billows' dirge prolong, 
And roll it back a murmuring tide of song. 


And this is rapture — thus alone^to stray 
Along the moonlit shore, and hear each wave 
Bepeat its dying anthem round the hay, 

Or rush, exulting, down some spany. cave, 
With death-defiant roar; though on its w^ay, 
With its all-swelling peans, to the gi-ave. 

And then 'tis hushed again, except the song 
Of breaking hiilows, which the clifl's prolong. 
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Oh, you may talk of bauquetings |ind b^ls— 

Of wit aiul merriment at masquerade — 

Of revels lield in oW baronial liaUs — 

Or music miirmurcd in the serenade: 

Give me the lay of distant waterfalls, 

The song of May birds in the forest shade, 

And that deep anthem, which the cludriiig waves 
Of ocean roll irom her melodiims caves. 

Tuesday, March 24.- Wt»at ups and downs there 
are on board a man-of-war ! The yonng Englishman 
who left the elegancies of the Astor House, and ship- 
ped as a common sailor on board our frigate, conti- 
nued to win upon the friendship of the crew. He 
was hail fellow well met with the whole. He was 
always at his post, and prompt and cheerful in duty. 
No weather ever sent him below, when it was his 
watch on deck. He struck out so strongly, that ho 
sQon gained a position aloft, and had his eye on being 
captain of the maiiitop. 

But on reaching Valparaiso his mm de (pierre took 
flight. He was recognised as the son of a w^'ealthy 
broker in Manchester, England ; and the important 
intelligenco had just reached here that jjjis uncle, Re- 
cently deceased, liad left him twenty thousand pounds. 
The correctness of this intelligence was ascertained 
from sources which left no doubt.; and still he hesi- 
tated about applying for his discharge, and declared 
he had never been so happy as since he turned sailor. 
He brought on board, a letter of Credit on a large 
banking-house "in New York, but had never availed 
himself of it. He at last yielded to the importunities 
of his friends at Valparaiso, and applied for his dis- 
charge, which Captain Du Pont, with the sanction of 
our commodore, ordered to be made out. He shook 
hands with his shipmates, wished them stiff breezes 
and snug harbours, and in his tarpaulin and round- 
about, left bis station on the main-yard for a London 
coach. 
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Wednesday^ Margh 25. We have among our 
crew a youth who is touched with insanity.. The 
hallucination takes every variety ©f shape^ and every 
degree of force. A few days since he fancied that he 
had but one friend on board, and Wanted a lantern at 
noon, with which to Ic^pk him up. To-day his con- 
viction has been that he shall not see the sun rise 
again ! As the glorious .orb went down, he stationed 
himself on the steps of the accommodation-ladder to 
take his farewell look. There was as much poetry in 
his fine wild features as in the tragical idea that had 
brought him there. He poured his mournful adieu to 
the sun in the lines of Manfred, which seemed more 
his own than the guilty misanthrope’s who uttered 
them ; 


“ Thon tnateriajl God ! 

And rcpre.so>nt4itivi* of the Unl'CijoAvu*:— 

WJio chose thee foi* his shadow. Tliou chief star! 
Sire of tTu? seasons ! monarch of the climes, 

And those wlio dwell in them! for near or far, 

Onr inborn spiiits have a tint of thee, 

Even as owr outward as))ects ; — tliou dost rise 
And set in f^lory. Fare thee w#ll ! 

I ne’er shalJ see thee mor(3. As mr first glance 
Of love and womler was for thee, then take 
My latest look; thou wilt not beam on one 
To wliom the gifts of life and wtu’inth have? htu*n 
Of a more latal nature. He is gone !” 


Thursday, March 26. Wg» discovered a sail this 
afternoon on our starboard-bow, and stood down for 
her. As dur noble ship, with her heavy batteries 
frowning death, neared her, she run up the American 
ensign at her peak, We captured her in mimic war* 
She proved to be the Balsena, a whale-ship, as our 
sailors term it, a spou ter, from New Bedford. She. 
had been out five months. She had two men at beii* 
main, twd at her fore, and one at her mizzon top, look^ 

M, ' 
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iiig Out for whales. Success to them ! I would as 
soon seek a tree-top in a thunder-storni. The mimic 
fight took place after she had shown her colours, and 
was gone through with merely to accustom our men to 
4orne of the evolutions of a real engagement. 

^ Our crew is composed in too great a proportion of 
young men. They nave not that solidity and strength 
of muscle which our heavy ^ guns require. But they 
are very active, Ind would pour themselves, as boarders, 
in a living tidfe on the enemy. Our best crews are 
those enlisted after war has been declared. Thousands 
who now seek our civil marine, would in that event 
rush to our armed decks. 

The Balfoua must have been christened by. some 
lady of New Bedford who has a touch of Latin ity 
about her. The name, it is true, signifies a whale, 
Jbut no vulgar Vandal spouter, but an elegant Roman 
balaena — such as might have danced on the harp^rings 
of a Lucretius, or streamed in the insignia of Cleopa- 
tra’^s barge, as it rocked on the amber waves of Cydnus, 
and threw back the sun’s rays from its decks of bur- 
nished gold. Give me that lady who can throw a 
classic charm around li whale-ship. A cabbage in her 
hands would soon take the colours and perfume of the 
rose. 

Fjiiday, March 27-. Our slumbers were broken 
this morning by the cry of land ho !” from the watch 
in the fore-top. We had been under shortened sail 
through the night, for fear of shooting too far ahead. 
But we made an excellent landfall. As day glimmered, 
the barren isle of San Lorenzo loomed into the light 
on our starbgard bow. It was sufficiently near to 
throw its jagged outline full on the eye. 

The sea breeze soon sprung up, when we made sail, 
and doubling the northern extremity of San Lorenzo, 
the harbour of Oallao opened upon us. We moved up 
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its ample expanse with our topgallant sails set, and 
came to in handsome style with our starboard anchor. 
We were welcomed by clouds x)f. gulls and pelicans,, 
which floated around our ship and cast the sea into 
shadow. Had they possessed anthi*opophagous pro- 
pensities, we might have felt some solicitude for our 
personal safety. 

Our sails were hardly clue^ down when our vice- 
consul, Mr. Johnson, came on board. Our first in- 
(|uiry was for letters from home. Deep w^as our dis- 
appointment when told there were none. Almost six 
months from the United States and not a single mail 
yet, — ^not even a straggling letter ! Think of that, ye 
who cannot leave your homes for a week without a 
letter each day. We may have children born without 
knowing it, and find them, on our return, some three 
years old. It is no wonder they timidly stare at their 
strange fathers, and take refuge in their mother’s 
arms, . ' 

Saturday, March 28. Callao falls immeasurably 
short of the picture which my imagination had painted. 
It is a collection of loW, ding}^ dwellings, occupying 
the rippling verge of a* vast sand-pl8,in. The only 
beings which give to it an air of life are buzzards ; or 
here and there a fisherman hawking the trophies of 
his hook*; or an Indian woman on a donkey, riding 
straddle. 

We encountered on reaching the landing two im- 
mense piles of wheat, which had been shipped from 
Chili. Each pile must have had in it not less tlian 
twenty thousand bushels: Neither had any covering, 
and needed none, as it never at this season rains or 
snows here. Nature allows man to be as lazy as pos- 
sible, and he seems to have availed himself of the pri- 
vilege to the utmost extent. Even the dog which 
slumbers on the trottoir will sooner hazard your bcjel 
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than break Iub dreams. The children run half naked ; 
and the women, too indolent to hook the tops of their 
•dresses, throw a loose* shawl over their shoulders, and 
nurse their infants as publicly as they would take out 
a pocket-handkerchief. 

The fort, a place of great strength in its day, has 
been dismantled. It had become the rallying point 
of the disaffocted. , A« few jrevolutionists could hero 
set the arms of the whole republic at defiance. * The 
government, standing in greater dread of domestic 
than foreign foes, issued a decree for its destruction. 
The government must be weak indeed, which is 
obliged to consult its safety in the destruction of the 
defences of its territory. 

Sunday, March 2,0. We are lying in the bay of 
a Roman Catholic country where no place of worship 
is allowed to I^rotestants. There is not a hall or 
chapel within the limits of Peru where they who 
differ from the pajial see can assemble on the Sabbath. 
Repeated efforts have Iieeii made to obtain permission 
to erect such a j^lace, but as yet without success. The 
Archbishop of Lima, who gets his instructions from 
Rome, has set liis face against it, and the government 
i>s at present too weak, were it sp disposed, to set his 
' ecclesiastical authority at defiance. 

It would not be amiss for some of our (;athoHc 
bishops to come here and. preach up a little toleration 
to their brethren ; and, before they go away, I wish 
tliey would pass over to the barren isle of San Lorenzo. 
On this bleak, herbless rock, which is fi'equented only 
by pelicans and vultures, they will find the graves of 
nearly all the Protestants who have died in Peru for 
centuries past. Not one of those wdio lie here could 
have procured himself a grave on the mainland. 

Bat we have one resource on board ship which no 
proscription can reach. Wo carry our chapel with us 
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on the open deck. Our capstan is a pulpit which has 
never been overawed. We have our worship on the 
Sabbath, in whatever port we .may lie, without con- 
sulting; the authorities on shore. Our jj^rivilege is as 
wide as the ocean, and the shores which it laves. — 
VVould if were so with every denomination of Chris- 
tians ! The faggot which bigotry kindles may burn 
the recusant first, but is sure in the end to consume 
those who light it. 

Our forefathers Avere driven out of the old world by 
the intolerance of an arbitrary authority, attempting 
to enthrone itself on the human conscience. I seem 
to . stand once more beneath the wintry trees which 
threw their bleak shadows over the rock where they 
first knelt, in their wild, inhospitable home. Their 
memory stands apart, as a thing by itself, sacred and 
imperishable in tne reverence and love of inillioiis. — 
Hail to 


‘‘Tim PILGIMM FATHEUS. 


Tlif’y were nion of plant so« 1 . 

JMeii of faith and deeds s^hlinii'; 
M<*u whose fjwts will neacdi their goal 
hi the mighty depths oi' time. 


They resigned, at God's behest, 

* lviiKlr<.>d, home, their fathers' gravt^s- 
Pilgrims o’(‘V the oc'.eau's crest, 

'Mid the thimder of its 'waives. 

Here — wliere pathless ifc’ests iVowrunl, 

' Wailing torrents rolled their foam, 
Wolves and wild men piv»wled aromul — 
Eose theii' altars and their 11*01110. 

AVhat to them stately shrines, 
Goygiiotls dome, or towering spire? 
’Neath their sturdy oaks and pines 
Rose their a^xtUems, ringed with fire ! 
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AVlien oppression readied tbe coast, 
Witli the tyrant’s purpose iiuslaed. 
They to peril’s deadliest post 

For tlieir Cvoct and country riishod. 

As the steep volcano throM-’S* 

From its burning breast the ivxdv. 
They o’orthrew their coluuinied foes. 

In the battle’s lioiy' shock. 

All tliat consecrates their fame. 

All that sanctihes our htiarlh. 

All that ireodom here can claim ; 

111 their noble minds had birth. 

By their dead, on Bunker’s stet*y)f 

By their hones in IMtininouth’s plains 
We tlieir faith and trust will keep, 

While their blood rolls in our vinns ! 

TIi,ou who heard’st the Pilgrim’s praA i*v- 
Ncived him f<.ir the dcnibtful iitdd — 
Made his sacre*! cause thy care. 

O’er us cast thy mighly shield T’ 
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SKETCHES OF l.JMA. 


f jii;idents of thf road. Tbo grand plaza. Shops and houses. The 
saya y iiianto. AinerieiuTi lady. Mixtim* of races. Demean our 
of girls and boys. Procession on l*»dm Suiiduy. (’onvent of tlio 
J'ranciscans. Doctors of Lima. Good l-riday. Tlie I aist Supper. 
Pilate’s court. G m'den of Gethseinane. (Hose of J>ont. Jubila- 
tions, Climate. An •olficer in prison. Lawyers. 'J’he Indian’s 
eyrie. The Lotterj'. Bull-fight. • 

* * In Lima's streets a stranger stood. 

Who wrapp’d his thoughts about him 
So close, that they who watched his mt o<l, 
likit deemed 4,he place without him.'” 

.\iONDAY, Maiuti 30. We were off this momiiigat 
an early hour for Lima. The distance is only seven 
miles, and is travelled by a line of omnibuses, drawn 
by six Ivirses, three abreast. Our companions were 

Lieuteuauts S and L of the Congress, two 

Peruvian offic(3rs, a Spanish lady with a lapdog, a 
creole girl smoking a cigar, and a quadroon in white 
kid slippers. 

W e passed on the right an obelisk surmounted by 
a cross, designating the spot to* which the sea was 
thrown, in the great ctirthquako of 174b*i A little 
further on we" passed the neglected buildings of BeL 
lavista, projected as the new Callao, and built furthCj. 
inland, that it might escape the terrible fate of itg 
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predficesssop. But fear soon yielded to the suggestions 
of commercial convenience, and Callao went back to 
the strand of the sea. . 

After dragging along for nearly an hour, with our 
old vehicle' buried to the axle in sand, wo reached the 
half-way station, which consists of a delapidated 
church and a grog-shop. In the ruined turrets, of the 
one the martins had built their procreant nests; at 
the bar of the other stood a hare-lieaded monk, soli- 
citing the change which the glass of toddy might 
leave. His large feet were protected by sandals, and 
his Roman liose was so red that one of the passengers 
got out a cigar. 

Having breathed our steeds, we started again, when 
a fierce quarrel arose between the Spanish lady and 
her poodle. The little fellow had wet her pocket- 
handkerchief, and had his* ears soundly boxed for the 
indiscretion. The quadroon took the part of the 
poodle, and the creole girl smoked on. Wc now 
passed several tumili — ^the burial mounds of the abori- 
gines. The heroic virtues which they entomb have 
perished. No Hoiner has swept his lyre in their giant 
shadowy. The road, as we approached the city, pre- 
sented on either side double rows of poplars, beneath 
wdiich the Limanians take their twilight promenade. 
But at this time only a few donkeys were wending 
their way through them, buried up in grass, which 
they were taking to market. You saw only the bur- 
den ; the animal was concealed under it, like a tortoise 
beneatli its shell, or a mouse under a crow’s nest. 

We found at the gate a sentry posted with as much 
solemnity as if the old bastion could still thunder out 
its defiance. We I'sfcttled up a broad street into the 
heart of the city, where we were emptied from our 
crazy coach into an office surrounded oy bo3^s, who 
vociferously claimed the privilege of transporting our 
baggage. The urchins had hold of it before we could 
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even tell them where we were goin^. The lady with 
her repentant poodle, and the creole with her ' cigar, 
went their way, and we brought up at Morin’s hotel 
on the Grand Plaza. The keeper met us in the hall,' 
welcomed us to Lima, and allotted us our apartments. 
Here we were then at last in the '' City of Kings,” 
and in the most sumpttious hotel which its ambition 
and luxury could furnish. What a transition from 
the storms, the sleet, and whales olF Gape Horn ! 

Tuesday, March SI, The heart of Lima is occu- 
pied by a great public square, in the centre of which 
stands a fountain, the showering waters of which fall 
into a wide marble basin, lleneath the verandas 
which open on this square arc the fancy shops of the 
city, while tlie cathedral towers over all in its solemn 
magnificence. Around th<5 fountain, instead of marble 
statues, you find donkeys, waiting to have the tanks, 
which are swung across their little pack-saddles, filled 
with water. As soon as this has been done, off they 
start on their destination, without leader or rein, — 
For these two kegs of water the owner gets a real, or 
sixpence. Thus is Lima supplied with water ; when 
it miglit be conducted by pipes through every street 
of the city. 

In the shops, which line three sides of the grand 
square, are found almost all the elegant products of 
art and mechanical ingenuity. The long colonnades 
which protect them from the^ sun, are paved with 
sniooth pebbles, and are sufficiently wide for several 
persons to walk abreast. Here you encounter, at all 
hours of the day, the indolent and the active, the 
grave and the gay of Lima. A* more motley crowd 
in colour and costume cannot well be conceived. The 
language of almost every nation on the globe throws 
its peculiar accents on the dkr. The poorest have 
on them generally some article of luxury or refine* 
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ment. The Spanish lady is seen in her saya y manto ; 
the mestizoe m her gaily-figured shawl, and the qua- 
droon in her white kid slippers. 

Wednesday, April 1 . Since the great earth- 
quake of 1746, the houses in Lima have generally 
been confined to one story. A few families of wealth, 
vrho consulted their pride more than their personal 
safety, have run their dwellings* a little higher. The 
walls are uniformly of sun-bak^ed brick, and the roofs 
flat. The more pretending houses have an open court 
between the heavy gate and the main building. The 
front of the dwelling, with its fresco paintings, and 
gilded window^-frames, glimniering through the ever- 
greens whi^h fill the court, has a fine effect ; every- 
thing looks inviting and cool, well suited to the 
climate — but a dash of snow would ruin its attnic- 
tions. 

Almost every house betrays the Moorish origin of 
its architecture in its verandah. This appendage re- 
sembles a long, capacious bird-cage, fastened to the 
wall ; it is composed of lattice work, and is painted 
green. Here the inmates can observe the passing 
crowd without being themselves seen. But all the 
buildings in Lima have about them the evidences of 
decay. Many of the mansions of the rjfeh have 
passed into the hands of foreign mcrchantSvand are 
used as counting-houses ; while others have been 
converted into hotels and restaurants. Many families 
of distinction, after the revolution, returned to Spain 5 
and not a few of those -who remain are slowly ex- 
hausting the remnants of their once splendid fortunes. 
A Spaniard, with the most diluted drop of noble 
blood in his veins, will about as soon starve as work, 
•He regards labour as a degradation. 

Thurso AY, April 5. The novelty in costume, 
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which first strikes the stranger in Lima, is the saya 
y manto of the ladies. At a distance this dress looks 
like two petticoats ; the one hanging down where all 
petticoats should hang, and the other drawn up over 
the head, as if lifted by a little whirlwind in mischief. 
But the lower garment proves to be a. rich silk skirt, 
so plaited and arranged as to betray the swelling out- 
line of the person and fall in wooing drapery aroUnd 
the limbs, while the upper dne combines the advan- 
tages of the hood and mantle. It is fastened at the 
bottom within the band of the skirt, and falls over 
this cincture in a flowing wreath ; while the top is 
gathered over the head and face, and so held by the 
hand within as to expose but one eye. The disguise 
is complete ; no husband could recognise his own wife 
in such a dress. 

The apology Jittempted for this dress is, that it en- 
ables a lady to go out in the morning, to mass or 
shopping, before she has mad<5 her toilet. The ob- 
jections to it lie in the facilities which it lends to 
purposes of a very different character. It veils a love 
intrigue from all but the guilty. The jealous care of 
the husband, and the sleepless vigilance of the du- 
enna, are alike baffled by its impenetrable folds. 
With the young it often paves the way to ruin and a 
life of crime. No virtuous community would tolerate 
its presence for a moment. It has been relinquished 
by some of the better families in Lima, and was once 
put under the ban of a legislative statute : but it still 
survives, and is yet in extensivie use. The Evil One, 
could such a thing be, might drop tears over its fall. 

How the heart turns from such a picture as this, 
to that of one whose breathing Teatures throw at this 
moment th^r unveiled sw'eetness on my eye. Born 
in other climes, blooms here in all her native 
modesty and grace. There is an air about her, a 
delicacy, and a heart that speak the truthfulness of 
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her nature, and her freedom from those affectations 
which vanity and a false taste induce. My Ariel, 
who loves these (qualities in woman, has thrown into 
a few simple stanzas a faint outline of the original. 


Tin: AMERICAN. LADY. 


She moves amoii" u.s,«bnt apart 
]:^roin folly’s empty din ; 

The smile that lights lier silent heart 
Plows from a fount witlhn. 


The incense of the flatterer’s tongur. 

Whicli each in turn may share, 
Slie liglitly (hioms as Imhbles flung 
Ul)on the einiuy tiir. 


And when a flash of anger’s force 
Would light resentment’s flame, 
She only pit^ies more the source . 
From which the menace came. 


There's not a throb which sorrow luings 
Or sigh of the oppress'd, 

Bu t pmn’s itSK.pulses o’er t he stiings 
Which tremble in her breast. 


There’s not a smile wliich hope bestows, 
Or ligljt in memory’s dream, 

But o’er her changiiig as|)(!Ct tlirows 
Its warm reflected beam. 


Her blight thoughts gre»U us as the rays 
Of some sweet star at even, 

Seen o'er the twiliglit’s misty haze, 

Climbing the verge of heaven. 

FiijBAY, April 3. Slavery is near its extinction in 
Peru. No one can be born a slav<^under its new con- 
stitution, and the introduction of slaves from other 
provinces or states is prohibited under penalties which 
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involve a loss of citizenship for life. Any slave can 
obtain his freedom for a few hundred dollars, or by 
taking refuge among the Indians who inhabit the glens 
of the Cordilleras. It is unlawful for any master to 
strike his slaves. If they misbehave, he can increase 
their task, but cannot inflict corporeal chastisement. 

Nothing puzzles the stranger here so much as the 
singular mixture of races. The Spaniard, the Indian, 
and the African run together like the hues of the dying 
dolphin. It is impossible to tell where one colour 
ceases and the other begins. Even in the same family, 
complexions frequently differ wide enough to embrace 
both extremes. The African in bther countries can be 
traced ; but here, after a few generations, he becomes 
so bleachetl by the climate that you lose sight of his 
origin. Even his hair, that almost infallible indica- 
tion, straightens out into the texture of the European's. 
Add to this the results of internjiarriage, and you'may 
well bo ill doubt where to class him. 

Some of the best-looking females in Lima are of 
this description. They resemble in hue and form the 
Circassian, and would be regarded at Constantinople 
as extremely beautiful. They are soft and engaging 
in their manners, amiable in their dispositions, exed 
in music, and are often married to gentlemen of dis- 
tinction and wealth. 

Satuiiday, Apiul 4. The college boys in Lima 
lookr like little military captains. They strut about 
in cocked hats and laced coats ; the sword only is 
wanting. The last thing with which you yould asso^ 
ciate them would be a severe ancient classic. You 
would as soon look for Greek among the matadores at 
a bull-»fight. Peru will produce no Porson while these 
cocked hats and gilt buttons continue in vogue among 
the boys. ' 

But all the little boys belonging to families of note 
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are dressed here like gentlemen- Your first impres- 
sion would be, that you had arrived among a race of 
iiiiliputians. But a? closer observation shows you that 
these well-dressed little gentlemen are infantines, let 
loose from their nurses’ arms. They are but little 
more than knee-high ; but wea;;, with singular gravity, 
their black beaver liats and long-tailed coats. 

The same holds true of the, little miss of eight and 
nine. Her hair, of singular length for that of a child, 
instead of falling in ringlets or plaits, is done up with 
a comb, like that' of her mother s. Her silk dress, 
with its close boddice, depends gravely to the instep ; 
her mantilla falls down her shoulders with the preci- 
sion of that of a nun,; while her hands and arms are 
adj* listed with the utmost composure. Her whole air is 
that of a lady over whom some thirty years have passed, 
and she expects you to address her in the same re- 
spectful terms. She is the pocket-edition of a. precise 
spinster. 

Sunday. April 5, This being Palm Sunday, all 
Lima turned out to witness a procession intended to 
convey an idea of the last entrance of our Saviour into 
Jerusalem. <)n a platform, borne forward on the 
shoulders of six stout men, stood a donkey, on which 
a wax figure was mounted, while the staging was 
strewed with leaves of the palm. As it passed, 
hosannas broke from the lips of the spectators. 

On the staging which followed this^ stood the^Vir- 
gin, in glowing wax. She wore a sparkling diadem,, 
and a robie of purple velvet, gorgeously interwoven 
with gold, and flowing off into a magnificent train, 
supported by angels. As she passed, the crowd fell on 
their knees, and whispered tneir Ave Marias, while 
the swinging censers of the priests sent up their curling 
cloud of homage. 

The third and ]^t staging supported a tree, high in 
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the limbs of wliich clung a little wax cherub, intended 
to represent Zaccheus. He was looking down with 
uu expression quite removed from one of reverential 
curiosity^ . The cfiildren shouted, and it was as much 
as their mothers could do to hush them into silence. 
Thus passed this religipus pageant ; wdien the crovrd 
broke up in much the same humour with which they 
would leave their seat.s at a^tlieatre. Were the his- 
toric symbols of our religion intended to amuse man- 
kind, this spectacle might possibly answer its purpose, 
-Hut here the awful reality so overpowers the represen- 
tation, that it cannot leave in the imagination even 
the solemnity of a religious delusion. 

Monday, A7*ril b. Wo visited to-day the Fran- 
ciscan church and convent. They cover seven acres 
of ground, and combine a degree of architectiiral gran- 
deur and cloisteral luxury singularly at variance with 
the mendicant virtues of the fraternity to which they 
belong. The church, intleed, is one of the most sum|>- 
tiious in Lima, and show^ers its rich gilding upqn you 
from pavement -to dome. In ^ts niches, and ov6jr its 
altars repose statues, on which art has bestowed the 
higho*st expressions of its ambition. 

In one of the altars we recognised St. Benedict, 
holding a black infant Saviour in his arms. The ex>- 
isteuce o*f this representation has been denied by a dis- 
tinguished prelate of the Roman Catholic church in 
the United States, hut of its truth I have the testimony 
of my own eyes. The idea originated, undoubtedly, 
in a wish to conciliate the African. Rome becomes 
all things to all men, and I hope fpr the purpose of 
some. 

The convent has four hundred cloisters, which open 
on stately coiTidors that circle around central courts, 
whore fountains play among evergreens, fruits, and 
flowers. Who would not gaze on a skull and a life- 
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fflass only an hour or two a day to enjoy such a resi- 
dence as this ? These gloomy emblems of our mor- 
4a»lity might almost be forgotten in the deathless bloom 
of the amaranth. G-ive me a monlffor exigencies ; lie 
can make solitude social, and convert a golgotba into 
a garden. He lives in affluence^without a ready penny, 
and is sainted without an active virtue, 

Tuesbay, April 7. To tfie regularly in Lima the 

K atient must be admonished of his approaching end by 
is physician, and receive extreme unction from his 
priest. The physician who should let his patient die 
without this timely warning, would receive tlio severest 
censures of the relatives of the deceased, and be recjiiired 
by the church to pay for masses for the repose of his 
soul. He is consequently faithful in this last sad office. 
With us the sick often die in glowing dreams of life. 
The pale shadow flits.before their glassing eyes, but is 
not seen. 

The medical profession here, in dignity and respect, 
ranks far below the pulpit, the bar, and the camp. It 
involves too mariy cares, too many vigils, too many 
humble offices to suit *tlie indolence and pride of the 
Spaniard. It is consequently exorcised mainly by those 
of African or Indian descent, and a thankless office 
they have of it. If their jmtient survives, it is ascribed 
to some miraculous interposition of the Virghi ; if ho 
dies, it is attributed to an unpardonable want of skill : 
so that between the itfiputed miracle in the one ease, 
and inevitable death in the other, he gets but little 
credit for his professional sagacity. His only resource 
in all critical cases i^to call in half a dozen consulting 
physicians, and share with them the responsibility of 
the issue. I always pity a consulting pnysician; he 
must approve what has been done, though in so doing 
he often gives the lie to the change of treatment which 
he directs. But let that pass. 
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A\ EDXKSDAY, Apkil 8 . Tlie great cathedral was 
crowded at an early hour this morning to witness the 
f;ereinoiiy of the ‘‘ Banner.**’ As^ the or^n com- 
men cod a low, mournful air, a tall priest,^ robed" in 
]dack% took his station in front of the high altar, where 
he unfurled from its staff a large sombre banner. 

After having waved it for a few minutes in front of 
the lights on the . great altar — knocking over one of 
the candles, which, I suppose, 'Cs^ent for Judas Iscariot 
— ho faced about, and, with his long train supported 
by three pages, marched down, with a slow, stately 
.stc|), into the centre of the cathedral. Here twenty- 
four priests, through whose files he passed, and who 
w^ere in sable robes, wdth dark cn>wns on their heads, 
fell flat w^ith their faces upon the pavement. The 
banner - continued waving over them for several mi- 
nutes, while the low^ tones of the organ died, away on 
the silent air. Several of those prostrate functiona- 
ries, when their e}'es met each other, found it almost 
as difficult to preserve their gravity as Cicero’s augurs. 

The haiirier now disajjpeared through one of the 
side chapels ; the priests got up, replaced their 
crowns, and the spectators departed. Not a word 
was spoken during the whole ceremony ; what it 
meant, is more than I can say. I made repeated in- 
<juiries of tliose present, but no one could give me any 
infori nation beyond the fact that it belonged to the 
Holy Week. 1 must, thti*(fbre, refer the reader to 
those better versed than myself in symbolic worship 
for an iiiterpretation of the vision. 

Thtjiisbay, April 9 . At twelve o’clock to-day all 
the bells in Lima rung out a simultaneous peal, and 
w ere then sent to Rome to be blessed by the J^ope. 
IJiey will return again, it is understood, on Saturday, 
and announce 411611* arrival from their respective 
steeples. Their visit to the pontifex maximns must 

N 
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of course be taken in a metaphorical, or Pickwickian 
sense. It is a* constructive journey, such as our honour- 
able senators take at the inauguration of anewprcsidcnt. 

As the bells left for Jlome every shop in Lima 
was closed. No public or private vehicle was seen in 
any street. Even the donkeys, with their water 
tanks, disappeared from the •city fountains. Every 
man, woman, and child suspended their amusements, 
labours, and secular cares. * The dominoes lay un- 
touched, and the cue of the billiard-table stood un- 
molested in its rack. Men passed each other in the 
streets vvdtbout the customary salutations. It was as 
if the whole city had been suddenly struck into a 
speechless awe and reverence. 

This was intended to portray an appropriate sense 
of the scenes which occurred in J erusalem, when re- 
deeming Love underwent the agonies of the Cross, 
Its significance lay in the exhibition of a seeming 
sympathy with the sorrows of the sufferer. It was 
a silent allegorical tragedy, in which each one found 
himself an actor. To me no other exhibition in the 
ceremonies of Holy Week had so much moral force. 
Silence often makes ^itself felt, when thunder passes 
unheeded, 

Friday, Aimul 10. All good Liman ians, with 
the president and his cabinet at their head, nnade last 
night the circuit of the principal churches. In each 
was a representation:^ in effigy, of some scene con- 
nected with the Crucifixion. In San Lorenzo was 
the Last Supper. The table was spread within the 
chancel in front of the high altar, and was loaded 
with the richest viands and fruits, while each ])latc 
had its bottle of wine and roll of bread. . A profaue 
epicure might have forgotten the sacredness of the 
symbols in the culinary skill and taste which they 
disjdayM. 
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In the church of San Domingo was represented 
the accusation before Pilate. Beneath the high altar 
sat the Boman governor, with* his court on either 
hand ; before them raved tlie accusers, while within 
stood in silent meekness the Divine victim. Near 
Pilate knelt a page, with a bowl. of water in one 
hand, and a napkin in the other, that this arbiter of 
life and death* might cleanse his hands of guilt. The 
whole scene betrayed an extravagance in attitude and 
emotion better suited to the drama than the solemnity 
of the occasion. 

In the church of San Francisco the slender trees 
of Gethsernane cast their still shadows over the kneel- 
ing form of the Son of God. By his side stood an 
angel with that cup which might not pass away. In 
the great cathedral, the summit of Calvary, with the 
cross and the crowd, rose the 'solemn gloom. In 
San Pedro, the Homan guard, >vith drawn swords, 
kept their grim watch over the tomb. The moral 
cfrect of all these exhibitions in a Protestant com- 
munity would be to impair the awful reality; and 
even liere they appeared to inspire but a qualified 
reverence. The mass gazed as *a curious child stops 
in its play to look at a picture that has momentarily 
caught its roving eye. 

Saturday, April 11. The great band of musi- 
cians, connected with the army, passed through the 
principal streets of Lima last niglit, playing a funereal 
wail. The subdued strains arose through the silent 
air, mournful as melodies from out the grave. This 
was intended to bo significant of .,the anxious sorrow 
which watched around the tomb where Death had 
temporarily asserted his empire over the Prince of 
Life. 

At an early hour this morning the church of San 
Aug^istine was filled to overflownng wdth the beauty 
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of Lima. A large choir and orchestra had been 
brought together on the occasion. The music com- 
menced in strains .of lamentation and grief; and at 
last burst into expressions of the most triumphant joy. 
At this moment the bells in all the towers of the city, 
and which had been silent since Thursday, rung out 
an exulting peal. This was the announcement of the 
Resurrection ! The \vhole assemblage fell on their 
knees, and joined in the liosanna which seemed to 
shake the pillars of the great edifice. 

The whole scene was now changed. Tlirougbout 
the city gladness lighted every countenance, and the 
gayest attire took the place of the gloomy sables. 
The confectionaries,, the fruit stalls, the wine-shops, 
the billiard-tables, were all thrown open, and were 
filled by crowds giddy with the excitement of the joy- 
ous transition. Mothers played with their infants; 
maidens twined jessamine flowers in their hair ; chil- 
dren fired off their crackers ; cripples neglected their 
crutches ; creditors forgot their insolvent debtors ; and 
even the barefooted monk passed you without solicit- 
ing charity. He stro^de on, independent as a lord. 

SirKDAY, April 12. The jubulation continued 
through the whole of last night. Evening found the 
living tides of the city iipon the great public s([uare. 
Here every species of trick and merriment,' with the 
humour of the hour, convulsed the crowd with roars 
of laughter. All distinctions and all restraints were 
cast aside. All classes and all colours mingled toge- 
ther like leaves of the forest iii the whirl of the au- 
tumnal winds. c 

Some were fiddling, some dancing ; some singing, 
some shouting ; some niggling, some nudging ; some 
declaiming,' some drinking; some pilfering nosegays, 
and some picking pockets; some making mischief, 
and some making love- Here a harlequin turned 
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somersets, and there a half-naked rope-dancer figured 
on the suspended cord. Here a Punch and Judy 
played off their pugllistics, aiul.yQiidcr a puppy and 
porcupine bristled and barked. Here a broken-headed 
drum flapped its roll, 'and there a cracked guitar 
squeaked its discords. Here wit ruled the hour, and 
tlicre rum. 

^ Thus passed the night till the Sabbath morn threw 
its broad light on the sc^ne. *Thus closed Lent, and 
thus eommencied Easter-Sunday. Thus terminated 
the eereinonies of Holy week, — begun in penance and 
prayer, and ended in frolic and fun. That such a 
celebration can substantially promote the cause of 
piety, and the jn-oprieties of life, must surjmss the 
belief of any one whose faith has not lifted the cere- 
monies of his church above the reach of human 
fallibility. 

Monday, Apiiil \S, The cliuiate of Lima has no 
entremc variations. The mercury on Fahrenheifs 
scale rarely rises in summer above eighty, and rarely 
falls in winter below sixty-five. The prevailing tem- 
perature is about' seventy-five. • But there is a sur- 
])rising sensitiveness in the inhabitants to these slight 
variations. Let a cooler current of air sweep from 
the Cordillej*as, and you will encounter everywhero 
the a-m})l<? cloak and heavy shawl. You hardl}^ feel 
the cliange yourself, and think for the moment you 
have got among invalids. 

The effect of the climate on the constitutional 
habits of the European, soon betrays itself in a 
relaxation of his energies. He loses his enterprise, 
enthusiasm, and flinty endurance, and sinks into that 
dreamy listlessness which pervades the great mass. 
His descendants dwindle in intellect, and are dwarfed 
in person. If white, his complexion becomes bronzed ; 
if black, it is bleached into hues less sable. The cli- 
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mate acts like the crucible which fuses the difierent 
metals which it contains into one mass. 

The climate acts with the same softening and sub- 
duing effect on the force and ferocity of animals. 
The dog becomes spiritless, the tiger ceases to spread 
dismay and terror when he ^leaves his lair, and the 
wild bull, brought within the arena, has to be goaded 
to the combat by a system of refined cruelty and tor- 
ture. No animal lights saves in his own defence, and 
the men, if roused and forced to action, rarely pursue 
an enemy beyond the limits of the field where fortune 
has favoured their arms. 

Tuesday, April 14. ^e visited again to-day the 
Franciscan convent. This hi^gnificent establishment 
had once some four hundred ii|j|^tes, and an income 
suited to the easy and suniptuoifctyle in which they 
lived. But in the ^ llevolution i9 funds disappeared, 
and the monks sought an asylum elsewhere. We en- 
countered in its vacant halls but one, and he darted 
out upon us seemingly to frighten away an American 
lady whom we had ip our company. He appeared, as 
ho flitted along the silent corridors, more like a dusky 
ghost than aught of flesh and blood. His long robe 
draped his person ; his cowl half concealed his wan 
feature]? ; his thin hands held a crui^fix ; and his steps 
girded over the pavement, noiseless as his 'shadow. — 
He was here, and there ; now in the faint light ; now 
in the shadow of the wall ; now in his cell ; now in 
the chapel, — ^and then sweeping along the dim cor- 
ridor. You saw no motion of any limb; you heard 
no sound ; and if the glance of his eye fell on you, it 
was but for a moment. 

“ Beware ! beware of Die black Fritu*, 

Who flits through these luiUs of stone, 

For he mutters his prayer in the midnight air, 

And his mast the days that are gone. 
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His Torm you may trace, but not his face, 

’I’is shadow’d by his cowl; 

But his eyes may he seen from the folds between, 

And they seem of a jmrted s^bul.” 

Wednesday, April lo. — The most intolerable 
feature of a legal process in Peru grows out of the 

law‘‘s delay.” A foreigner may be imprisoned for 
weeks, and perhaps months,^ without being able to 
secure a hearing before* the proper tribunal. If he 
applies to the functionary, who represents his country 
at this court, his case then takes a diplomatic charac- 
ter, and wainlers back and forth, in shadowy shape, 
while moons wax and wane. His case is loaded with 
all grievances, piques, and prejudices, which have 
agitated the parties, who have the management of it, 
through a series of years, till at last he finds it 
quite as difficult to get out of the diplomatic net of 
his minister as the clutches of I^eruvian law. 

Now our commodores have a very brief mode of 
settling these difficulties. They man their batteries, 
and demand the release of the prisoner in twenty-four 
hours. He is then held amenable to the laws, which 
it is alleged he has offended. If innocent, he is res- 
cued from false imprisonment ; if guilty, he pays the 
penalty. There are here no stately forms of court 
etiquette, no subscriptions of having the honour to bo, 
witli higii consideration, your excellency’s most humble 
nincompoop. Instead of this a demand is made, 
founded in humanity and justice, and enforced by ar- 
gument which the wise will not, and the timid dare 
not re^st. Such is one of the advantages of having 
a navy. Disband it, and our citis^ens go to prisons, and 
our commerce to pirates. 

In the general tumult of Saturday night, one of our 
junior officers came in contact with a regular detach- 
ment of the military police. Weapons were drawn ; 
the leader of the file was disarmed by him, and several 
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others received slight wounds, when he was overpow- 
ered by numbers, and led off to the guard-house. — 
His liberation was promptly demanded by Captain Du 
Pont, but his amenability to the laws of Peru, of 
course, recognised. The demand, after the responsi- 
bility of the case had been shuffled from the inten- 
dente to the prefect, an#=^om him to the criminal 
judge, was complied with. . 

As soon as it reached the ' lawyers of Lima that a 
case of this kind had got into their courts, they 

{ gathered around the youi^ officer like forty rival 
overs for the hand of the siw^e lady. Some ])roffered 
their services for half the uailH fee ; some for what he 
might please to give ; andM^vcral said they should 
charge him nothing exce||T for stationery. Some 
pressed their pretensions thn^gli the legitimate clia- 
racter of their diplomas ; through their relation- 
ship to the judge ; apd one quoted half the Justinian 
code, as evidence of his qualifications. 

But they were all a little too disinterested ; and it 
was determined to let the case go by default ; and pay 
such damages as the court might decree. The result 
was that every rascal who had received a scratch, no 
matter from m Iioiii, on Saturday night, came in for 
damages. The sagacity of the judge sot the claims 
of most of thorn aside ; but enough succeeded to mulct 
our young officer in several hundred dollar^, though 
his sword had as little to do with most of their wounds 
and bruises as the pen with wdiich I write this. An 
ofFence, connected with a foreign officer, has as wide a 
reputation as the magic of a Salem witch. Iftirdly a 
hen can miscarry, but the loss of her egg is traced in 
some way to this military Achan.. 

But yesterday the captain of an American mer- 
chantman was imprisoned at Callao. Oommodoro 
Stockton immediately inquired into the circumstances, 
which were these: — The captain had come down to 
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the Landing to go on board bis vessel, when he found 
his boat’s crew in conflict with a party on shore. 
The difliculty originated with a xnidshipman in 
the Peruvian navy, who had struck one of the 
Americans. — The captain made a resolute effort to 
detach his crew from the engagement, when the 
whole were overpowefed by the military, and lodged 
in ])risoii. 

These being the factft, Commodore Stockton called 
in person on the governor of the port, and demanded 
the captain’s release. His firmness, and his ability to 
back his demands with the guns of the Con- 
gress, had the desired effect. The captain was libe- 
rated. This was done — not to rescue the captain from 
Just amenability, but from unjust imprisonment. — 
VVhen tlie case was examined into by the proper an- 
thorities, he was acquitted of all blame : still his 
innoceiicy would not have saved him from a vexatious 
confinement, hut for this resolfito proceeding on the 
part of the commodore. 

Thursday, Afril 16. The Indian’s eyrie, on the 
summit of some steep and lofty mountain, says a tra- 
veller, may be easily passed many times unnoticed by 
the stranger. But he will one day encounter a swift- 
footed Indian, closely followed by a pprson on a well- 
ac(‘Outred mule, — whose geer is all laden with silver 
ornaments ; and the rider, wdio sits at his ease in a 
saddle of the country, with a rich pillion,. wears a large 
brim^d hat, with a black silk cap emerging to view 
at tlwBfars and 4;emp]es. He has on a couple of pon- 
chos, well decorated and fringed r — his brown stockings 
ai c of warni V ecuna wool ; and* the heel of his small 
shoe, half concealed in a clumsy, though costly wooden 
stirrup, is armed with a prodigiously disproportio^ied 
silver spur, with a large tinkling roller, used to keep 
his noble animal in mind that she is but the harbinger 
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of death, and carries on her back the keeper of the sin- 
ner’s conscience. 

This minister of ^peace to the miserable hurries to 
shrive the soul of a dying Indian, whoso abode, like 
the falcon’s,' overlooks the paths of the ordinary way- 
faring man ; and which, when descried, seems to the 
eight of the observer underneath to be, indeed, the 
loftiest earthly point between the gi*ound he himself 
stands upon, and the heaven for which, it is believed, 
the anxious and fluttering spirit of the dying man only 
waits the curate’s absolution and blessing to wing its 
immortal flight. When all is over, when the absolv- 
ing benediction has been pronounced, and death has 
triumphed where life toek its last stand, the pale 
pulseless form, wrapped in its most costly vest, is 
dressed for burial. Wild flo%ers are strewn on the 
dead by the Indian maiden, while the cliffs around 
mournfully echo back the funeral dirge. How true is 
human instinct to the awful mystery of the grave ! 

Observing ah immense concourse on the grand plaza, 
I elbowed my way among them, and soon ascertained 
the cause of the rush to be the drawing of the public 
lottery. On an elevated ample platform were seated 
the judges, before whom revolved three hollow globes. 
The first contained the billets representing the prizes, 
the second the names of those who held tickets, the 
. third the numbers of these tickets. When the globes 
stopped revolving, the lads stationed at each drew, 

, through a small apertui*^, simultaneously , a billet. One 
contained the prize, another the number of th^foket, 
the third the name of the owner. Every hflp was 
now in a terrible flutter till the number andhame 
were announced ; and then a shadow fell on many 
faces that were bright a moment before. 

The largest prize was a thousand dollars ; the least 
was a silver pitcher, or a silver unmentionable^ belong- 
ing to chamber furniture, and which was displayed 
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without the slightest sentiment of mirth. A more 
motley crowd than those whose dreams of wealth 
were here dashed, delusive hopg never brought toge- 
ther. They assembled in noise and mirth, and sepa- 
rated in silence and sadness. Such a scene as this the 
grand plaza presents on the afternoon of every W ed- 
nesday. The proprietor of the lottery pays the state 
annually forty thousand dollars for his privilege. The 
tickets are one real, or twelve and a half cents each. 
They who cannot buy ten, twenty, or a hundred, can 
buy one. In this lies the secret of its success and 
mischief. It finds a dupe wherever it can find a fool 
with a penny. The venders' of these lottery-tickets 
hawk them through every street and lane, and from 
the step-stones of every church in Lima. The pious * 
signature assumed by the purchaser, shows that he 
connects his hopes of success with the assurances of 
his religious faith. No one here would pit a cock 
without a prayer to his patron saint. 

Friday, Avril 17. On the Sabbath which suc- 
ceeded Holy Week I went to the cathedral to attend 
worship, and found it closetl; continued on to the 
church of San Pedro, and found that .closed ; turned 
off to the church of San Augustin, and found that 
also closed. Observing the streets full of people, who 
were y’noving towards the broad bridge which crosses 
the Bimac, I concluded that there must be some 
great religious festival in that' quarter, and followed on, 
crowd continued to move over the Ilimac; but 
insflift of entering the church, wound oflT, in solid 
column, through the rows of .trees which shade its 
left bank. I at last inquired of an intelligent-looking 
man, who was walking at my elbow, to what sacred 
spot they were bound. When, with a look of half 
wonder at my ignorance, he replied, “ To the corrida 
de tor os r — ^the bull-fight ! I turned on my heel, and 
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threaded my way back, with some difficulty, through 
the crowds who were pressing onward to the savage 
spectacle. Among them were groups of children from 
tile schools, — ^boys in gay frocks, and girls in white, 
with wreaths of flowers around their sunny locks, 
headed by their teachers. Monks with their beads, 
mothers with their daughters infancy at the breast, 
and old age with one foot in the grave ; all chattering 
and laughing, and jostling and "shouting, and pressing 
on to the bull-ring, on the Sabbath ! 

Upon inquiry, I found that these bull-fights formerly 
took place on Monday, but that the Archbishop of 
Lima, to enable the labouring classes to attend them, 
had changed the day to the Sabbath. They are a 
horrible spectacle at best, utterly revolting to every 
sentiment of refinement and humanity ; and the social 
and moral evils which they inflict would be sufficiently 
revolting were they confined to secular occasions, but 
they become doubly pernicious when tliey Involve such 
an outrage on the sanctity of the Sabbath, under the 
sanction, too, of the highest. ecclesiastical functionary 
in the state. 

Bull-fights, as conducited here, involve very little 
peril and siiflPering, except to the poor beast. His an- 
tagonists are pretty safe, or he would drive them out 
of the arena. It is an exhibition of craft and cowar- 
dice on one side, and courage and despair on th<5 other. 
Of the two, the bull sustains much the nobler part, and 
would have much the larger share of my sympathy 
and respect. If men must fight for the amusem^it of 
their fellows, let them fight one another. If the neath 
of one don’t furnish sufficient excitement, then let the 
other be shot or hung, as the taste of the spectators 
shall suggest. But let them not catch a poor beast, 
torture him with faggots and fire, skulk themselves, 
and pick him to death with their long weapons, 
and tlien insult the intelligence of the community by 
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calling the dastardly act an exhibition of chivalry and 
valour. 

It is no wonder the ladies in Lima are deficient in 
delicacy and moral refinement, accustomed as they are 
from tneir childhood to such savage spectacles. It is 
but justice, however, to say, that there are some mo- 
thers here who will hot permit their daughters to 
attend them ; nor ^^1 they allow them, for this, or 
any other purpose, to disguise themselves in the my a 
y manto. There was one righteous man in Sodom, 
and there is more than one good mother even in Lima, 



CHAPTER' IX. 


SKETCHES OF LIMA. 


Education of fcraalefj. Marriages. Lapses from virtue. The 
sunset bell. Silk factory in a coiiveiit. Habits of the Indians. 
The half wedlock. Blind pedlar. Trotestant youth in Lima. 
Religion of the Limanians. Intrigues at Court. Modes of liv- 
ing. The Zampas. ChimTics. Indian doctors- Fruits of tiu' 
country. Old Spanisli faniilios. Masses for the repose of the 
soul. 


** I say in my slight way I may proceed 
To play upon the .surface of humanity ; 

I write the world, nor care if the world read, 
At least for thi^ i cannot spare its vanity." 


Saturday, April 1 8 . A girl here at the age of ten 
or eleven is as far advanced in her social and matri- 
monial anticipations as she is with ns at seventeen. 
She expects in her fourteenth year to sway hearts, 
as the moon the trouWed tide. For this period she 
trains herself with an ambition far beyond her years ; 
and when it arrives, she is armed with all the bril- 
liant weapons of beauty, wit, repartee, and a lively 
self-possession. Her wit never wounds, her repartee 
never gives ohence. She is thoroughly amiable in 
all her sallies, she moans to make you think well of 
her, and is equally anxious that you should think 
well of yourself. She understands how to inspire 
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self-complacency without any broad flattery. She is 
sportive, but it is with dignity; and will sooner ex- 
cuse a liberty than a slight. 

When this hey-day of life has been sufiiciontly en- 
joyed,* she marries, not from having fallen in love, 
but for the sake of an establishment. If her husband 
devotes himself to hef, she is generally faithful ; ‘ but 
if he spends his nights in clubs, at the billiard and 
card table, she is apt to*permit the intimacy of some 
one whom she ou^it not to love. This is rarely, if 
ever, followed by a domestic exptesion. She feels 
secure of all that forbearance and silence which the 
most jealous regard to the . peace and reputation of 
the family can suggest. With us, the injured party, 
though first himself in the fault, yet in his resent- 
ment often turns his own hearth-stone ‘into a tomb, 
(jiuilt never fails to carry with it, in the end, its own 
punishment. There is a serpent in the cup of guilty 
pleasure, whose fang will inflict* wounds on whidi the 
tears of repentant anguish will yet fall big and fasi>. 

StrxoAV, April 19. There is one religious obser- 
vance in Lima which reminds the traveller of the call 
of the muezzin from the minarets of Constantinople, 
when he summons the Mussulman to prayer. Wneii 
the bell of the great cathedral tolls the departing 
sun, every one, whether on foot, in his curricle, or on 
horseback, and whatever may be his speed, stops and 
takes ofl* his hat. The gayeSt look grave, and the 
serious whisper a brief prayer. The shopkeeper sus- 
pends his bargain ; the billiard-player lays down his 
cue ; the gambler folds his cards and reverently rises. 
In a minute the bell ceases ; the* horseman dashes on; 
the cue and cards are resumed, and Heaven seems 
forgotten. 

Many of the simple artizans ply their trades outside 
th^ir shops. You will encounter twenty or thirty 
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shoemakers driving the awl in a single court, and as 
many tailors pushing the needle in another ; wliile a 
jthird is filled by milliners, bleadiing and trimming 
gipsy hats for Indian girls. The Limanian lady sel- 
dom wears a bonnet ; she prefers the manto ; with 
that she can conceal her face, save the peeping eye, 
and pass unrecognised. The shya or skirt of* tins dis- 
guising dress is not the work of her own sex ; it is al- 
ways cut and made by the saVne hands which fit and 
seam the coats of the gentlemen. What can be ex- 
pected of a nation -where the men are engaged making 
petticoats for the women? Enterprises of pith and 
moment are not achieved through the stitches of that 
garment. But let that pass. 

Monday, April 20.. The convent of San Pedro, 
an extensive, costly edifice, has been converted into an 
establishment for raising and twisting silk. The few 
monks who still lingered in their cloisters, when they 
saw the worms slowly vrinding themselves up in their 
continuous thread, as if the sole object of life was to 
secure an undisturbed exit from it, concluding that 
two of a trade could ne^'er agree, picked up their rosa- 
ries and relics, and departed. The worms work on, 
and wind their silk sepulchres as industriously as if 
the monks who have gone had left behind them their 
ghastly mementos of life‘’s brevity. 

How strangely sounds that steam engine as it turns 
the twisting iiiaeliinery* and throws its ceaseless echoes 
around among these chambers once dedicated to the 
spirit of silence ! And the thread, as it reels itself off 
from the cocoon, seems as if it unwound the quiet ex- 
istence of some recluse, whose life was here ‘^rounded 
with a sleep.” These threads are to be woven into 
a rich tissue, beneath which the bounding heart and 
glowing limb will but faintly indicate the penance 
and vigils which once reigned in these gloomy cham- 
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from wliich they stream to the light. Such are 
the strange mutations to which the enterprise of the 
age brings us, A convent is coiworted into a factory, 
its skulls into steam-boilers, and its beads into bob- 
bins ! It is enough to awake St. Anthony out of his 
sunless sleep ! 

“ A relic can nn further dwindle, 

Tlian wlien ’tis reeletl from %i)ool or spindle.” 


Tuesday, April 21. I have encountered no dass of 
persons in Peru that have awakened the same degree 
of sympathy and interest as the native Indians.— 
On them have been piled misfortunes that would 
Ijave crushed a less enduring race. Their lands, their 
forests, and their streams have been wrenched from 
them through treachery and force. The mounds in 
which the bones of their ancestors were entombed, 
liave been violated, and these sacred relics exposed to 
the gaze of a profane curiosity. These are wrongs 
against which his untutored nature rebels, and wdiioh 
he partially avenged in the frightful scenes of the lle- 
voliition. The power of Spain in Peru wont down 
like a wreck, over which the whelming w:ave rushes 
ill remorseless triumph. 

The Indians on the coast, born among Europeans, 
have still something of that sedateness which is cha- 
racteristic of their race, when reared under the influ- 
ences of ; civilization. But thdse from the interior, 
whose cradles were swung among the stupendous 
steeps of the Andes, have a stern, wild force, which 
shows where their home has beqii. The}^ look with 
scorn on the tri^s of the toilet. TJiey may indeed 
wear plumes in their dark hair, but they are from the 
pinions of some daring bird that has battled with the 
mountain storm, or whose rush has been oyer, the 
cataraePs plunging verge. Still, 4hey are in a great 
o 
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^neasure free from ferocity and disguised revenge. 
They are magnanimous as coinmerors, and pati(Mit 
as captives. Thei}' never lose tneir equauiniitv in 
good or ill fortune. 

Wednesday, April 22. Flowers here play an im* 
portal) t part in love matters. If a lady presents a 
gentleman with a rose in the morning, it is.signific^aiU 
of the fact that he has not yet, at least in her imagina- 
tion, passed into the yellow leaf. But if she presents 
it to him in tllb evening, there is no hope for him, 
unless he can rejuvenate himself. These floral gifts 
at the anniversary of the lady's birthday, fly about 
thick as Cupid’s arrows. They are graceful advances 
when presented by gentlemen, and delicate responses 
when given by ladies. 

The Indian girl has less reserve in her love recog- 
nitions. She sends a pretty doll on a nice little couch, 
covered with white Jessarnine flowers. This is a 
broader intimation than that given through the rose 
by the Spanish lady ; but it jiroceeds from a lieart 
quite as guileless and chaste. If I must confide in the 
purity and fidelity either, let it bo in the one who 
thus embodies the instincts of her sex in these mimic 
miniatures of life. Yet with all this seeming delicacy 
in an affair of the heart, the Spanish lady indulges in a 
latitude of speech that would quite disturb female 
modesty with us. Her allusions ate as broad as are 
the exhibitions of folly and vice. Slie speaks of a 
man’s mistress, or a woman’s paramour, just as freely 
as she would of their carrier-pigeons, and with just 
about as little surprise or virtuous indignation. She 
seems to consider it neither a high egime nor a pitiable 
weakness; but one of those fortunes which mysteri- 
ously connect themselves with the conditions of hu- 
manity. When she weds, she will probably need the 
same charitable construction, and she will be pretty 
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sure to receive it from her family and friends. Tliey 
will deprecate and resent as suicidal folly, any public 
demonstrations of domestic disquietude. The husband, 
if a forei^uier, is told that these are the habits of the 
country ; if a native, he needs no such information. 

Thttksdav, Aprii. §3. When a young /einile 
consents to become the ^nistrgss of a man here, she 
requires of him a Certificate that he will not marry 
without her consent. This certificate she deposits \tith 
the Bishop of liima, and purchases a* dispensation for 
the irregularity involved in the compact. Should the 
man, from weariness or any other motive, attempt to 
effeefc a marriage arrangement with another person 
without her consent, she calls at once on the bishop, 
who threatens the delinquent, if he perseveres, with 
the highest pains and penalties of the church. 

He is thus reduced to the necesfiity of cither making 
MU adequate settlement- on the person with whom he 
entorod into the i Hi cjt arrangement, or of foregoing 
entirely his matrimonial purposes. The object of the 
bishop is to prevent a dishonoured female, with per- 
haps three or four children, from being thrown' on the 
w^orld without any means of support. Whether 
this motive, even when its object is achieved, can jus- 
tify the semi-official sanction of the compact, is ano- 
ther (juesiion. But this I may say, it often prevents 
the heartless libertine from selfishly abandoning one 
for whose guilt and ruin he is measurably responsible. 
If he don’t like the conditions, then let him decline 
the arrangement ; it is at best only a passport to guilt 
and sorrow. 

Friday, April 24. I encountered to-day a blind 
pedlar, of whom there are several in Lima. Ho car- 
ried two baskets, the one filled with elegant toys, the 
other with ribbons, thread, needles, and pins. He 
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kn«w M'here to find each article, and the price whicdi 
he should get for it. Even the quality of the ribbon 
could not deceive • liis delicate touch ; nor could the 
coin which he received in exchange palm itself off for 
moreihari its value. Heaven guide and protect thee, 
thou poor blind pedlar ! We^all feel our way through 
this dim world in the hopes of reaching a brighter and 
batter. 

There are a great many families in Lima who have 
no cooking done in their houses through the year. — 
They send out to the cook-stands which are sprinkled 
all over the city. They thus save the expense of extra 
servants and fiiel. It is another mode ‘of disguising 
poverty, and of avoiding the necessity of breaking up 
their establishments. When a Spanish family of some 
pretension becomes reduced, and it is necessary to sell 
the carriage, the coat of-arms and every clue to its 
previous owner, are,' as far as possible, effaced. As a 
last resort, the household servants are allowed to hire 
themselves out, and bring hack a portion of their 
earnings to their owner. When these die, or desert, 
the last string in the* old harp is broken. If a tone 
lingers still, it is so sad you wwild not hear it breathe 
again. There is something in the condition of a man 
who is now poor, and who has seen better days, with 
which only the most callous levity can trifle. It was 
only out of Eden that Adam felt in its full force his 
irreparable loss. 

Saturday, April 25. Foreign youth, who come 
to Liina from Protestant countries, to engage in busi- 
ness, often disappoint the fondest expectations of their 
friends. Cast adrift from the mordl and religious re- 
straints which they felt at home, and having no respect 
for the solemn pageantries of religion which they en- 
counter here, they fall easy victims to the vices of tlie 
metropolis. Hardly one in ten escapes tbe giddy 
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niaelsti'om, down which they are whirled from light 
jiiul hope. Their ruin would at least be retarded, 
were the institutions of the Protestant faith permitted 
here. But the Roman hierarchy,’ which cries aloud 
for freedom of conscience in the United States, here 
tramples it down with Bastille ferocity. the 
masses in the Catholic Church here are bigoted and 
intolerant, their spiritual superiors have made them so. 
The depth of the forest wakes or sleeps with the tem- 
pest that walks over it. 

The frailties of the Limanian female seem not to 
extinguish her sympatliies with distress. She is often 
at the couch of pain, with that tender assiduity wliich 
we can hardly dissever from a virtuous life. Her 
watchiul care is not denied to the stranger, or to those 
utterly incapable of rewarding it. This surviving 
virtue, amid the wreck of others, is to bo. ascribed, 
perhaps, to that forbearance which her frailties expe- 
rience. ^Vith us she would be abandoned by her rela- 
tives, and delivered over by her former associates to 
iiTcmediable crime and shame. The result of this is 
a f. arful proclivity in guilt and ruin. Whether virtue 
is best vindicated by a denuiiciilftion which never re- 
lents, or a forbearance which tries to save, is a ques- 
tion which would not long hold me in suspense. No 
heart is wholly bad ; it has some string in it that 
will vibsatc df rightly touched. He who suffered 
on the cross died to open the door of mercy, not to 
shut it, 

Sunday, Apkil 26 . The religion of the Limanians 
is entitled to a charitable judgment. The mass of tiie 
people are not responsible tor the pageantries with 
which it is invested. Their uninformed faith may be 
perplexed among shadows, but it often penetrates to 
the substance. Among the frivolous there are not a 
few with whom religion is an earnest reality. Among 
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the sceptical, many may be found who have cast the 
anchor of their hopes within the veil. 

W^e may denounce the proscriptive polity of their 
church, but we should not denounce them. They 
worship in a temple which the zeal of ages has reared 
to thw hands. They found its doors barred to other 
religions persuasions, and it h requiring too much to 
expect that they will at once throw back its bolts. 
This can bo realized only through the influence of that 
higher light which the Bible is now pouring into the 
recesses of every sectarian shrine. Even our own 
Protestant altars are now visited by rays which have 
long been shut out, or permitted to fall in only faint 
fragments. The spirit of intolerance which has per- 
vaded our churches, has been a source of vast moral 
mischief. The road to heaven is covered with the 
footprints of thousands, who have been yvqp to it by 
the accents of Christian love. 

Monday, April 27. When a political intrigue 
explodes in Lima, the first inquiry is for the woman 
that sprung the mine. She is generally found to be 
some courtesan, whose^ success lies more in the power 
of her personal charms than her force of intellect. 
Her carriage in Lima and her rancho at Chorillos, 
sufficiently attest her means, and the honour of those 
favours through w^hich she beguiles the unwary states- 
n,ian into her plans and purposes. 

If the plot fails, het coadjutors may atone for their 
political profligacy with their lives ; but she lives on, 
and may yet ensnare the Judges that doomed them. 
She has a tact that eludes sagacity, and a perseverance, 
that seems to. challenge obstacles. She makes her 
way where the maturest counsels are disconcerted, and 
triumphs where the most darmg courage is foiled. 
She detects at a glance the ungixarded point of the 
most crafty, and turns his weapons against himself. 



SKETCHES OF LIMA. 


215 


Her intrigues sometimes result in benefit to the state. 
.The same mysterious hand, that traces in ominous, 
characters the doom of the obnoxious or incapable 
minister, often executes its own sentence. 

All this indicates a truth, which a thousand other 
facts corroborate, that the women of Lima are far in 
advance of the men in sagacity and force of purpose. 
In the frightful conflicts of the Revolution, when merrs 
hearts failed them, they vtere ill disguise on horseback 
among the troops, nerving the timid, and rallying the 
brave. No political party can long •maintain its as- 
cendency in Peru that has not their confidence and 
support. They will make it ridiculous with their 
raillery, or odious with their denunciation. 

Tuesday, AriirL 28. Out of Lima, the masses in 
Peru subsist mostly on a vegetable diet.. The flour of 
maize, wheat, peas, beans, barley, rice, and arrow-rOot, 
are made into a soft pap, or mush* which is swegtened 
exceedingly with sugar or molasses. This is the great 
Peruvian dish called masainora,*’'’ and which is the 
edible staple in eveiy family. It produces sleekness 
without strength, and fatness wfthout fire. They who 
subsist ujKm it retain their flesh till they pass forty ; 
then begin to dwindle away ; at sixty tney are ex- 
tremely thin ; and at seventy have hardly substance 
enough to cast a shadow. 

A mother here never nurses her child when she is 
angry, for fear of imparting to* it a choleric tempera- 
ment. If unable to perform herself this agreeable 
maternal function, she procures a black nurse, but 
never an Indian. The vital tide from a fed skin she 
feels assured will give it a fiery irascible disposition. 
She considers the milk of the black cow cooler than 
that of any otiier, and anticipates a mild and amiable 
temper in her children as she pours it into tlieiv por-* 
ringers^ I like this idea of not nursing a child when 
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angry. It is another check on peevishness and passion . 
It would not be amiss were the superstition universal. 
Of all objects in the .world the most painful to me is, 
a mother nursing and scolding at the same time. It 
is worse than thunder out of a soft April cloud. 

Wednesday, April 29. There are in Lima two 
associations which are very attentive to strangers. A 
member of one is called a piUo^ a member of the other 
a pillofero. The first is a genteel loafer, the second a 
dexterous gamble-:. So you have your choice between 
a good-humoured graceless uninvited guest, and a re- 
fined cheat. The one is satisfied with your table and 
floating change, the other goes for your purse and its 
entire contents. The one plunders you through your 
vanity, the other through your bad fortune. 

Priests here not only guard the prerogatives of their 
order, but the purity of their Spanish blood. A high 
eccleshistic, of Indian or African descent, is not, to be 
found in their ranks. Such a lineage would debar him 
the sacred functions of the altar. Those who exercise 
them are as jealous of the Castilian blood which flows 
in their veins> as an old Hidalgo furbishing his family 
coat-of-arms. They inculcate equality among their 
communicants, and make them kneel together on the 
same stone pavement, but they stand aloof in the im- 
memorial privileges and dignity of their order. They 
have inferiors who mix with the masses : some of 
these -are devoted men ; they encounter incredible 
hardshms in propagating their faith. Their self-deny- 
ing zeal may well be a lesson to Ih’otestants. 

The most amusing being in Lijna is the mestizo — 
the offspring of the European and the Indian. His 
wit and humour never fail him. He will convulse 
you with' laughter, and be himself quite sedate. It 
puzzles you that a bird of such dazzling plumage 
should fly out of the shadows of such a sonmre tree, — 
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The half Indian, half African, has a broader 

humour. His allusions are under no restraints from 
sentiiuents of delicacy, or respect for the presence of 
the other sex. I have seen one of them keep a street 
crowd in a roar by the- hour. 

Zainbos are ,i^enerally employed as household sei*- 
vants. The children ftuturally fall into their care, and 
become early accustomed to the language suggested 
by their prurient imajjinatidns. Love intrigues are 
with them a never-failing source of entertainment. 
Even the “’peccadillos’’ of their piiients are sometimes 
made a subject of mirth. The adventures of the mo- 
ther are thus made known to the daughter. Her 
prudent counsels, after that, sound hollow indeed. It 
IS not to be wondered at that she should turn away 
from tlie precept to imitate the example. Many 
tamilies, and among them some of the first in Lima, 
have* thus been plunged in irretrievable humiliation 
and grief. The cause may be,*and generally is, care- 
fully concealed. Ilut an unseen wound may rankle 
as deeply as that which has no covering. I'he light 
which a mother should depend upon to guide the steps 
of her daughter, is tiiat whidli is reflected, from litr 
ov'ii exainplo. If shadows rest on this — if it falls only 
in transient flakes, setni one moment and lost the next, 
like the firefly’s fitful beam — it will only serve the 
more to bewilder and betray. What tlio mother 
would liave her daughters, she should be herself. It 
is her example, and not her p^eeejJts, that shapes their 
social and moral being. 

Thursday, Apiijl 80. In^the native Indians is 
found the productive industry of^Peru. The products 
of their gardens anej. fields roll in a ceaseless tide into 
the markets of Linia. Their jewellery and ponchos, 
wrought with little aid from machinery, rival in ele- 
gance some of the most finislied productions of art ; 
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while their sturdy arms fill with ceaseless echoes the 
deep silver mines of the Andes. The roads which 
tjiey constructed under .their Incas still run along the 
jagged steeps of the Cordilleras ; their swinging gar- 
dens still throw their fragrance on the wind ; and 
through their aqueducts still rolls with refreshing force 
the mountain stream. But many of their richest 
plains and glens, Spanish rule and indolence have 
turned into sterility. 

An Indian boy from the interior, domesticated in 
a European family** in Lima, will at first show some 
alacrity in duty ; but w^hen lie enters the summer of 
youth, he flies back to his mountain home. And the 
Indian girl, who has little else to do than carry a mat 
to church, on which her mistress may kneel at mass, 
when the levities of childhood arc passed, turns an 
earnest eye to the picturesque glades of the Andes. 
The sequestered hut; the wild fruits and flowers 
which bloom around it, the stream that ripples past 
the door, the lama-skin couch, and one by whom she 
can be loved and protected, floal; through her young 
dreams, and off she flies for the reality of this roman- 
tic vision. Her mistreSs, the next time she goes to 
mass, looks for her Indian girl, and begins to think 


That love In simplest hearts hath deepest sway.” 


Friday, May 1. The most tender and melancholy 
associations here, are those which crowd upon one, 
seated at twilight by the burial mounds of those who 
were once sole possest^ors of the soil. The yellow- 
leated willows wav(^ , jn the still moonlight ; their 
whiim^s are in mournful unison with the dirge of 
the Indian, which still floats ov^r the graves of his 
fathers, and melts into harmony with the voice of the 
cuculi, that re^onds in plaintive notes from the gua- 
rango grove. Everything around you breathes of the 
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f )ast, and of the ruins which time and disaster have 
eft behind. 

‘‘ Thou unrelenting Pasti 
Strong are the bjuriers round thy dark domain? 

And fetters, sure and fast, 

Hold all tliat enter thy unbreathing reign. 

Far in thy realms withdrawn, 

Old ornijir(>s sit in aullenness and gloom, 

And glorious ages gone, 

Lie deci) witliin the* shadow of thy womb.'’ 

The swinging hammock is the iiofa of the Liiiia- 
nian lady. This airy couch, twined of beautiful 
grass, and dyed into the varied hues of the rainbow, 
swings in the cool corridor, Mdiile flowers of lovelfest 
tint throw around it their fragrant breath. In the 
midst of these odours the fair one takes her siesta, 
while her cheek is flushed with the triumph that 
floats along her rosy dream. Sleep on while yet 
thou mayest; a morrow coine§ when these visions 
of pride and happiness will take to themselves wings 
and fly away ! • Care and sorrow will cast their 
shadows upon thee, and thou must walk in their 
gloom down to the dreamle’&s sleep of the grave. 
But there are visions which will not depart; there 
are flowers that will never die; but they belong to 
the spirit-land. 

Satuudav, May 2. The cathedral, and indeed all 
the principal churches of Libia, impress you more 
through the magnificence of their proportions than any 
richness of architecture. They are generally built of a 
coarse freestone, stuccoed and painted. Their domes 
and towers rise on the distant eye, in gaudy grandeur, 
but betray their poverj^ on a closer vision. The sta- 
tues which adorn tl^m are generally coarse and frail 
in the material, and without taste in the execution. 
Over every altar is a statue of the Virgin in the hues 



22Q BISGK AXD PORT, 

% 

of life. Her costume is light or dark, as the occasion 
is merry or sad ; but the skiii; of her dress always 
^reads to the right and left like a great fan. This 
depression is given it, so that the priest officiating at 
the altar, when he looks ur), may see her benignant 
face. 

Sir>:i)AY, May 3. In the church of San Domingo 
is a statue, in which there is an attempt to represent, 
under the similitudes of the huinan form and coun- 
tenance, the Supreme Jehovah. The idea is taken 
from those ancient sculptures which embody the 
attributes of the Olympian Jove. The analogy be- 
tween those statues which Christianity has been made 
to sanctify, and those which she cast off with the my- 
thology of Paganism, is painfully true, W e have here 
the Venus of the Greeks in the likeness of the blessed 
Virgin, and the Ju{)iter of the Romans in the repre- 
sentations of the Supreme Being. Mercury, in the 
character of the Angel of the Annunciation, brings 
tidings from heaven; and Pluto, under the thunder- 
scarred front of Satan, reigns over hell. The un puri- 
fied, instead of w^iiiderhig on the gloomy Styx, now 
wander in purgatory, till some Charon, in the person 
of an absolving priest, ferries them over to the fields 
of purple light. I know the force of visib'e symbols, 
and the facility and seeming advantage of impressing 
man through his outward senses ; but something is 
due to the dignity of truth and the sanctity of that 
spiritual revelation which God has made of himself* 
and above all to that fearful mandate — Thou shalt 
not make to thyself an^ graven imago, nor the likeness 
of any thing that is in the heaven above, or iii the earth 
beneath, or in the water underythe earth : thou shalt 
»ot bow down to them nor worship them.’’ 

Monday. May 4. Tfie aborigines of Peru stl!! 
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wear a bean at the temple as a charm against disease, 
and still adhere to their herb doctors. These simple 
disciples of Esculapius, laden w'ith their barks, balsams, 
roots, and herbs, traverse the'steeps and glens of the 
Andes, descend into tlie plains of Chili, and the pam- 
pas of Buenos Ayres. ^ If they seldom cure, they have 
the satisfaction of knowing that they never kill. But 
as the legitimate province of .medicine is to amuse the 
patient, while Nature cures tlie disease, perhaps the 
result of their practice will not suffer by a comparison 
with that of their more learned brSthren. It is mucli 
wiser, in ordinary cases, to hang a bean to the? temple, 
than to put a pill into the stomach. Nature neyer 
comjilains of the bean, but she is often very much 
puzzled to know what to do with the pill. Were the . 
ghosts of those who have fallen victims to medicine to 
appear on this earth, there would be a more terrible 
shaking among the medical profession, than there was 
ill the valley of EzekieFs vision of dry bones. 

Tuesuay, May 5. The winds in Peru prevail for 
nine months in the year from ^he south. These cooler 
cuiTeuts, mingling themselves with wai*nier airs, pro- 
.diiCe what is called the Scotch mist. It instils itself 
into your garments slowly, but in a continued exposure 
will completely saturate them. It is experienced most 
at nigl;t, and disappears beneath the slanting rays of 
the sun. Strangers are apt .to disregard it ; but the 
natives put on their ponchos. 

The traveller from a northern zone finds the seasons 
quite reversed here. Spring opens with September. 
When the farmer with us is gathering in his last har- 
vest, the seeds of the first are sown here. When the 
. l)irds forsake our gr^es for winter quarters, they are 
here selecting tSlfir Vernal mates. When the flowers 
with us perish, they «^re here just opening their bright 
eyes to the sum* Nature never leaves herself here 
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without a witness, nor society without its signals, as is 
seen in the monk and Peruvian farmer. 

I encountered two things in the markets of Lihm 
rather peculiar in their way. The first was a chicken 
quartered as if it had been a sheep or bullock, and 
sold in j)arts to suit purchasers ; each* part bringing 
the price of a whole one with ns. The second was a 
monk carrying a little tray, wjth a crucifix embossed 
upon it, which every one was invited to kiss; and pay 
for the privilege what he miglit please to put in. One 
cast into it a biscuit, another a sausage, a third a 
potatoe ; so the monk went off with quite a breakfast, 
and will be back assuredly to-mori*ow to have it filled 
again in the same way. It was the first time I ever 
saw the privilege of a ki§s purchased with a potatoe. 
But a monk is seldom at a loss for an expedient. 

Of all the fruits in Peru, the most esteemed is the 
ohirimoya. It grows^ rather larger than our pippin, 
has a rough exterior, but is filled with a soft pulp? 
which resembles in taste our strawberries and cream. 
It is scooped out with a teaspoon, melts in the mouth, 
and gushes over the palate in a luscfous tide. The 
tree which bears this fruit requi]*es seventeen years 
before its seminal buds ripen into their precious 
burden. 

Next comes the granadilla, the fruit of the passion- 
flower. It resembles, in shape, size, and smoothness 
of texture, the egg of ouy domestic fowls. You break 
the shell, and swallow the rich mucilaginous pulp, 
with its delicate seeds. The taste has no analogies 
in any other fruit. At first itseems*to want character, 
or palatable emphasis ; hut it wins upon you, till that 
which appeared a defect becomes an excellence. It is 
just such a fruit as the seeming i^i'p'edness of its origin 
would lead you to expect. It briligalfyou back in your 
sensations to that fount which nursed your infant life. 

Close on this follows the palta-pcar, with its large 
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central stone resembling that of the peach. This 
fmit, which is protected by a hard, thin rind, has tho 
consistence of thick cream, and,, with salt sprinkled 
upon it, is used upon bread as an excellent substitute 
for butter, I do not wonder that the epicurean iiionk, 
in his desire to lift the flagging imaginations of his 
hearers to the fruitiond of the better land, represents 
the chirimoya, the g;ranadilla, and palta, as nodding 
over its crystal streams.' They have that which never 
entered even the imagination of Maliomet, when he 
spread tho verdant lawns and wt>ve the ambrosial 
bowers of his pictured heaven. 

Wednesday, May 6*. The therapeutics of the 
Limanians are as peculiar, when applied to their tem- 
pers, as their bodies. They never drink cold water 
when angry, from an apprehension that it conduces 
to hepatic diseases. In their opinion it chills and con- 
tracts the biliary excretoides, prWents a natural flow 
of the bile, and leads to congestion. The physician- 
often attributes the death of his patient to this fatal 
indiscretion. He woidd sooijer give an angry man 
alcohol, than a glass of iced water. 

The old Spanish families, who were swept away by 
the Revolution, resembled the Mussulman m many of 
their characteristic habits. They were remarkable for 
their c6minercial probity, their love of ease, their 
hatred of. innovation, their intolerance of the slightest 
indignity, their pride of lineage, and their sensual gi*a- 
tiflcations. Their dwellings were stately castles, 
where the indolent lounged, the gay revelled, the sad 
were beguiled of their sorrows,, and the poor forgot 
their poverty. 13ut they have passed away, save a 
few who remain, lik:’ the sturdy trees of a forest, 
which the hurricane Aiath swept. 
main are. rarely engaged in any important enterprises. 
What capital they have is often locked up, where they 
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foi^go the interest for. the. safety of the principal. — 
There is one old Spaniard wlw) has now, and has had for 
.yesu^s, eight hundred thousaad dollars packed away in 
the vaults of a large commercial house here. An in- 
terest of twenty per cent, would not draw it from its 
stronghold, llevolution and rapacity have wrecked his 
eontidei^ce ; and he is in this fespect only one among 
thousands. The result is, the commerce of Peru has 
fallen mostly into the hands o‘f the English and Ame- 
ricans. Their daring spirit will carry it on, though 
revolutions succeed each other strong and fast as the 
waves of ocean. But the storm is past, and the great 
deep is rocking itself to rest. 

Tlio Spanish lady has but little book-knowledge, 
but a most observant sagacity. She has no acejuire- 
ments in letters, but reads character as by intuition. 
She never essays an argument, and is never at a loss 
for a pertinent reply.^ She is ardent in her tempera- 
ment, and yet rarely loses her equanimity. She is 
alive to adulation, and is never overawed by menace. 
She is punctilious in all the forms of religion, and 
persevering in all the perils of an intrigue. Her 
mornings are spent with her confessor, her evenings 
with her lover. 

Masses for the repose of the soul are inculcated by 
the clergy, as an indispensable religious duty. They 
are a source of vast revenue to the curate, and often 
involve the relatives of the deceased in ruinous ex- 
penses. It is considered worse than cruel to leave in 
purgatory the soul of a relative, which might be re- 
lieved through the efficacy of the mass. The dictates 
of religion and natqi’e are therefore both enlisted in 
securing a punctual performance of this pious obli- 
gation. It 1$ an expensive diitgr, and the burden often 
falls where it is least able to b^orne. 

The' poor widow, believing, as she is taught, that 
masses can relieve the condition of her deceased child, 
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militate its sufferings, and hasten its transit from 
imrifying flames to perfect bliss, parts with her last 
shilling, as well she may, and et^eia sells her mourning* 
weeds for this purpose. The author of ‘‘ Three Years 
in the Pacific’’ says : — “ I saw in Pisco an Indian boy 
who had been sold by the curate, in one of the interior 
provinces' to pay for the requisite number of masses 
for the rest of his flither's soul j’" There is a company 
in Lima, instituted under the sanction of the arch- 
bishop, which engages, for the c^jj^nsideration of a real 
a week from any poor family, to* purchase, at the 
death of a member of the household, a sufficient num- 
ber of masses to liberate the (kceased from the pains 
of purgatory. TJiis com]>any has a hundred applicants 
where the life insurance corporation has one. Masses 
for the dead, claiming ns they do to reacdi tlie condi- 
tion of the departed soul, cast into iiLsignificance every 
thing this side of their object, aipl leave nothing for a 
sii])crstitious faith to desire beyond it. ^Jdie human 
iiiingination cannot conceive of a nnire tremendous 
ecclesiastical enguie. 


TmiKsgiA V, M ay 7, The pleasures of our visit to 
Lima were not a little enhanced by the arrangements 
and hospitalities of Oommodoro Stockton. He Jiook 
ample apartments in the elegant hotel which opens on 
the grand plaza, where he had his own table and at- 
tendants. We met here not tmly the officers of the 
Congress, hut the first .gent! ciiion in Lima, Thesp 
entertainments vrcrc free of ostentation, and that 
parade in which the heai*t is lost in the forms of 
etiquette, and were on a scale .In keeping with the 
rank and ample means of the individual who dis^ 
pensed them. Theyi'have had the eflcct not only to 
strengthen friendship*ainonf^ ourselves, but to win the 
good opinion and fayom* of those whose pfomiueut 

■ p ' 
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position here gives them an influence over the charac- 
ter of our foreign relations. 

The gentlemen corfnected with the Alsop House 
have also contributed largely to the pleasures of our 
visit here. We shall long remember in connection 
with this hospitable mansion the kind attention of 
Mr. McCall, Mr. Foster, anti our worthy consul. 
Their liberality, ample means, and sterling integrity 
are a rock on which the American name may safely 
repose at Lima. . 

The time had dome for me to leave Lima, and take 
up my quarters again on board the Congress. I took 
a seat in the diligence just starting for Callao, and 
which was already pretty full with other passengers. 
Hut I had the advantage of not requiring a great deal 
of room, and so squeezed in. Opposite to me sat a fat 
1 Peruvian lady, whose huge fan, which threatened my 
nose as much as her broad face, was in a constant dash 
to create a breath of air, while her flesh shook at every 
jar as if it would break from its moorings. Two lap- 
dogs, one under either flank, pushed out their panting 
noses . with . many ineffectual attempts to extricate 
themselves from the heat of their smotliered condition ; 
but were rebuffed by a slap from the lady’s hand, 
which was too fat to hurt them but for the massive 
rings on her fingers, in which flashed gems enough to 
stud a sultan’s snuff-box. She wore no boDnet or 
broad gipsy hat to protect her from the rays of the 
sun, which broke through the open crevices in the 
roof of the diligence ; and indeed she needed none, 
for the heavy puffs of her cigar rolled up there, and 
hung over her head iiv a thick floating cloud. 

On one side of me sat an officer of the Peruvian 
army, in full uniform. His chapeau, tasseUed,. 
pluined, and covered with gold Lace, rested on his 
knees, and exposed tlie heavy black wig, in which 
each hair fad'd been made to take its particular place. 
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His thick coat, with its massive embroidery, was but- 
toned, notwithstanding the heat, so close over his 
chest and* up to the neck, thaf it seemed to dispute 
with his stock the office of supporting the chin. His 
pantaloons, down which flowt^ a broad stream of gold 
lace, were straightened and stretched in every thread 
by the short straps under the boot, which might have 
lifted his feet from the. floor, ^but for the ponderous 
spurs which projected far behind the heel in a shaft, 
at the end of which rattled a roller in the shape of a 
circular saw. Not a smile or emdtion of any kind 
once disturbed the fixedness of his bronzed features. 
He sat crank and motionless as a statue, save the 
bony hand which now and then gave another twist to 
his moustache, which curled its horns into the corners 
of his mouth. But for this slight motion, he might 
have been taken for one of those old heroes whom 
Egyptian art more than three .thousand years ago 
embalmed into immortality. 

On the other side of me sat a middle-aged native, 
in a white fringed poncho, a large Guyaquil hat, and 
figured trowsers. An old-fashioned ring was conspi- 
cuous on his finger, and the remnants of a gold 
mounting still lingered on the; top of his cane. His 
features were sharp and prominent; and he had a 
remarkable strabismus of his eyes, which seemed to 
be trying to look into each other across the bridge of 
his nose. On his knees he .carried an article of 
chairiber furniture, which, though manufactured of 
silver, shall be nameless here. 

Having occasion to light a cigar, which required 
the use of both his hands to manage the flint and 
steel, which he carried in his pocket, he placed the 
unmewtionahU^ without saying a word, in the lap of 
the passenger next ham, who happened to be the 
captain of an American merchantman, and who as 
quickly thrust it back on the knees of its owner, with 
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the ejaculatibn, “ Carry your own teapot.’’ The cyes> 
of tTae proprietor flashed fire into each other, but not 
«a word was said. . The officer gave his moustache 
another twist, the fat lady fanned herself as before, 
hut the two other lady passengers seemed to be not 
a little surprised at the rudeness of the American ; 
neither of them smilecl, nor deemed to perceive the 
least impropriety, or the slightest shade of the ludi- 
crous in the coMspicnoiis position which the nnihen- 
tionabie occupied. With us, two ladies so situated. 
Would have jumphd out of the stage,' if not through 
the door, then through a window. 


B fitter at onco to fly the Kijxlit, 

'riian stiiy to perish with aliright.” 

FniDAY, May S. We were all again on board, 
and watching for the appearance of the steamer from 
Panama. Seven months had elapsed, and we had 
received no intelligence from home, and could expect 
none now tlirougli any government mail. Indeed, 
oixr government has ^lo mail arrangements in the 
l*aci(ic. Once in two or three months a packet is 
dispatched to Chagres with a mail, which finds 
its way over the istlmms to Panama, and there goes 
soundly to sleep. For matter of reaching its’ destina- 
tion, it might as well be in the moon. 

Cgmmodore Stockton had dispatclied Mr. Beale and 
Norris to the Uiiitod States, with instriictions to 
join him by the nearest practicable route in the Paci- 
fic, The li]io of steamers between the West India 
islands and Fhagres, ^nd between Panama and Callao, 
had not then been completed, and it was therefore 
extremely doubtful whether they would attempt to 
reach us by this route. The probability seemed to be 
they would take the route by New Orleans, aiid across 
tiic eoutiiient to Mazatlau, and thpuce to California. 
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111 tlie midst of these doubts, tbe* 8 teamor threw her 
black mass, within the bright lino of the horizon. 
"‘There she comes!’’ ran in quitdc whispers through, 
the ship. As she neared us, the* all-absorbing ques- 
tion was, whether the secretary of the commodore 
was in her. On tliis depended cur last ^nd only 
hope of letters from hotne. She passed us at no great 
distance ; but we tried in vain to discover, through 
our glasses, the individual for Vhom we wore looking. 
No sign of such a person appeared among the few 
passengers who paced her deck. I went below ; I had 
seen enough of steamers, and never desired to see 
another. The third cutter was called away, and 
directed to proceed to the steamer ; but that seemed 
only blotting out the last ray of possibility. 

In twenty minutes, an officer rushed below with 
the surprising iutelligeiice that the secretary of the 
commodore wis in the boat alongside. I was not 
long in reaching the deck, and could hardly credit my 
own eyes when I saw him come over the gangway ; 
anti still less when he placed ii\ my hands some 
twenty letters from my family and friends. Our ad- 
vices wore within about thirt/ days fronithe United 
States. The commodore received a largo mail ; Cap- 
tain IJii Pout, and nearly all the officers, got letters 
from home. For this intelligence, with files of papers 
from the press, we were indebted to the arrangement 
of Commodore Stockton, carried through at his private 
expanse. Wo spent the greater part of the night in. 
reading our letters and penning answers to them, as 
we were to sail the next day for the Sandwich Islands. 
These details may not be interesting to some, espe- 
cially those who have not been absent from home a 
week without intelligence ; but let more than half a 
year of their brief ^ife circle round without any 
information, and they will appreciate the signi- 
ficance c^* such seeming trifles. The surest source 



DECK AND POUT. 


§30 


of sympathy is found in an experience df the same 
calamity. 

The Incas of Peru, who invested their imperial 
sway with the mandates and sanctions of a supreme 
theocracy, are in their graves. Their palaces and 
temples remain ; and in these vast monuments are 
shrined the evidences of their* departed grandeur and 
power. The solid blocks of porphyry which pave the 
groat public way from <iuito‘^^ to Ouzco, and the table- 
fond of Desaguadero, still invite tba footsteps of the 
moving masses, and still roll back the sunbeams in 
showering gold. 

TImj dominion of the usurper who entered this 

E eaceful realm with the cross and chain, has at length 
een broken. It lies in ruins, amid penitent tokens 
of guilt and sorrow, around the sacred ashes of the 
Incas. The fiery deluge of revolution which has swept 
this fair land since, has also passed away. The calm 
hearts of two millions of freemen remain. They bend 
the knee to no iron despotism, no consecrated pageant 
of power. They have rights which they assert in the 
unrestrained freedom of the elective franchise. Their 
progress to constitutional freedom and repose has been 
tumultuous and wild, but they are Mnthin sight of 
their goal^ and will reach it as assuredly as the wave 
of the rolling deep its destined strand. 

^ But our anchors are up, our courses set, and we are 
away to other shores. 


‘‘Land of the Incas, fare thee wellt 
Eor thee my fancy twines ■ 

A richer, rarer coronal 
Than g^jtters in thy mines, — 

A circlet where each jewel flings 
A ray that blasts the hope of kings.’* 
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PASSAGE FROM CALLAO TO HONOLULU. 

Departure from Callao. The rum smuggler. Sunset. Sea-birds. 
A sailor’s defence. General quaiters. Spirit ration. The sailor 
and religion. The flag. Sagacity of the rat. The cloud. Ctilms 
and showers. Bcligioua tracts. Constellations. Trade winds. 
Conduct of the crow. Moon in the zenith. Lay sermon. Fu- 
neral. “ Land ho !” 

** • Huzza I for Otaheita I* was the cry, 

As Stately swept the gallant vessel by i 
The breeze springs up, the lately flapping sail 
Extendi its arch before the growing gale." 

Saturday, JNIay .9. We rousted our anchors this 
afternoon from the bed in which they have slumbered 
for the last six weeks, and stood out to sea from the 
bay of Callao. The breeze freshened as the sun set, 
and before our mid-watch was out, only the rock of 
San Lorenzo was seen lifting ks naked peaks into the 
light of the moon. 

Farewell, Callao ! I have seen quite enough of 
your destitution and dirt, your pickpockets and paiS- 
rots, your fish and your fleas, your brats and your buz- 
zards. I wonder not that Nature in sore disgust sunk 
your progenitor from the light of the sun ; and unless 
you reform, you maj^ expect to share the same fate. 
Through your chambers the dolphins will sport ; your 



232 


DKHC AND PORI*. 


forsaken harps will thrill beneath the wild fingers of 
the mermaid, while, far above, the hoarse wave pours 
on the rocks your death-dirge. The sea-gull only will 
know the place of y6ur rest, and only the poor pelican 
mourn that you are not. 

Sunday-, May 10. Divine* service: ofiicers and 
crew all present. Subject of the sermon, the tempta- 
tions of the sailor. A <chaplain in the navy has one 
advantage over his brethren on land, lie has his 
parishioners in th(j^ most compact of all possible forms, 
and evciy one present when he officiates. 1 n making 
his official visits he has not to ride around .among five 
hundred families located at all ])oints of the compass. 
He cannot stir without coining in contact with them. 
But he has this disadvantage ; in the vicissitudes of a 
sea life they are extremely apt to break away from his 
constraining influence. They may be brought back 
again, but it is too often through the deepest self-in- 
flicted liumiliaiion. 

I was called down from Lima to see a sailor who 
was snppo'«ed to be dying. As I c-une to tlie ham- 
mock ill wliich he \va*^ lyhig, he told ino lie did not 
think he sliould live, and that lie felt unfit to die. 
He made a free and frank confession of the errors of 
his life, and desired me to pray that he might be for- 
given. I tried to h^ad Ins thoughts to the cross and 
to the fountain of Christy's blood. To these his con- 
tritidn and solicitude quickly turned. Ho seemed not 
to doubt, in his infinite need, their full sufficiency. I 
prayed with him ; ho earnestly responded, and so did 
liis mossuiates, who stood silently grouped about his 
hammock. Sailors >^ell know what is involved in 
that awful transition which we undergo in death. 
They never trifle with the event itself, however 
heedless they may be in the indulgences which lead 
to it. 



CALLAO TO MONOLm.lT. 


2SS 

Monday, May 11* Wc luave a fine, stead;^?^ wind 
Oil our larboard quarter. It Jias caiTied us, with tlio. 
aid of a strong cun*ent, during the last twonty-fbur 
luoiifs, two hundred and sixty mites. This good for- 
tune, however, cannot last. We must part with the 
wind as we approach the equator, and perhaps before. 
Hut sufficient to the day is the evil thereof It is 
Tuuch wiser rightly to enjoy the blessings of the present, 
than to yi('ld ourselves ‘to aiiKieties about the contin- 
gencies of the fuiture. 

^Vo have a beautiful sunset. Tlr air is serene, and 
the blue circle of the sky rests in tranquil softness on 
the utmost verge of the ocean. The whole realm of 
waters seems cradled in its limitless sweep. The raj^s 
of the descending orb lie along the gently heaving bil- 
lows in lines of level light. The clouds which o’er- 
eanopy his co\ich of repose, are robed in pundo and 
gold ; whil(} the long vistas which open througn them, 
seem as soft avenues to the spirif^land. 

“ Methinlvs it were no pain to die, 

On such an om', siicli a sky 
O’cK finopics tl o V\ (»st. 

To inj till on yon cftlm (!('(*[), 

And, like un inLml, fall to sloop 

Oji earth, nij uiotlior’s bri'ust, 

Ther(‘’fi ]io.\ce and welcome in >ou soa 
()t <*nd1oss lilne tranquillity. 

The clouds are living tilings; 

X trace their \nns of litnjatl gold, 

I see tlieni solmnilj unfold 

Their soft and llecoy wings. 

Those he the angids that con-\ey 
Ub weary childr<*n of a daj — 

Life’s tedioub joume) o’er — 

Where neither pasbions come, nor woes, 

To vex the genius of r<=)|»ose 

On Death’s mtgostio shore ” 

TuLSDAi, May 32. We have now leisure to kxdv 



aiib poet. 

Iwusk as well as forward. Our conducted tliom- 
seives reniarkably well Alt Callao. Our boats were in 
OouB^t communication with the shore, without an 
oiBear in them; aitd yet, during six weeks, no dis- 
turbances took place, and only one or two cases of in- 
toxication occurred . One attempt was made by a hand 
in the third cutter to smuggle off a skin of rum. It 
was discovered by the officer who overhauled the boat 
as she came alongside. An effort was made to find its 
owner, but no one would acknowledge the ill-gotten 
thing* As the cr/?w of the boat must have been cog- 
nisant of the fact, they were informed by Captain Du 
Pont, that’ unless the name of the offender was given 
up, they would all be punished. They were given an 
hour to decide what should be done. Before its expi- 
ration three of the crew gave in the name of the smug- 
gler; and he paid the penalty, which involved a loss 
of the contraband article and the infliction of a severe 
chastisement. We have no laws with us, which are a 
dead letter. 

Wednesday, May 13. Our wind has veered still 
•further aft, and conse{luently fills fewer of our sails ; 
but we are running before it at the rate of nine and ten 
knots the hour. The sky is covered with light, fleecy 
clouds, through which the sun s rays melt without any 
intensity of light. The ocean has a long, undulating 
swing, like that of some vast nmss which has been 
fSQeking for ages to rodl itself to rest, but is prevented 
by some invisible power that has decreed against its 
rep^. 

ff Thirty more of the crew to-day voluntarily relin- 
quished their spirit-ration. They considered it a 
source of mischief A sailor attached to one of our 
legates was court-martialled for an attempt to break 
Ipen the spirit-room; His defence before the court 
was ingenious/ to say ^ least of it. The govern- 
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ment, he said, had given him two tots of grog during 
the day, and a third bjrway of e]>licing the mainbrace. 
The ward^room 'Steward had giyen him, for some ser- 
vice he had rendered, two more,* and these five had 
made him crazy. It was not him, he said, but the 
whiskey which was in him, that had made the assault 
on the spirit-room. An<f now, as the. government 
had administered to him more than half of this 
whiskey, the governmetit should bear half the re- 
sponsibility of the offence. ^le therefore prayed tfijat 
one half of the lashes which hi^ offence merited 
might be given to the government, and the other 
half he would take himself. 

There is a volume of argument, in this defence, 
against tlie whiskey-ration. It is a shame for. the 
government to render a sailor half intoxicated, and 
^|n punish him for becoming wholly so. It is the 
fir^ glass, and not the last, on which your indignation 
should light. This whiskey-ration has done evil 
enough in the service ; let it he consigned to perdition, 
where it belongs. 

Thursday, May 1 4. Th^ birds which followed 
us from the coast have returned ; but several boo- 
bies, who had probably lost their reckoning, circled 
around our masts at sunset. As twilight deepened, 
they perched on our yards, and were in a few minutes 
sound asleep. They might have been easily captured, 
but sailors are not very partial io such tropmes. There 
is something in their name which they do not like, 
and which seems to react on the valour of the captor. 
Give them a tiger, and they will storm his jung^ with 
only such weapons as they can ‘pick up on the way; 
But a booby, that can barm no one, and whose stu- 
pidity seems have suggested his name, is allowed 
to go unmolested. *The weakest man in the coni- 
munity Jbas generally the fewest detractors, while an 
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intellectual giant will always have a pack at ]\U 
heels. There is more honour in striking at a lion, 
than there is in killing a monkey. 

PiUDAV, May 15. The sick sailor whom I came 
down from Lima to see, passed the crisis of Jiis 
disease, and may recover. die fluttered for some 
time hetwoon life and death. The vital flame seen^cd 
to come and go like a thing a]jart from him. Jhit now 
its ray is more bright aii|| steady. IJe ivS an orphan, 
without father or ^mother ; bnt has a sistor, to whom 
he is much attached. The idea of being permitted 
to see her again, is Jilmost too much for his exhausted 
state. If you would get at the truo chai*aeter of the 
sailor, yon must visit him in his sickiioss. Ilis bet- 
tor foolings then gush out over the ab])crities of his 
lot, like a spring from amid the tangled shrubs of iltst 
Wildwood. 

Satiikday, May 16. Wo wont to general quar- 
ters this morning at three bells, and exercised the 
guns. Those on the main-deck are so heavy, they 
require a prodigious outlay of strength to work them. 
Any irregularity ia the a})plication of the force frus- 
trates all dexterity of movement; each man must fore- 
go all individual volition, independent action, and be- 
come a part of the mechanism which is to be tasked 
to the utmost as the whole ; and yot he must have all 
that enthusiasm whi(di is felt ia freedom from con- 
straint, and when the strong impulses of the soul 
throw themselves off in resistless action. It is much 
easier*to slash gallantly away with the sabre, tlian to 
Win quickly and accurately on the enemy a forty- 
four-pounder. This requires self-possession, and in- 
apmitable finnnoss. Sailors hayo no retreat. They 
conquer, die, or surrender. The last they 
^uld seldom do, were it not forced upon them by the 
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laws of humanity. They would sooner die, as board- 
ers on the deck of the enemy, than surnve, as cap- 
tives, over their owii keel. 

SuND \Y, M \Y 1 7. Divine service : subject of the 
Bonnon, the influence of religion on a maiiV intellei^- 
lual charact^'r. The •object of the sp'^aker was to 
show that religion aids mental development, — that 
while^it strikes down pride, il imparts true dignity. 
Nothing can bo more absurd than the idea, that reli- 
gion imjiairs strength of character* It invests even 
the timid with a flnimess and force which stands un- 
dismayed amid dnngeon«, racks, and flaming stakes. 

To ])ossess the religious character seems to the 
sailor sneli a \ast stride i \ advance of his ordinary' 
habits, that ho is f\us*meh diffident in preferring his 
humble claims. IJo vill pi ay when peril presses, for 
he thiii!.'< wi ^ ^’d man may do tliat, but he connects 
a worthy piolVssion of pens nial piety with a degree of 
sanctity hardly comjiatible with the infirmities of his 
nature, lie Inn nirely' enjoyed the advantages of a 
religions cdiieai 1 ( 01 ; nn rnu<il graining has gradually 
introduced him to the sanctity of the Christian life. 
The utmost that he fctK himself fit to dv) is. like the 
])oor publican, to strike upon his breast, and exclaim, 

(rod be meivi^id to me a sinner J*’’ Ihit to take his 
place a*'' ng whose jiiety is to guide and animate 
others, is to him as if a h^'-t atar v/cre to spring out of 
the dejithvS of darkue-js, and taloi its station among the 
burning condellations of lieavcn. When therefore ho 
does a\ow his religious fiith and lioj^'s, it is generally 
with liim no*half-w^ay measure ; po decent comjiromis© 
Ivotw’cen cons^'icnee and inclination. Ho takes with 
him his all for tdiis^wmrld and the next. 

Monuav. May 18. The phrase “fickle as the 
wind*^’ ib not applicable to the trades of the Pacific. 
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The wind before which we are running has hardly 
veiered a point for the last week. I commend its 
•steadiness to those . politicians whp find it necessary 
every few months to define their position. 

We have had about our ship this afternoon several 
sea-birds, to which sailors* have given the name of 
boatswains. They have a loitg feather in their tail, 
which streauis behind them like the train of a duchess 
at court. But it answers a much wiser purposj, for 
instead of embarrassing motion, it acts as a rudder, 
and steadies the bitd in navigating the srriel currents 
Nature never bestows any useless appt'iidages. These 
are the achievements of human vanity ; and sorry 
achievements they are. They even enter the grave, 
and mock with their tinsel its awful reality. 

Tuesday, May 19. We have had through the 
day a soft hazy atmosphere. At sunset these light, 
floating vapours gathered themselves into more sub- 
stantisd clouds, and promised a shower. But after 
hanging on the horizon for a time, they seemed to sink 
below its rim. The piooii came up late; her soft 
light fell on the sea, but the wings of the clouds, if 
touched by the effulgence, were invisible. The wind, 
though of sufficient force to carry us on some eight 
knots, scarcely agitated the breast of the ocean. It 
seemed as something intended to move over its level 
plain and not to disturb its depths. It was like a 
shadow gliding over the tops of a vast sleeping 
forest, 

Wednesday, May 20. Our gun-carriages, with 
their black paint on a white ground, could never he 
made to look neat for any length ortime. The white 
was perpetually working itself through its sable 
covering, like an inborn levity of heart tnrough an as- 
sumed gravity of demeanour. Our captain and first 
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lieutenant, who have an acknowledged taste in every 
tiling that belong to the appearance of a man-of-war, 
ordered the carriages thoroughly scraped of every 
particle of paint. A dark stain was then ^iven to the 
wood, through which the grain shows itself in its 
native strength. Over this a thin varnish^ of spirit 
and oil was spread, imj^rting to the wood a beauti- 
ful polish, and blending itself with its texture. The 
battery of a frigate, dlspecially ?i8 you come upon her 
gun-deck, is that which first strikes the eye. Like 
the pulpit of a church, if forlorn m its appearance, 
elegance elsewhere will not retrieve the error. A 
rough pulpit may have thunder in it, but the thun- 
der don’t lie in its roughness. 

Thursday, ISIay 21. One of our quarter-masters 
has just finished a new and splendid flag, which wo 
shall display at the islands. How profound the love 
an A reverence of the sailor for Ris flag ! He con- 
nects with it, as it streams in freedom and light on 
the wind, a thousand glorious memories. It points 
to crimson waves where his comrades of the deck 
have triumphed or sunk overpowered to their rest. 
He holds the deepest crime to be that of treason to 
its obligations and sacred hopes. He wpuld surrender 
it only to the King of kings. 

The last words of the late Commodore Hull were ^ 
addressed to the stern majesty of Death. 

“I STIIIICE MY FLAG. 

“ I strike not to a sceptred ^ing — 

A man of mortal breath — 

A weak, imperious, fickle thing ; 

I strike to thee, 0 Leatli ! 

I strike that flag which in the fight 
The trust of millions hailed, 
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The flag which threw its meteor light 
Where hlngUnd’s lion (luailcd. 

1 strike whose mandates f..ll 

Alike on king and skive, 

Whoht' liK'ry is the shroud and pall. 

And paljue-eonrt llie gimo 

Tliy cnpli\es crowd thecaveiiied eai*th, 

Tliey fill tlie volling^sea, 

From court and camp, tlie Aa\e and health, 

All, all hav<‘ hoA\ed to thee. 

Cut thou, stern Death, must yet resign 
Tli> sfoptrt' oer this dnst; 

'The I*owei that makes the mortal thim . 

Will \«‘t lemarid Ins trust. 

His sigiial trura]> shall iiierce this < hi 
Beneath the grtue s cold cloiii — 

Tins foim, these leulur(*s n appcni 
111 lih bcfoic then* (iod.’ 

Kkiday, ]Mav 22. r wns at a late hour 

lost evening on the gnn~deck to cat(*h the breeze, 
wliieh came iVeshIv tiirongh the larboard portn, 
when a largo, hlcek, long-tailed rat. with a slow 
aristocratic step, approached tln^ coinl>ing« oi* the 
. hatcli, which ho mounted, «and then deliberately de- 
scended into the steerage amoiur the junior officers. 
What his errand wns tLf're, 1 know not ; bnt there 
Ws a dignity and self-poHsebsion in Iiis (l('m‘'*niunr 
which was admirable." He seorned as one conscious 
of his rights, and not at all disjuiscd to waive them. 
I have always felt some regard for a rat since m\ 
^uise ill the Coiistcllatiofi. We were fitting tor hvn 
a3t Norfolk, and faking in water and ])rovisi()us ; a 
|)lank was resting on the sill of one* of tiio ports which 
Communicated with the wharf,. On a bright moon- 
^ht evening, we discovered two rats on the plank 
(j^>ming into the '^hip, Tljc foremost was loading the 
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ctliCT by a straw, one end of which each held in his 
mouth. We managed to capture them both, and 
found, to our surprise, the one held by the other was 
KStone-blind. His faithful friend was trying to get him 
on board, where he would have comfortable quarters 
during a three years’ cruise. We felt no disposition 
to kill either, and landed them on the wharf. How 
many there are in tins vvorld to whom the fidelity of 
that rat readeth a lesSon I 

Saturday, May 23. Wo haN**^ i?ow been out four- 
teen days from Callao, and have sailed two thousand 
eight hundred miles, making an average of two hun- 
dred miles a day. Not a stjuall, nor a threatening 
cloud, have we encountered; nor have we once 
furled our ro^^als, or taken in our studding-sails. The 
wind has been, with scarce a points variation, dead 
aft, and has, maintained an* equanimity which the 
most serene philosophical temper can scarcely hope 
to rival. Contentment, cheerfulness, and alacrity 
have been everywhere visible among the crew* Not 
an otFence has been committed jvhicli has received or 
merited punishment. Such is our condition in the 
midst of the Pacific — under the influence of its balmy 
airs — and under a discipline in which justice and hu- 
manity are admirably blended. We liave yet to sail 
some twenty-eight hundred miles before w’e make onr 
port. The distance between Callao and the Sand- 
wich Islands is about twice as great as that between 
New York and Liverpool. Yet wo all remember - 
•the time when a man bound to Liverpool, or Lon- 
don, took leave of his friends ;with a sadness and 
solemnity, which augured a dismal doubt of his re- 
turn, 

Sunday, May" 24. Though we are nenr the Equa- 
tor, where the weather is apt to be variable, yet we 
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have had a delightful day, a brilliant sky, a smooth 
sea, and^ a mild aft wind. We had divine service at 
six bells. The subject of the discourse was, the ex- 
ample of the primitive Christians,— their fiiith, their 
zeal, their constancy, their sufferings, their triumphs. 
They are a cloud of witnesses who have gone before 
us to heaven, but they have* left their footprints on 
the shores of Time. The example of their taith and 
constancy remains for our imitation. 

Every man, however humble his sphere, may be, 
and ought to be,^ii his own life a preacher of righte- 
ousness, A religious example, wherever found, is 
invested with a prodigious moral power. Such an 
example is withui the fekdi of every one on the. 
decks of a man-of-war.; and there is no situation 
where its effects would be more certain. We are as 
responsible for the good which we can do, as the 
evil which we have^ ddhe. The man who had one 
talent was condemned, not because he had only one 
talent, but because he hid that talent in the earth. 

Monday, May 25.* We crossed the Equator last 
night: in our first watch, at longitude one hundred 
and twenty west. We crossed it first on our way 
to Rio de Janeiro ; since tliat we have sailed through 
one hundred and twenty degrees of latitude, and al- 
most as many degrees of temperature. At Rio we 
were melted down w;ith the heat ; off Cape Horn 
our fingers were stiffened with the cold ; and now 
the most grateful gift in the world would be a glass 
of ice-* water. Such extremes of temperature are the’ 
more felt in the exposures inseparable from a sea-life. 
We have on board ship no forests into which we can 
rush from the heat ; no glowing grates, around which 
we can gather from the cold.- We must take the 
elements, whatever they may be, in their full force. 
They shatter the constitution; and sink a grave in 
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the sailor's path, over which he rarely passes to a greeh 
old age. 

Tuesday, May 26. Clouds hung in thick masses 
on the eastern horizon this morning. They had not 
that jagged outline, which in other seas indicates a 
severe blow. They loohied up lazily, as if they knew 
not themselves for what purpose their dark fonhs had 
been shoved between us and* the splendours of the 
breaking day. We supposed they were charged with 
showers, and watched their motions \^dth some interest. 
But the higher they ascended, the thinner they be- 
came, till at last they gradually melted away, and 
left only the soft over-arching sky. But they may 
gather tjiemselves another morn, each take a distinct 
shape, and utter its satirical soliloquy, like the cloud 
of Shelley : — 


“ T arn llie dangliier of earth ojkI water, 

And tlio imrsling of the sky ; 
f pass tliroiigh the pores of the ocean shores ; 

1 change, but 1 cannot die 
For after the rain, when with nevcf a stain. 

The pavilion . of heaven is bore. 

And tiie winds and the sunbeams, with their Qonvex gleams, 
Build up the blue dome of air, 

I silently laugh at my own cenotaph. 

And out of the caverns of rain, 

Lilte a (diild from the womb, like a ghost from tlie tomb, 

I aiuse and unbuild it again.” 


Wednesday, May 27. We have boon becalmed 
all day between the north-east and north-west trades. 
The ocean has slumbered around us with scarce a 
rijiple* A large shark was seen hanging around our 
ship through the morning. A strong hook, attached 
to a rope and baited* with a pound or two of pork, 
was drifts astern. He nabbed it as a famisbmg 
politician an office. He was a monster in stfength as 
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:v^’ell as size, and made the sea foam with his struggles 
to break away. It required four or five sailors to 
draw him in ; and when on deek he cleared a pretty 
broad circle by his ferocious sweep. But he was soon 
overmastered, deprived of his head and tail by the 
axe, and cut up into pieces accommodated to the 
sailors’’ culinary apparatus. Many, as they ate him, 
derived tlieir keenest relish from their inherited an- 
tipathy to his species. 

Thursday, jNliiY 28. AVe have had through the 
day scarce a breath of wind; the thorn jfjnieter has 
ranged at 85 ; the heat below has been quite insu])- 
portable. The sun set through a thid<u stagnant 
atmosphere ; our sails hung motionless, save an 
occasional flap against tlie mast, given them by the 
sluggish swing of the ship. This, continued till six 
bells of the first watch, when the rain foil in a perfect 
deluge. The water formed an instant lake between 
the bulwarks of the spar-deck, fell through the 
hatches, and flooded us below. It was some iniiiiites 
before the liatches could be hooded ; and when they 
were, our last breath of fresh air was shut out. AV e 
continued in this situation through the night. Tiie 
suii rose into a dim, murky haze, in which his 
beams were (juenched long before they reached our 
position. 

Friday, May 29. ^ The most gorgeous sunsets I 
have ever witnessed at sea have been near the Equator. 
AA^e have just been watching one from the deck ; alF 
eyes were fastened upon its ma^iificent phases. The 
whole west appeared at first as if it had lost its steep 
wall, and seemed to stretch away like a limitless 
prairie, in conflagration. It changed and presented 
Itself as a wild, picturesque landscape ; mountain 
forests were on fire, throwing their lurid flames npot| 
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the rushing torrents, and into the deep ravines, and 
upon the sleeping lakes. It changed again, and 
poured its splendours upon the bastions, domes and 
turrets of a vast city,- Princely* palaces, columned 
temples, and tnonuinental pyramids, soared into a 
crimson atmosphere. A ^ rushing wind swept the 
aerial structures, and over their gigantic S"uins rolled 
an ocean of flame. If this be sunset, what will 
that conflagration be w'hich -will at last wrap the 
world ! 

Saturday, May 80. Wo have been in a -calm the 
greater part of the day. I'lie mirror of the ocean has 
been brolcen only by the plunges of a huge whale. 
He rose at times within a few fathoms of our ship, 
blowing the brine almost into the faces of our crew. 
They would, if permitted, have retaliated with their 
liar])oons ; though tlie result would have been only 
the loss of tlicir weapons, for the •monster would have 
carried them off with as much case as Samson t]|e 
bodkins of Delilah. He tumbled arpund us for sevtsj^, 
hours, as if measuring liis size and strength with tli^l 
of our frigate. At last, with T)iie great heave, made 
as if in pride and scorn, he plunged and disappeared. 
Long life to liim I I like his independent bearing. , 

One of our seamen got tipsy to-day, and raised; a 
disturbance on the berth-deck. How he managed to 
get a double dose from the grog-tub is not known. 
And yet he alleges his lif|[Uor came from that nuisance 
which the law has sanctioned. I have taken some 
pains, during the long period that I have been in the 
navy, to ascertain the causes of the offences which 
have called for punishment ; and from these inquiries 
I am clearly of the opinion, that these offencesf in 
nine cases out of ten, are connected with ardent 
spirits ; and are committed, in almost every case, hf 
those who draw Ahe whiskey-x*atioii provided by the 
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government. I am clear in the conviction, that any 
statutes intended to restrain or punish intoxication 
in a national ship, rgust .be without moral forcO so 
long as our legislation panders to this aj)petite in the 
sailor. The government presents itself before the 
seaman with a cup of whiskey in one hand and a cat- 
o**-nine tails in tlie other.‘ 'yere, my good fellow, 
drink this ; but if you drink any more, then look out 
for these cats! It is r amazing, that such a flagrant 
violation of every prin(?iple of justice and humanity 
should escape th^. reprobation and even oblicjuo ani- 
madversion of the department, and bo left to the re- 
monstrances of those who hold no ofRcial relation to 
the navy. 


Sunday, May 31. Ill health has disejualified me 
for performing service to-day. Indeed it would have 
been difficult had I been well, as the rain has been 
falling in frequent a«id copious showers, attended by 
squalls, which have obliged us to take in our lighter 
sails about as soon as they v’^cre set. T gave tracts 
to the crew who called for them, and nearly all ap- 
plied. Every chaplaiif should sup]dy himself with a 
good store of these silent preachers. They help him 
on in his good work. They will be read by seamen 
when more laboured etforis would be neglected. Many 
a sailor owes his conversion to the modest • tract. 
They have poured a steady light around his dying 
hammock which had else been wrapped in darkness. 
The brightest triumphs of religion are found nearest 
the grave. Its last great triumph will be over death 
itself. 

There has been fbr some weeks past a growing 
seriousness among our sailors. The indica-tions are 
too obvious to be mistaken. Two or three of them 
I have reason to believe have ‘experienced religion. 
They meet every night and pray for the conversion of 
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Others. This little cloud may yet extend itself, and 
its drops may tall in a copious shower. Let us have 
confidence in the power of God’s grace. 

Monday, June 1. The northern constellations 
which have been lost to us for several months, now 
that we have recrossed thb Equator, begin to emerge 
into vision. They come back like old, tried friends, 
whose fidelity time ^jamiot chill or distance impair. 
Man may change, but Nature never. The same look 
of love which she cast upon ouj cradles she will 
cast upon our graves. The same exulting streams, 
whose melodies charmed our childhood, will at last 
roll among the echoing hills our loud requiem ; 
while the gentle dews steep with tears the flowers 
which Spring shall sprinkle around our place of rest. 
But ycfjxler stj*eams upon us again the constellations 
of our youth. 


“ Tile nortlu'rn 

And p'cfO, Orion's nion* rcfulg'-nl iK'inn, 

'i o wl lie’ll, aiTmiiil th(5 axle ol‘ tlio sL\y, 

TIjo Hear, revolving, turns his goldwi eye.” 

Tuesday, June 2, The north-west trades bi’ought 
Us on briskly till within a few degrees of that point 
where wo crossed the Equator. We there fell into 
calms, light baffling winds, and treniendous falls of 
rain. We were several days working our way through 
these to the seventh degree, north latitude, where we 
took the north-east trades, and we are now running 
ten and eleven knots the hour. These trades blow 
obliquely to the Equator, and prevail with a surprising 
regularity and force. A ship bound to the Sandw ich 
islands, as we are, should make the shortest cut 
across the variables. When the north-west trades 
leave her, in consequence of her proximity to the Line, 
die should take advantage of every puff of wind to 
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make northing, till she gains the north-east trades. 
She may run a. little further, it is true, by this course, 
but she more than makes it up by her ultimate 
speed ; and she escapes, by the shortest route, the 
extremely disagreeable weather which prevails near 
the Equator. 


Wednesday, June 3. A largo flying-fish flew this 
evening into the cabin,, through one of the side ports. 
It was rather a difficult achievement, as we were 
running ten knotji<. The little fellow had been at- 
tracted by the light, and flew at it,, as the mullet in 
our southern streams leap at night into the lighted 
canoes of the negroes. Our flying-fish made a bad 
exchange, not out of the frying-pan into the fire, it is 
true, but out of the water into the frying-pan. But 
then he was dazzled, captivated by a floating light, 
gave chase, . and came to ruin. It is eA^er thus with 
man; his life is an eager chase after some false light, 
some ignis fatuus of his iniagination, which leads him 
on till at last he drops into his grave and disappears 
for ever. 

TiHTjRSDAY, Juke 4. We haA'C the chart used by 
the frigate United States in her passage from Callao 
to Honolulu, on which her route is designated, and 
the distance which she ran each day dotted down. 
Up to the Equator, \yq ran neck and neck with her. 
In the variables she gv>t ahead of us ; but we have 
now left her some three liundred miles astern. We 
have been making an average of two liundred and 
foi*ty. miles a day, without motion enough to shake 
a dew-drop from its level leaf. have not had,, 

except for a few days near the Equator, occasion to 
take in our top-gallant studding-sails. The theiv 
mometer has stood pretty steady at about seventy- 
five, and the air is pure and bracing. If we reach 
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owr port on Monday next, which we have now u 
fkir prospect of doing, we shall have ma^^e our 
passage from Callao in twpnty-nine days ; one 
of the very shortest passjiges on Vecord. Five thou- 
sand four hundred miles in twenty-nine days ! That 
will do. 

Fihuay, June 5. We have the moon again di- 
rectly in the zenith*; she hangs there like a resplen- 
dent orb in the dfentre of a magnificent dome. The 
stars gleam out with timid auxiliary light ; while soft 
clouds float with iiieerisc from cartlVs thousand altars. 
The dome, beneath w^hich the turbaned representative 
of the Prophet kneels, and that which bends in gran- 
deur over tne supplicating fbrni of the papal hierarch, 
are poor when compared with this. l^he walls of St* 
Sophia will crumble, and the pillars of St. PetcFs give 
way, but Nature's great dome will still stand, brilliant 
and undectiying, as when it echoed the song of tho 
morning stars over the birth of our planet ; and it will 
stand the same, 


“ Till wrapi»’d in flames the retttms of etlicr glow, ’ 
And heaven’s last thunder shakes tlie world below.” 


Saturday, JuNirfl. We have in^the sick-bay a 
sailor, James Mills, who must die. lie may survive 
a few days longer, and nmst then go. Ho is in tho 
prime of life, and a few mojfths ago ranked among , 
the most athletic on our decks. He is now but the 
shadow of the past, and hovers dimly on the verge of 
life. The night of that narrow house is not all dark 
to him ; some rays of light retfcli it from the Cross, 
These are now all that can cheer him ; tliey are all 
that can ohecT the descending footsteps of the proud- 
est monarch. Into l)eath’s domain the honours and 
friendships of earth cannot enter f they leave their 



250 


BECK AND POET. 


possessor in the hour of his utmost need. But there 
IS One^hose love will remain with the meek, when 
these depart; One whose smile will kindle up a 
mom even in the night of the grave. 

Sunday, June 7. Commodore Stockton,, who has 
always taken an interest in pur religious exercises, 
having occasion to speak to the crew to-day, I in- 
duced him to extend his remaks to topics more sacred 
than those which lay within his#original purpose. 
He spoke of the Bible as that crowning revelation 
which God has made of himself to man, of its 
elevating influences on the human soul, of the price- 
less counsels which it conveys, and the immortal 
hopes which it awakens. He contrasted the gloomy 
condition of those tribes and nations which were 
without it with that of those where its steady light 
shone, and found in this contrast a vindication of its 
divinity, which none could gainsay or resist. lie 
commended its habitual study to the officers and 
crew as our only infallible rule of duty, as our only 
safe-guiding light in the mental and moral twilight 
of our being here. Ilo rebuked the idea that religion 
was out of its element among sailors, and told them 
that of all classes of men they were the one that 
most needed its restraining influences and glorious 
promises, and denounced as insane a disposition to 
trifle with its precepts. He commended the good 
conduct of the crew on the Sabbath, and expressed 
the earnest hope, that they would continue, in the 
event of probable separation from them, the same 
respectful and earnest regard for the duties of re- 
ligion. 

Such re^uarks as these, coming from the commander 
of a ship or squadron, will do more to sustain a 
chaplain in the discharge of his’ difficult duties than 
any privileges which c^n be conferred upon him 
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through the provisions of law. They honour the 
heart from which they flow, and their influence will 
be felt in the moral well-being Qt huildreds, when that 
heart shall have ceased to beat. * The tree you have 
planted will grow, and its fruit come to maturity, 
though you see it not. 

MondxVY, June 8. At seven bells of our forenoon 
watch^he call of the bbatswjtin, “ All hands to bury 
the dead rolled its hoarse, deep tones through the 
ship. The remains of the decease(> — wrapped in that 
hammock from which he had often sprung as his 
night-watch came round — ^was borne by his messmates 
up the main-hat(!h, and around the capstan, to the 
slow measures of the Dead March, played by the band. 
In the starboard waist, and on a plank, one end of 
which rested on the sill of an -open port, the relic re- 
posed, till in the funeral service the words were an- 
nounced, “ We commit this bodt^ to the deep — the 
inner end of the plank was then lifted, and the ham- 
mocked dead, witn a hoarse, rumbling sound, glided 
dowui to his deep floating grave. Thus passed poor 
Mills from our rnulst in the morning of his days, with 
broken purposes and blighted hopes. Though the 
wave rolls over his form, and none can point to the 
place of his rest, his humble virtues still survive in the 
recollections of these who knew him. 

• 

“ The tlepailed ! the departed ! 

They ^dsit us in dreams, 

And glide above our memories 
Like shatlows over Btreams, 

The good, the brave, the^ beautiful, 

'How dreamless is tbeir sleep, 

Where rolls the ^’go-like music 
Of the ever-to®ng deep !” 

Tuesbay, June 9. Last evening, while it was yet 
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«ome three hours to sunset, the cry of ‘VLaud bo 
rang from the mast-head. It was the Island of Hawaii 
boldly breaking the line of the horizon over our lar- 
board bow. We were now near our port, but not 
sufficiently near to reach our anchorage by day- 
light. We were running ten knots, and orders were 
given to take in sail, that we might not shoot too far 
ahead. 

Night, and the hour of sliUnbor came on, and our 
dreams were filled with the flowers and fruit of sunny 
isles. Day broker over the steeps of Oahu, and threw 
its light into the pcn-t of Honolulu. Here at last we 
Jet go our ancliors, and once more clewed up our sails. 
We had made one of the shortest passages on record 
from Callao. We had run for the last seven days au 
average of two hundred and thirty-five miles. We 
had sailed about six thousand miles, and had hardly 
disturbed a royal or studding-sail, and the sea had 
been smooth as the ‘-slumbering surface of an inland 
lake. Oive me the Pacific and the trade winds. Y ou 
have here a quiet ocean, a steady breeze, and an even 
temperature. In tlip Atlantic you are in squalls or 
calms ; in the one you 'plunge about, and in the other 
you sleep. 

Here we are to part \vith our passengers, Mr. Ten 
Eyk, our commissioner to the Sandwich Islands, with 

his lady, children, and Miss J ; and with Judge 

Turrell, our consul to these islands, with his lady, 
children, and Mr. II—. ' They have been with us since 
we sailed from Norfolk. Their society has helped to 
relieve the monotony of a sea life. They have mani- 
fested no impatience at our delays, and have cheerfully 
conformed, in all respects, to the usages of a man-of- 
war. The consequence h^ been, an uninterrupted 
harmony between them and the officers, and an inter- 
change of all those civilities on wliich the happiness of 
our social condition depends. They are to be landed 
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under the salute to which tlieir rank entitles them* 
They carry wi.th -them our esteem and our best 
wishes. May a kind Providencp be their guardian 
and friend ! 

“Farewell ! a word thaUmay be and hath been, 

A Round that makes us linger~yet, fiu'ewell !” 
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CHAPTEB XL 


SKETCHES OF HONOLULU. 


Bay of Honolulu. Kanaclm funeral. The missionaries. Huts and 
habits of the natives. Tai'o-plant. Roast dog. School of the 
young chiefs. Ride in the country. Tlie Mausoleum. Cocoa- 
nut-tree. Canoes. Heathen temple. King’s chttx>el. Ride to 
Ewa. Father Bishop. His sable flock. 


Wednesday, June 10. The bay of Honolulu is 
only , a bend in the shore. About a mile from the 
strand, a coral reef enlarges, over which the rollers 
pour their perpetual surge. Through this reef, Nature 
nas left a narrow passage, whicli admits smaller ves- 
sels, but a ship of « our depth is obliged to anchor out- 
side, and nearly two .miles distant from the shore. 

The right extremity of the bay, as you enter it, is 
guarded by the steep cone of an exhausted volcano, 
which has taken tlie less terrific name of Diamond 
Hill. The left is defended by a bold bluff, which 
shoulders its way, with savage ferocity, into the roar- 
ing sea. The town of Honolulu stretches along the 
interval, while close in the background soars the wild 
ciliter of another extinguished volcano, under the be- 
v^dering name of the Punch-Bowl. The steeps be- 
;Ad aare broken into dei^p ravines, which wind off m 
rim verdure into the &art of the island. On its 
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mountain crags the boldest eagle might build ; in its 
glens the callow cygnet slumber. 

While I was inquiring Tor a good hotel, the Rev. 
Mr. Datnon, seamen’s cha|)lain at this port, came on 
board, and invited me to take quarters with him, an 
invitation which I cheerfully accepted. Months of 
boxing about at sea give a charm to the land-berth, 
which only they can fully appreciate who slumber 
over keels. On landing, my trunk was claimed by 
some twenty boys and porters. In the general strife 
1 gave it to the one who appeared^to need a shilling 
the most. His fellows took their disappointment in 
good humour. A short walk brought me to the domi- 
cile of my friend, where an agreeable lady welcomed 
me in. 

Thubsuay, June 11 . I had only seated myself in 
my new abode, when Mr. Damon invited me to ac- 
company him to a funeral. The deceased was a 
foreigner, of some popularity among the natives, who 
attended his remains in large numbers to his grave. 
They were all on foot, nioving^in silent, hut tiimultu^ 
ous order. There w^as no solemnity in their motions, 
but 0 ; subdued air in their faces. Some were helping 
along those wdio wore bowed with the infirmities of 
age, and others were carrying piping infants in their 
arms, lashed to their backs. 

The burial-ground is a mile, or more, from tlio 
town, on a slight elevation, fenced in and shaded with 
native trees. Here the procession halted, and gathered 
in dark, silent masses around a new-dug grave. The 
coffin \vas lowered ; a few wojds of appropriate ad^ 
monition addressed to those around ; a prayer offered ; 
the earth returned to its place ; a slight mound raised ; 
flowers and sprigs of evergi^een cast upon it, and the 
crowd* wound their way back in the same silent dis- 
order in which they came. Here was no potnpi iio 
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trappings of grief, but that simple hotnage of the heart, 
whioh bespeaks a sentiment of bereavenlent and re* 
tspect. Let others have; if they will, a funereal pageant, 
but give me rather that flower which grief gathers and 
affection plants, or that tear which trembles in the eye 
of the untutored child of Nature. 

Before the missionaries introduced a change of cus- 
totns; the natives were in the habit of expressing their 
grief, at the death of a" favourite" chief, by knocking 
out two or more of their front teeth. The strength of 
their attachment vas evinced by the extent of this 
dental devastation, which sometifnes involved the de- 
struction of every tooth. This is the reason that so 
few of the older inhabitants have their teeth entire. 
The missionaries substituted for this act of self-in- 
flicted violence, the innocent tokens of bereavement, 
and that tribute of respect which is conveyed in cast- 
ing on the l^rave a sprig of evergreen, as a t}Tr>o of the 
soul’s immortality. "Humanity and religion always 
go hand in hand. 

. Friday, Junk 12. ^The morning has been passed 
in receiving calls from the missionaries. They are 
plain in their apparel, easy in their manners, and in- 
telligent in their conversation. They have noncr of 
that rigid solemnity, which a sectarian puts on, who 
would throw his religion into his looks ; and yet. they 
are ftee of that lightness and triviality which are in- 
compatible with a high and earnest purpose. They 
have cheerfulness without levity, and sobriety without 
sternness. They are far from being men of one idea ; 
their mental horizon is broad. They have impressed 
their genius upon all tlio social habits and civil insti- 
tutions of the islanders among whom they dwell. In- 
deiedv ^ exists here, upon which the eye df 
tbe can dwell with com- 

|da<5ency, h^s risen from a weltering tide of barbarism, 
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thi'ougfa their agency, as the islands themselves have 
emerged from the ocean through the action of the 
volcano. 

Satubday, June 13. The huts of the natives dot 
with a cheerful aspect the broad plain on which 
Ilouolulii stands, and .stretch away into the green 
gorges of the mountains. They resemble in the dis- 
tance ricks of hay, awl yOu h^U* persuade yourself that 
you have arrived in a connnmiity of thrifty faifters. 
This impression almost flashes into* conviction, when 
you » see herds of cattle reposing in the valleys, and 
goats bounding among the cliife. Hut the rush of 
children li’om the interior of these hay-stacks, and 
their prattle and laughter among tho vines which 
trail their porches, soon dispel the illusion. You find 
them human habitations, and possessing, in many in- 
stances, an air of surprising neatness and comfort. 

True, you find in them no chairs, tables, or ordinary 
(‘ooking utensils; nor do tlie habits of the inmates 
render these articles necessary. But you Tmd thick 
mats, on which they sleep and sit, as Adam and Eve 
did on the leaves which the flutuninal wdnd shook 
froiii their bowers. They need no fire-places, no glow- 
ing grate, or crackling hearth, — a broad, bright sun, 
wheeling up in splendour out of a quiet ocean, reigns 
monarch of the seasons, and tempers the air aright. 
Their apparel extends but little beyond the simplest 
requirements of the nursery; It is a garment 
seemingly tlirown eri Ibr the sake of modesty, as 
drapery is sometimes attached to a statue. But the 
proportions still swell in their rouiidiiess and strength 
on the eyOc It was with no little difficulty the mis- 
sionaries could persuade them to «assiime even this 
scanty garment. It seemed to them a superfluity; 
suggested neither hj flie characteristics of the 
nor sentiuients of delicacy. They would have gque 
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without it as readily to a church as to a carousal. 
Such is habit iiupressed on a people by the force of 
barbaric ages. 

Near each cot you encounter an oven, not obtruded 
on your eye as. if to mock your hunger, but modestly 
sunk in the earth. The javity is lined with stones, 
in which a fire is kindled ; when sufficiently heated, 
the embers are removed, a few taro-leaves thrown in, 
a,n4 on this the taro itself find meat. The whole is 
them covered over with taro-leaves and earth. The 
meat thus preserves its juices, and has an advantage 
in tliis respect over all modern inventions. This pri- 
mitive process of cooking is called the lua. 

^ The most esteemed roaster, that undergoes the lua, 
is one of the canine species. It is a dog resembling 
the larger-sized poodle, with smooth hair and soft 
flesh. It is nursed at the breast of the women, and 
never allowed to cat animal food. It is baked entire, 
like the pig, and is said to taste very much like that 
little grunter. This is considered the most choice 
^ dish which an epicurean chief can present to his dis- 
tinguished guests. I was earnestly invited to partake 
of one, but the little Yellow's once cheerful bark, his 
wagging tail in token of recognition, his love of chil- 
dren, his participation in their sports, his gratitude 
and unsuspecting confidepoc, were all too warm in 
niy imagination to permit the deed. T would never 
taKe life for the sake of animal food, and least of all 
the life of .one that is 

“ Tlie first U) welcoJtno, foremost to defend,’' 

In another hut \<ffiich we entered, we found the 
mother and her children seated around a large cala- 
bash, which contained pm. This iis the dish on 
which the natives mostly subsist. It is made 
mot of tlie taro plant,' which resembles in shape the 
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large beet. A plat of low gromid is thrown up into 
little hills like a potatoe-patch, and Water let in suffi- 
cient to fill the furrows. In* t.heso hills the taro 
growS) shaded onlj by its own luxuriant leaves. At 
luaturity, which it reaches in a few months, the men 
and women dasli into it, and, with the water ankle- 
deep, commence pulling. The bottoms, which are 
intended for consumption, are conveyed to the earth- 
oven ; being baked, they are then pounded, andjjvater 
added till the mass assumes the consistency of paste. 
In this state it undergoes a part ial« fermentation, and 
is then in prime order for eating. It is conveyed to 
the mouth by the two forc^fingers, which are dipped 
into it, and to which it adheres in a pendulous globule, 
which a slight sliake detaches. 

This was the dish to which the mother invited us, 
and which it seemed almost discourteous to decline. 
Her little daughter exclaiming, Mili, mili — good,’" 
coaxed me to let her drop a globule of it from her 
small fingers into my mouth; Down it dropped, and 
downi it went, leaving only a sour taste. 1 tried to 
keep up a look of relish, but the effbi't must have de- 
tray ed itself. This was the last time I attempted 
poi. On this the natives live, and their physical de- 
velopments sufficiently attests its nutritious properties.. 
Some of them, who are exempted by their means 
from labour, attain a giant stature. They become 
extremely fat, and roll along as if bone and muscle 
were hardly ccpial to the task of locomotion. What 
think ye of that, ye carnivorous tribe, who .judge of a 
man’s bulk by the amount of roast beef which Ite 
consumes ! The Hawaiian outdoes ye on paste ! 

Sunday, Jttne 14 . I have exchanged to-day with 
Mr. Daiiion ; he taking the capstan of the Confess, 
and I the pulpit of -the mariners’ chapel. The au- 
dience both morning and evening has .been large, 
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leaving hardly a vacant seat. It is composed of foreign 
residents and sailors in port. The music, led by a 
seraphine, would have been creditable in any place. 
I could hardly persuade myself that I was in an island 
of the Pacific, where but a few years since the homage 
of man rose only in howls to a pagan Kdol. 

The attendance at this chapel is the best evidence 
of the success with which Mr. Damon performs the 
dutiqg assigned him by the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society. Jlut his sphere of activity is apt confined to 
these walls ; it cfxteuds to the moral wants of the 
different ships entering the harbour, and embraces 
also the management of a periodical devoted to sea- 
men. This publication- was eagerly sought by our 
crew. To sustain it a subscription was proposed, 
Which was headed by a liberal tibnation from Commo- 
dore Stockton, Captain Du Pont, and the officers. 

Monday, June To. There arc two large clmrclies 
for the natives in Honolulu. 1'he services in these 
are conducted in the native lanj^age by the Rev. Mr. 
Annstrong and fhe Rgy. Mr. Smith, both intelligent 
and devoted missionaries. These men and all their 
brethren occupy a difficult position in these islands. 
It is made so, less by the ficRleness of the natives than 
the interference of foreigners. The very men who, 
coming as they do from civilized and Christian lands, 
should be the first to coimtenaiice and sustain theiri, 
are those from whom they experience the most oppo- 
sition^ It seems impossible to avoid their cavils. If 
the n^fapnaries devote themselves exclusively to their 
spiritim%ufies, the complaint is, that the temporal 
interests of the community are neglected. If they in- 
terest themselves in the encouragement of agriculture 
and the mechanic arts, the cry is, that they are inter- 
fering in secular matters which ' do not belong to 
them. Between *these^ two roeks no ship can pass 
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without bavilig her copper raked olF ou one side or 
the other. 

The truth is, the missionaries are the 

only plan which can produce dcfcisive and satisfac- 
tory results. They are inculcating the precepts and 
obligations of the Bible on all classes, and educating 
the young. Their schc^ols* embrace hundreds of native 
children, who will themselves become teachers. In 
one of these schools, •which is. under the superintend- 
ence of Mr. and Mrs. Cook, I found tlie children of 
the high chiels, and among them^he heir-apparent. 
They spoke the English language with entire freedom, 
and wrote it with surprising accuracy. Their acquire- 
iiieiits, in all the branches of a useful education, would 
have done credit to youth of the same age in any 
c'ountry. In mental aritlimetic, I have nevtT seen 
them surpassed. They multiplied live decimals by 
fn^o, named at i*andoni,, and gave the result, with per- 
fect accuracy, in less time than any one could possibly 
have reached it on a slate. Wo now adjourned with 
the scholars to the parlour, where Mrs. Cook placetl 
one of the misses ait the piano, while another took thc5 
guitar, and they all struck in^ a melody that might 
iiavo gratified a more fastidious taste than ours. 

Now these are the children of the chiefs — -their 
sons, and their daughters ; those whose intelligeiiee 
and influence are to shape the destinies of these islands. 
If this is not beginning at the right end of the busi- 
ness, I should like to have some one tell us where the 
right end is.. 

Tuesjdav, June 16. My Icanacka brought me his 
horse, this afternoon punctual ‘at the hour. This 
horse, a noble animal, is all his capital. I give him 
a dollar a day for the use ; can have him at any and 
all hours, though I seldom ride but once. This is 
enough, Vwnless the showers bold up more than tliey 
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have-; fi)r they now fall as easily as -a hasty word 
from a heated heart ; or a blow from the ferule of a 
vexed pedagogue ; or* a yellow loaf from the twig of 
a blighted tree ; or*a false smile from the eyes of a 
eunhing coquette ; or a hollov^ nut from the teeth of 
a squirrel ; or a silver eel from the hand of a fisher- 
man ; or any thing else, whi^h escapes very easily 
from its confinement. 

My fair companion being firmly in her saddle, we 
started, at an easy canter, over the plain, which 
stretches away friyn the eastern section of the town. 
We passed on the right the royal mausoleum, lifting 
its sombre roof over the Coffins of barbaric kings. 
Before Christianity, wdth her silent rites, reached 
these islands, the death of a monarch, or sachem was 
followed by a wail that poured itself over hill and 
vale, in a roaring tide. Then followed a scene of 

? >romiscuous licentiousness, from which the orbs of 
leaven might have withdrawn their light. Over these 
obscene orgies Christianity has spread her influences, 
and the dead now^ go quietly to their rest, g^nd the 
living lay it to heart. 

Further on, we pagfeied through a cocoa-nut-grove. 
This singular tree shoots up some fifty feet, without 
seeming to know for wha^purposo ; it then suddenly 
branches out, and is so eagir in this spreading business 
that it seems to lose its siwing ambition ; and there 
it stands, like a naked shafts with its umbrella-shaped 
top. Its broad leaves hang down as if to conceal its 
blushes. It is naked as ^in driven flfom its last 
subterfuge. It fain would reconcile you to its de- 
formity by its milk ; but this is as insipid as its own 
look is foolish. This’^tree, with a half-nak|d tanack^ 
climbing its shaft, is the niost effectij^ picture of 
poverty with which I have ever met. ||^ i% if possible 
worse than a monkey on the sigh-po^^^i^ a groggery^ 
beckoning to his fellow-topers to ^ne in. But 
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the decoy, in this case, wiser than the dupe, nevbr 
drinks. 

We passed near the shore a large number of canoes, 
in which the natives were engagea in fishing,* They 
keep thorn pointed towards the sea, and one person 
vigorously at work with^ the paddles, so that the 
rollers, which set in here with great force, may not 
heave them high and dry on the beach; They show 
great skill in the rnan^tgemetit of these' treacherous 
canoes*. A novice would upset one before he was well 
in. They are often themselves capsized, but it costs 
them only a ducking ; the canoe is instantly righted, 
and they are back » again in its hollow. As for the 
water, it is almost as much their element as that of 
the fish for which they angle. They can dive from 
ten to fifteen fathoms, and bring up shells ; or swim 
many miles without apparent fatigue. • There is a 
native woman, noW living in Honolulu, who, being 
wrecked at sea, swam twenty miles to J;ho shore of a 
neighbouring island. Her husband, of feebler con- 
stitution, gave out ; she buoyed him up, swimming 
with him till they had come within sight of the shore, 
when he sank overpowered. Still she clung to him, 
and brought the lifeless form to the beach. Give me 
a kanacka wife in a gale ! 

Winding round a bay which circles up, with a 
rippling verge, into the mainland, we arrived at the 
blackened ruins of a celebrated heathen temple. * The 
rude foundations only remain ; the superstructure 
has been swept away with the savage rites which it 
enshrined. The smoke of human ^victims here 
appeased the violated tabu, and the putrid exhalations 
of decaying beasts cancelled the turpitude of human 
guilt. But Revelation has poured its clear light 
into its darkest recesses. The sorcerer has fled, the 
victim been unbound, and the guilty have gone to 
that mercy seat where penitence never pleads in vain. 
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fligii over these fearful ruins soars the steep crater 

an extinguished volcano, to ewhieh a capricious 
fancy has given the appellation of Diamond HilL It 
^ill stinds in all tile stern ruggedness which its ada- 
mantine features assumed, when, ages since, its burn- 
ing torrents of lava 6tifFene4 into rock.. It is now the 
beacon of the mariner ; the first that greets his glaitce, 
and the last that fades upon his eye. Against its base 
the broad Pacific heaves its swelling strength ; but it 
will stand unshaken till the pillars of Nature^’s vast 
fabric fall. 

We passed, on our return, the king’s chapel, a 
spacious edifice, of one hundred and fifty-four feet by 
seventy-eight. It is reared of coral rock, hewn into 
uniform blocks, and impresses you with its architec- 
tural sobriety and stren^h. The interior of its high 
walls is relieved by a substantial gallery, while the 
ample area of its floor presents to the eye, in the form 
of seats, the varied means and ingenuity of their oc- 
cupants. The pulpit is the same which once gravely 
dignified the central church in New Haven, Connecti- 
cut, but which a more fastidious taste recently set 
aside. It answers its sacred design very well here. 
Sinners arc converted under its droppings just 
readily as if the marbles of Carrara gleamed from its 
panels. The truth of Cod falls with tlie same power 
on the sumptuous shrine of the prince and the wigwam 
of the savage. The towers of the triple crown, and 
the tent of the Arab, tfemble alike beneath its force. 

The sun had set before we reached our home. 
The bustle tbpough many of the streets had subsided ; 
but the loud words and laughtej of the crowed that 
had gathered to witness the approach of a strange 
floating on the wind. The hour of ten is 
anhSunced by a gun from the fort,— a signal for the 
keepers of pulperias and the places of amusement to 
elc«sw5 their mom. The king himself, if abroad, though 
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engaged in a game of chess, would forego the triumph 
of a checkmate, and return to his palace. He aims, 
in this particular at least, to maintain a wholesome, 
regulation through the influence of his own example* 
Prouder potentates may laugh at tliis punctilio of his 
Hawaiian majesty, but were they to imitate it, their 
thrones would be quitaas safe .and their subjects quite 
as virtuous. A good example is like guinea, which 
shines just as bright; ho\vever«deep and dark the mine 
from which it came. - Our wisest lessons often come 
from our inferiors, as the choicest •fruit is frequently 
found on the humblest shrub. The condor may dwell 
m the lofty steeps of the mountain, but it is to the 
modest thrush or meadow-lark that we turn for a gush 
of music. 

Wfbnesday, Junk 17. IMr. Damon and myself 
took horses this morning for Ewa, lying in a valley, 
which opens on the sea, and distant some twelve 
miles. Our horses were in fine spirits, and started 
off at a hand-gallop, across the broad lagoon, which 
skirts the western extremity of the town. Ovjer this' 
fertile interval swell many roufid knolls, crowned with 
kaiiacka huts, and surrounded with thrifty taro 
patches. Ascending the spur of a mountain range, a 
deep, green valley opened on the right, through 
which a winding rivulet babbled, and . where herds 
were seen cropping the grass, or ruminating in the 
shade. From its bosom rose’the walls of a spacious 
enclosure, into which the cattle, horses, and sheep are 
driven at night, — to protect them, as one would sup- 
pose, from ravenous beasts ; but there are none in the 
island : the object is to keep them from straying off 
among the mountains, and becoming too wild for do- 
mestic purposes ; for.everything here runs instiuctively 
to wildnes.s. 

Ftirther oh, we passed upon the left a lofty rocl:,< 
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over the steep, stern face of which a convolvulus had 
spread its verdure, throwing out its green leaves and 
delieate blossoms, like. smiles on the face of a hypo* 
chondriac. Here we met a native driving two large 

E to market, and carrying a third lashed to his 
. I expected to hear squeal at least from his 
living knapsack ; but the mouth had been tied, leaving 
only room thrcjjgh the nostrils for air. When the 
pig is to be killed, no knife is drawn, no blood 
taken ; but this cord around the nose is tightened till 
respiration ceases, 4Uid death ensues. Rather a hard 
end awaits the poor pig, whether it come by knife or 
cord ; and yet no otiier animal, in his last struggles!;, 
has so little sympathy. That he is uncomely, is most 
true, but ho did not select his own shape ; and true 
it ^s, that his habits are not quite neat, but he has 
been turned out of doors, and left to shirk and shack 
for himself. It was not his fault that the devil once 
got into him, and run him down a steep ledge into the 
sea. The devil leads his betters to a much wbrse 
place. I see not, therefore, why all feeling should be 
domed the pig in death. But let that pass. ’ 

Proceeding on, we sobn reached the precipice which 
overhangs the deep ravine,* through which the Pearl 
river holds its exulting coiirse^ * Here we might have 
stuped ; but our horses, which well understand these 
difficult paths, and are as sure of foot as tlie chamois, 
wound ‘down the steep, and hurried, with clattering 
hoof, over the bridge which spans the rushing stream ; 
and then swept up the opposite elevation at the top 
of tlieir speed. Evva now broke on the eye, swelling 
from a wide verdant plain, embowered in shade, and 
looking out on the tfea. A winding path, which 
obeyed the curve of the shore, took us into the heart 
of the little village, where we alighted at .the door of 
our venerable host, the Re>% Mr.' Bishop. 

V Tills devoted missionary was at the time with his 
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sable flock in tlie church, where he meets them once 
a week, independent of the Sabbath. They look up 
to him with feelings which only goodness can merit 
and reverence inspire ; and well may they pay him 
these tokens of love and respect. He has been long 
with them, restraining their wild propensities, train** 
iug them to habits of jn(fustry, and leading them to 
the path of immortal life. This is with him a labour 
of love. The stipend lillowed him by our Board of 
Foreign Missions is all syient in maintaining schools 
and destitute places of worship, lie lives on the pro- 
ceeds of a dairy, which his good wife manages. If 
this be not Christian benevolence^ will some opponent 
of the missionary enterprise tell me what is. 

The house of li'ather Bishop,- as he is familiarly 
called, is a plain, one-story . building, with a rude 
])orch running around it, covered with the vines of 
the creeping-grape. It stands in the midst of fruit 
and shade trees, wiiicli throw their shadows to the 
verge of a garden, where the varied plants of a tro-^ 
pical clime are in luxuriant bloom. Yet everything 
seemed as free of display and mechanical arrangement 
as if the growth had been sptT^itaneous. The family 

consisted of Mrs. B , two sprightly native 

children, wliose mother had recently died, and a 
kanacka domestic. At two o'*clock we sat down to 
dinner, which consisted of mullet, presented to our 
host by a native chief, and a turkey of his own cook- 
ing. Tlien came figs and milk, with the fruits of bis 
garden. All presenting a pleasing specimen of ptis*^ 
toral life. 

After a siesta, to which the climate here inclinej;* 
one, we rambled over the parscniage, among the neat 
huts of the natives, and, at about two hours to sunset, 
took our departure. We soon fell in with a herd of 
cattle, wbi(‘h two or three noisy kanackas on horse- 
back wore driving to their enclosure for the night. 
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When a beast attempted to break away, one of these 
started in pursuit; and instead .of heading off' the 
animal, brought him ‘Up with the lasso, which he 
threw, with surprising dexterity, over his horns. lit 
one of the narrow runnels which crosses the last 
lagoon, we found a horse, v^hich had missed his step’ 
on the two logs which compose the bridge. The 
channel was only broad enougli to lotdn the length of 
the horse, and on each bank stood a lianacka, the one 
had hold of the bridle^ the other of the tail, trying 
to lift the animal c>at. We told one of them to jump 
in and turn the head of the horse up the stream, and 
Uie other to drop tlie tail and take his whij). These 
oinlers obeyed, the animal gave a si)ring, and was soon 
out of his difficulties. 

We reached home - before dark : vre bad rodo 
twenty-four miles on a road running over steep lodges, 
across deep ravines, and around topling crags : 1 was 
bruised and fatigued*^ and determined to try, before 
retiring to rest, the bath and the ‘^omi-lomi.” The 
latter . IS a kind of shampooing much resorted to here 
to relieve fatigue. A kauacka who understood it was 
at hand, and, on my coming out of the bath, com- 
menced liivS kneading process. He used me much as 
a baker would a lump of dough. He worked me into 
this shape, then into that, then into no shape at all. 
My limbs became fiat, or round, or neither, at his 
will. My muscles were all relaxed, and ray joints 
seemed to have lost a sense of location. He put me 
back into the shape in which I came from TSature’s 
mould, and I sunk to sleep softly as an infant in its 
cradle. Ye who take to anodynes and inebriating 
potations to relieve a“ sense of pain, restlessness; or 
fatigue, try the lomi-lonii i 
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Kiiif? and Court. Ainorican commissioner. Royal residence. 
The Salt hak(\ Surf spoT*ts of the natives. Gala day. The wo - 
men on horsebrtck. Sailor’s equestnanism. 7'he old man and 
the ({liildren at play. Address of Commodore Stoulcton. Captain 
La Place. His Jesuits and brandy; Lord George Paulet. 


TiiinisrAY, June 18. Tu-Jay,. at .twelve, the offi^ 
(!ers of the Congress, and Captain Harrison, of the 
schooner Shark, assembled at Commodore Stockton’'s 
j'ooms, and proceeded in a body to the i*oyal palace. 
The object was the installation of Mr. Ten Eyk in his 
new flinctions as United States Commissioner at this 
court. We wei*e received, on our arrival, by a small 
guard posted at the palace, and conducted into a spa^ 
ci(Hi8 central hall. From this we were ushered into a 
large saloon, ratlier plainly furnished, but light and 
airy. In trout of us stood the king, with the heiiv 
apparent and high chiefs on the right, and his cabinet 
on the left, 

Ex-cominissioner Brown advised bis majesty of his 
recall, and introduced his sucoessor, Mr. Ten Eyk, 
Avlio presented to the king an autograph lertter from 
the President of the United States, Mdiich he accom- 
panied by some appropriate reniarks. These were 
followed by a brief addreiii from Commodore Stockton, 
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in which he exjjressed the earnest hope that uninter- 
rupted amity might prevail between the two countries. 
He assured the king of the lively interest felt in the 
United States for the successful issue of all his majesty's 
plans and purposes for the benefit of his people, and 
pledged the cordial supporj of our government in any 
aggressive emergencies, which might threaten the tran- 
quillity and integrity of his realm. 

To each of these addresses* the^ king made a brief 
and pertinent reply. Not having sufficient confidence 
in his English, ho« spoke in the native language,— his 
minister of finance, Mr. Judd, acting as interpreter. 
There was no parade, or affectation of court phraseo- 
logy in what he said. His language was remarkable 
for its directness and simplicity. His reply concluded 
with these words: ‘‘Commodore, I thank you for 
your visit to our islands; your words will long bo 
remembered ; may you be happy The king is about 
thirty^foup years of age, of a stout frame, dark com- 
plexion, and with good humour, rather than strength 
of intellect, betrayed in his features. He wore a blue 
military uniform, with gold epaulettes and sword. 
The prince and chiefs Vere without any badge of dis- 
tinction, except a star worn on the^ breast. Their 
costume was all in the European stylo. The cabinet, 
consisting of the minister of finance, the minister of 
foreign affairs, the minister of instruction, and the 
attorney-general, all of whom, except the second, are 
Americans, were in plain garb. You see more parade 
at Rorne in five minutes, when the Pope steps from 
the Vatican into St. Peter’s, or a red-stockinged car- 
dinal enters his carriage, than you would here in six 
months. ‘ 

The king coiifidcs the affairs of government very 
much to his ministers. Succeeding to power at an 
early age, without a politici^; education, or establislied 
principTes of action, his poliey would be inconsistent 
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ami wavering, but for the steady influence of those 
around him. He eyiiices his moderation in foregoing 
the dictates of an arbitrary will, and consulting the, 
judgments of those whose intelligence and experience 
have given them a broader scope of vision. The 
foreigners who have settled in liis island, and who 
seek, to undermine the juffuence of his counsellors, are 
the most subtle and dangerous enemies with which 
he has to contend.* Their selfish and mischievous 
dispositions are masked under professions of friendship. 
They talk of changes for the better, but they aini at 
revolution. They are willing to run the hazard of 
tlie great political earthquake, for the chance of being 
hove into stations of emolument and power. But if 
the present social fabric falls, they will be buried in 
its ruins ; and there they may lie, sepulchred under 
the horrors of a betrayed pec^^le, and the execrations 
of the civilized world. 

Preparations are making for tlje erection of a royal 
residence, which shall be in keeping with the progress 
of the arts in these islands. The mansion at present 
occupied by the king, is the property of one of his 
chiefs. It is built of coral ; graceful portico adorns 
the iVont, and the whole is surmounted by an elegant 
belvidere. The grounds are ample, tastefully laid out, 
and shaded by beautiful forest trees. No splendid 
coach dashes through the avenues ; no train of servile 
retainers lounge in its shades ; no throng of parasites 
disturb its domestic quietude and social ease. 

The amusements of the king are with the bow and 
arrow, in his bowling alley, and at his billiard-table. 
In these pastimes he is cheek-by-jowl with his chiefs, 
and any well-bred gentleman.* He was inclined in 
his vouth to habits of dissipation ; and often drained 
at tfie expense .of his dignity, the inebriating bowL 
But he is now at the hfad of a national temperance 
society. He is perhaps nhe orily monarch, cmlized 
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OP savage, who has abjured, in his' own cxairij)lc, all 
intoxicating drinks. Go, ye pojb^ntates of prouder 
, thrones, and take a lesson of practical wisdom from 
this sable brother i 

Friday, Jusk 1,9. Our rido to-(biy has been to 
tht5 Salt Lake, which lies sdiufifive miles west of the 
town, on the margin of the sea. It is cradled in the 
crater of an old volcano. You ‘ reach it by a steep 
ascent of one hundred feet, and rapid descent of as 
many more. It is>the third of a mile in circuit ; a iuL 
standing by its breathless margin, the rock-bound rim 
of the hollow cone soars above you in wild grandeur. 

The lake is on a level with the sea, and is undoubt- 
edly fed from it through unseen fissures. I'he salt is 
crystalized out of the wate»^ through a rapid eva})ora- 
tion, occasioned by the intense heat to which it i - 
subjected. It steams up as if the central fires, which 
once found an escapo here, were agnin socking for a 
vent. Should they burst forth, this lake will be 
thrown sky-high ; and not only the geologist l|o 
bereaved or a rare curiosity, and the king deprivM of 
an important source of 'Tovenue, but the kanacka will 
be obliged to eat his poi and fish without salt. 

Nothing here has ajnused me more than the surf- 
sports of the young chiefs. Each takes a smooth 
hoard of some eight feet in length, leads it over the 
coral shallows far out into the sea, and when a 
tremendous roller is earning in, jumps upon it, and 
the roller carries him upon its combing top, with the 
speed of an arrow, to the shore. A young American, 
who was among them, not liking to be outdone in a 
sport which seemed so simple, fliouglft he would try 
the board and billow. He ventured out a short 
distance, watchecj his opportunity, and, as the roller 
came, jumped upon his planjfT, was capsized, and hove, 
half strangled, on tlie belich; 
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‘‘ There, breatliless, "vidth Ida digging nails he clung 
Fast to the sand, lest the returning wave, 

From whose reluctant ro^ his life he 'wrung, 

Should suck him hiujk to her insatiate grave." 

The young females are as fond of the water as the 
men. We passed, in a boat yesterday a group of 
them sitting (ni4he coraj reef a mile out at sea. They 
were enjoying the surf, which broke over them witn 
each successive billcwv. • Now. and then a stronger 
wave would sweep some of them from their perch, 
and beau them to a great distance in its whirling foam. 
But they would soon swim back again amidst the 
laughter of their companions. They were without 
covering, and plunged under the water till our boat 
had got past, and then recovered their position on the 
reef; and there they sat lilte meraiaids, 

“ Serene amid tlie breakers' roar, 

Their daik locks floating on the surge, 

Attuning shells, through whicluthey pour 
The solemn oceaji’s mimi.c dirge." 

SATeRDAy, June 20. Saturday hero is gala-day, 
especially the. afternoon, when the natives give them- 
selves up to amusement. Every horse is in requisi- 
tion ; and though often without saddle or bridle, has 
a rider on him, who is dashiM about like an adjutant 
at a regimental training. The great plain at the 
eastern end of the town is alive with groups that have 
collected to witness or participate in the fun. The 
variety of colours, whicii blended their hues in Jo- 
seph’s, coat, hold no comparison with the motley dyes 
‘ wnicb flare up here in the •costumes of the crowd. 
They resemble the tints of the forest, when the au- 
tumn’s breath has touched its leaves with ftost ; the 
foam of ocean breaking over their coral reef is not 
more tumu1tuousthan» the poar and rush of these living 
tides. 
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Hwe streams away a valetudinarian, whoso puny 
frame lias been borne to this shpre like a bubble from 
some foreign clime.. His light horse, fleet of foot, 
heeds his weight as little as if he were an elf that had 
left the forest to frolic on the green. His thin legs 
lie in the shadow of his stirrup-straps, while his sharp 
face peers up between the hjgh pommel and stern of 
his saddle like a fatnished owl, watching between two 
old turrets a Ivmar ecliMe. * . 

Near him dashes oriTOftwife of a chief, whose vast 
bulk shakes over the plunge of her strong horse as if 
the fat would fall from her sides in living flakes. The 
broad leaves of the koa tremble in the chaplet that 
encircles her head ; her great shawl floats on the 
wind like a topsail, while * the vast sweep of her gar- 
ments rolls down over h^ courser’s sides like the folds 
of an Arab’s tent. By the side of her puny attendant 
she shows like the full-orbed moon with a little star 
twinkling near hef rim ; or like a giant oak with an 
alder in its shade ; or like a ship-of-the-lino with ..a 
cockle-boat under her lee. 

Here Iweeps past a compact figure on a imfBe half 
wild from iho woods.' His white trowsers, his blue 
roundabout, and tarpaulin with its yard of black rib- 
bon streaming over the right ear, show him to be a 
tar fresh from the deck. His hammock-blanket, with 
its nettings for a girth, serve him for a saddle ; while 
his bridle is a rope bent on a small anchor, which is 
wreathed with leavea and flowers, and which he can 
let go, when he would bring up his unkeeled craft. 
A shout follows wherever his utoianageahle horse 
dashes, — unless it, be among the crowd, and then there 
is such ^ scattering there would be among sheep at 
the pounce of a wolf, or among pigeons at tne swoop 
of the hawk. 

Foremost in a, gazing. .group bends an aged chief, 
who has gala day more before ho 
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descends to the land of shadows. He erects , his tall 
st-ature, but not in pride, and half forgets the tufted 
wand that has long sustained his tottering years. He 
thinks not of the feathered mantle whiw falls from 
his shoulders, or the badg^ of rank which glitter on 
his breast. His eyes are op a group of children wildly 
at play. Fourscore summers have shed their vernal 
honours since he was young as they, and yet their glee 
this day makes his pulses fly as if he were again a 
oliild . He watches their light footsteps, their laughi ng 
eyes, and timid hands as they garlarxl with flowers the 
arching horns of the old patriarch of his flock. 

“ A band of children, round a snow> white ram, 

There wreathe his venerable horns witli flowers ; 

Wlvile peaceful as it' stilly unweaned lamb, 

'Tbii patriarch of the flock all gently: cowers 
His sober head majestically^ tamo, 

Or cats from out the palm, or playful lowers 
His brow as if in act to butt, and, then. 

Yielding to their small hands, draws back again.” 

SdHI^Y, June 21. I exchanged with Damon 
this morning ; he ofliciating oh board the Congress, 
while I took his place in the seaman'^s chapel. The 
frigate had the advantage in the arrangement, but I 
intend to look out for my floating parish. In the 
afternoon I Was, by appointment, in the pulpit of the 
king’s chapel. The spacious ©difiee was crowded. 
His majesty, the court, and chiefs wet'e present^ and 
an auditory of some three thousand. They had 
; assembled under the vague expectation that Commo- 
dore Stockton might address them, for a report to 
that effect, without the commodore’s knowledge, had 
circulated through the town. I felt, in coimuon 
with the missionmes, a desire that they should not 
be disappointed. But as^he cotnmodor© was wholly 
unprepared, and averse ^o any arrangements that 
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might seemingly trench upon proprieties, it was no 
easy matter to liave their wishe.% realizod. 

Backed by the Bererend Mr* Armstrong, I made a 
bold push, and having addroes^d the audience for half 
an hour, through him ast .interpreter, on the religious 
enterprises in our own eountryi which were throwing 
their light, and influence intn other lands, stated that 
I Was awai’^ of their desire that Commodore Stockton 
should address them, and that I would take the liberty 
of ^expressing the hope that be would gratify their 
widxes. He wai sitting at the time by the side of 
the king ; and while the choir were singing a hymn, 
Mr. Armstrong descended from the pulpit and urged 
with him the public expectation. He finally assented, 
and taking the platform under the pulpit, commenced 
a train of pertinent and eloquent remarks. 

Ho spoke of the previous condition of those around 
him,— of the dark and cruel* rites in which their 
ancestors were involved, — of the humanizing’ and 
vating infliiences of that Christianity whicj^ had 
reached them,— of the philanthropy, 
the devotMness of their missionaries, — 
tion of nations whefb the true God wai^'lUjlljped, 
and of the stability of governments and instltpibns 
founded on the precepts and moral obligations of the 
Bible. He adjured them, by all the hopes ah^ fears 
which betide humanity, to persevere iu theiii great 
and good work of .social, civil, and moral improve- 
ment. He urged upon them systematic industry, 
wholesome rules tod regulations in their domestic 
economy, a rqspect for law and order, the advantages 
of education, the impoftauoe of the Sabbath-school 
systtoV the ^necessity of temperance; and assured 
them, ^at m all their good endeavours they wtoJd 
have the symphathy tod support of the Christian 
world.; . ■ ■ . 

jSucb was thfcten<Jfc of* his which were 
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delivered with, as much freedom and force as if they 
had been well-considpred and arranged. Their effect 
was obvious in the eager attention which pervaded 
the great assemblage. At the cohclusion, the king 
and the chiefs came up, and, with undisguised emo- 
tion thanked the commodore for his address. The 
commodore may win laprels on the dock, but none 
that can bloom more lastingly than these. If there 
be consolations in death, -they flow from efforts mado 
and triumphs won in the cause of humanity and 
God. 

Monday, J itne 22. The forcible introduction of 
the Roman Catholic faith into these islands was art- 
fully disguised under the plea of religious toleration. 
The manifesto of La Place, acting under the autbe^ity 
of the French cabinet, sets forth, that, “ Among civi- 
lized nations there is not one which does not permit in 
Jts territory the free tolmtion of a^l religions there- 
fore Jio^emarids, under the batteries of his frigate, 
Catholic faith shall have ample scope 

^ 3||H|Iw3s of this demand is to assumption, contra- 
diclwjjjr idle most glaring facts. In countries no 
further -removed than Chili and Peru, the organic 
law^ of the land declare that no religion exccjit the 
llonito Catholic shall be tolerated and these laws 
are enforced. So much for universal toleration, in 
those countries where that religion is predominant, 
which La Place comes here^ under the sanction of his 
. government, to shoot down into the consciences of this 
people. A very expeditious mode this of making 
converts, and quite consonant wdth the theological 
tactics of a militaiy propagandist. If you cannot 
reason your religion into a man, why— shoot it into 
him. * You may, it fs tn^^e, in doing this shoot his 
life out ; but what of that,* if you shoot your creed in. 
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A dead man with your creed in him, is perhaps better 
than a living one without it. 

The demand of La. Place was accompanied by an- 
other, which would disparage the most petty prince in 
Christendom. It req^uired the Hawaiian king to place 
on board the French frigate twenty thousand dollars, 
as a guarantee that Romah ^atholic priests shall in 
future be undisturbed in propagating their faith. — 
These priests, it was ]yell known, were J esuits, be- 
longing to an order which France herself was at the 
time endeavouring to siippresif. . Perhaps she intended 
the Sandwich Islands a sort of Botany Bay for 
these men, whom state policy had proscribed from her 
own soil. They had given the French monarch 
trouble enough^ and it was time his Hawaiian majesty 
should take his turn. 

Another demand, forced under the disguise of a 
treilfc^ was that French brandies should be admitted 
into^ll the Hawaiian ports, with only a duty of five 
cents on the gallon. It seemed to. be thou^t ijhat 
this liquor, among all its other wonder^M||j||j^ 
meiits, would j)romote Christian charity, 
way for the Jesuits among the natives. -is 

good in cases of colic, but I never before heai^ of it 
as a specific against the evils of religious intolerance. 
But the French are a very sagacious people ; and if 
they have found it an antidote to bigotry, they ought 
not to be deprived of the honour and advantage of the 
discovery. 

All these demands of the French government were 
compulsorily complied with under the batteries of an 
armed ship. The king had no alternative ; he must 
either submit, or suffer Honolulu to be levelled with 
the ground, and its helpless inhabitants driven into 
the mountains. On the one hand lay rapine and mas- 
sacre ; on the other, Jesuiks and brandy. Of the two 
evils, the king submittM to* the Iriter. Mahomet pro- 
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pagated liis religion with the sword ; but he did not 
force on those whom he subjugated the elements of 
intoxicatioM. It was reserved for. the French, it seems, 
to discover this new ally, and giv€J to shame its last 
blush. 

The American missionaries were arraigned, and de- 
nounced by the French, ^onlihe charge of having stimu- 
lated the king and regent of the Hawaiian islands to 
measures of hostility* against ^Jie introduction of the 
Homan Catholic faith. This accusation is met and 
annihilated by the well-known faq#;, that they who 
came here to preach that faith were supplied by these 
very missionaries with the books through which they 
obtained a knowledge of the native language. Fana- 
tics, filled with intolerance, never supply their oppo- 
ponents with the means of propagating their faith. 
They may surround them with faggots, but never with 
books. 

The truth is, the king and regent apprehended that 
the introduction of a new religion might produce dis- 
sen^g|L among their people. They could not com- 
prdflpISvhy a Protestant should not be permitted to 
maiJjra Roman Catholic, and •very naturally dreaded 
the introduction of a system M^hich set up such exclu- 
sive pretensions. Their untutored sagacity discovered 
the discord which this marriage prohibition must of 
itself create. Before Roman propagandists raise the 
cry of proscription, let them accommodate their anti- 
quated faith to the more liberal and enlightened spirit 
of the age. Let them lift the ban from the sacred 
rights of marriage, and admit the possibility of a Pro- 
testant^s getting into heaven, or at least of throwing 
his shadow in ; that will save the SwedenborgianS ! 

But the king and regent were also apprehensive that 
the images used in the forms of the Romish worship 
might lead their people back again into idolatry. They 
could not see clearly any difference between praying to 
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an i^ge^ or praying to a spirit through that image. 
They could not detach the substapce from its seeming 
shadow, and worship the latter without an obtrusion 
of the former. My venerable friend, the Bishop of 
Now York, with his methaphysical acuteness, can un- 
doubtedly accomplish this ; but a poor kanacka here 
would be very apt to commit blunder ; and this, too. 


** In Uiat dread creed, oin whi(?li a truth and hlimdev 
Are deemed as wide os heaven and hell asunder.” 


The crowning act of shame perpetrated hero by La 
Place, was in his communication to the American con- 
sul, in which he informs that fuiictionary, that in the 
havoc which will follow a non-compliance with his 
demands by the government, the missionaries, with 
their families, will not escape. They are singled out 
as objects of special vengeance. Their houses are 
delivered over to rapjne, their wives and daughters to 

E ollution. This communication our consul should 

ave returned indignantly to its brutal auth^^and 
our government should have visited the insult^Ptiich 
it. conveyed with the r6buke and chastisernenfc Which 
it merited. If we would have our consular flag 
respected, we must not allow its sanctity to be tram- 
pled upon by every insolent bravado of the sea. 

La Place, having achieved these triumphs, having 
bullied an unarmed government, menaced with mas- 
sacre a helpless people, intimidated the wives and 
children of the missionaries, forced on a reluctant 
community his Jesuits And brandy, and .filched all the 
small change in circulation, took his departure, much 
to the relief of all good men, a»d to the great disap- 
pointment, no doubt, of the devil, who had further 
work for him. 

The oflScers of the American squadron, under the 
command of Commodore Heed, who arrived here a 
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short time after the departiire of La Place, issued a 
circular, from whic];i the following is an extract 

“ Being most decidedly of apinion that the persons^ 
composing the Protestant missioh of these islands are 
American citizens, and, as such, entitled to the pro- 
tection which our government has never withheld ; 
and with unwavering confidence in the justice which 
lias ever characterized it, we rest assured that any 
insult offered to this^uncffendijig class, will be promptly 
redressed ' 

This circular, which honours tjie intelligence .and 
moral justice in which it had its source, is signed by 
Commodore George A. M^uder ; Lieutenanta An- 
drew H. Foot, John W. Livingi^on, Thomas Turner, 
James S. Palmer, Edward R. Thompson, Augustus 
H. Kelly, George B. Minor; Surgeons John Hazlett, 
John A. Lockwood, Joseph Beale; Purser Danger- 
field Faun tleroy ; Chaplain, Fitch W. Taylor; Pro- 
fessors of Mathematics, J. Heushaw Beloner, Alex- 
ander G. Pendleton. 

Captain La Place having i^cceeded so brilliantly 
witlPdiis poAvder-and-shot diplomacy, Lord George 
Paulet, the commander of tier Britannic majesty’s 
ship Carysfort, thought he would try his hand at the 
business; He arrived here a short time after his illus- 
trious predecessor ; but, having no Jesuits and brandy 
to introduce, it became necessary to find something 
else as a basis of action. 

In this emergency, he drummed up a set of claims 
on the government, to which he deemed its resources 
unequal, and demanded for immediate satisfac- 

tion. To his utter surprise, these claims were recog- 
nised : he had nowtio alternative but to bring in a 
new set, of such a magnitude as to render all adjust- 
ment impracticable. The government remonstrated 
against the injustice of the proceeding ; but it was of 
no avail : payment mutffe be made mstanter, or the 
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sovereignty of the islands surrendered. Lord George 
accordingly hauled down* the Haw^aiian flag, and run 
up that of her Britannic majesty. The little ships 
belonging to the gov€irnment were all re-christened ; 
one taking the name of Victoria; another the Adelaide ; 
and even the old fort was honoured with a Georgian title. 

Dispatches were immediately ^sent by Lord George 
to the British ministry, informing them of the acqui- 
sition of all the Hawaiig^n islandsa to her Majesty's 
dominions. But in the mean time, Admiral Thomas, 
the senior officer pf the English fleet in this sea, 
arrived here, in the Dublin, from Valparaiso. He re- 
quested an interview with the king; the real diffi- 
culties were at once amicably adjusted ; the fictitious 
ones, which were the basis of Lord George's proceed- 
ing, were thrown by the admiral to the wind, and the 
sovereignty of the islands restored. This was rather 
an imposing ceremony. The king and his chiefs ap- 
peared on the plain, east of the town, where fifteen or 
twenty thousand of the inhabitants had assembled. — 
Admiral Thomas entered tlie grounds under a brilliant 
escort of marines from his scpiadron. The standard 
of the king was now unfurled, and his flag run up on 
the two forts. They were saluted by the guns of the 
Dublin and Carysfort, and Kamehameha III. was 
again on the throne of his ancestors. 

Thus ended the brilliant conquest of Lord George, 
and thus vanished his dream of empire, when touclied 
by the wand of moral rectitude. He was not only 
compelled to see the Hawaiian flag restored, but to 
salute it from his own ship, and with those very guns 
with which he had demanded its surrender under a 
threat that Honolulu should be^ blown sky-high. — 
V erily , as the proverb hath it, “ he that governs his own 
spirit is greater than he that taketh a city.” The 
conduct of Admiral Thomas w was* sustained by the 
British ministry, and Ldrd George went to the wall. 
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PASSAGE FROM HONOLULU TO MONTEREY. 


The moral Tharos. The Mormon ship. Bible class. The sea- 
lion. Our insane sailor. Fourth of July. Prbfaneness at sea. 
Evening prayer-meeting. Funeral, Target firing. Religious, 
condition of the crew. Anchor under Monterey, 


"The sQa-bird wheels abpve the mast, 

And«tlie waters fly biilnw. 

And the foaming billows flashing fast 
Are leaping up the prow." 

Titksday, June 23. We weighed anchor at day- 
light this morning, and stood out from the open bay 
of Honolulu. Tha breeze was fresh, and in a few 
hours Oahu presented only its volcanic peaks above 
the swell of the ocean. We cast a parting glance to 
those cliffs from which we had gazed , in delighted 
wonder, and felt a sentiment allied to bereavement, as 
they faded on our vision. 

The volcanoes which threw up these mountain- 
masses have long since rested from their labours ; the 
flames which lit the savage grandeur of their craters 
are extinct; dim ages have swept over them, and 
only the bleak ' monuments of their terrific energy 
remain : but Ohrfstian^ philanthropy, without pomp 
and parade, and in the silence of that love which 
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seekfl only to solace and save, has bore kindled a li^lit 
that shall never wane. Centuries niay come and go, 
and night rest upon other isles of the wide sea, but 
this li^t will still stream on in undying splendour. 
Beneath iti^ beains generations will here go untrem- 
blingly down to the unbreatbing sepulchre, and as 
tills world darkens on their yision; discern ’ those 
-obj^s of faith which loom to light in the spirit- 
land. With the only falls between 

this world and the neit . 

Wednesday, June 24. We have been for the 
last twenty^four hours on the starboard tack, with the 
wind from the north-east. The jagged steeps of 
Kanie sunk this morning in the sea over our larboard 
quarter. We are again upon the wide ocean without 
an object on which the eye can rest. Our frigate has 
a heavy roll; she has in her six months'' provisions, 
and lies too deep for ,the greatest speed. The heat 
is oppressive, but has l^en relieved by several refi*esh- 
ing showers. Our men -jumped abound in them like 
wad ducks in the foam of the cascade. 

The ward-room of the Congress presents an orderly, 
well-regulated table, .It has been so from the com- 
mencement of our cruise. Grace is^said at our meals ; 
not a glass of spirits has entei*ed‘our mess; not a 
w6rd 01 discord, petulance, or anger, has been heard. 
The officers are within the cirSe of that religious 
sentim^ which more or less pervades the crew. 
It is reli^on alone that can bind passion, harmonize 
tji6 elementi^ of society, and render the obligations 
of mutual forbearance and love the abiding rules of 
action. 

Thuesday, June 25; We left at 
American ship Brooklyn, with hundred and 
seventy-five Meormon eiiugraiJts on board, bound to^ 
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Monterey and San Francisco; where they propose to 
settle. They look to us for protection, and expect to 
land, if necessaiT, under our, batteries* I spent tbg 
greater part of tne day among them, and niust say, 1 
was much pleased with' their deportment,. The 
greater portion of them are young, and have Been 
trained to bai^ts of ittduUry, frugality, and entei^rise, 
Some ihave been recently married^ and are accompanied 
by their p«M*ents. iThey are jnostly from the Methodist 
and Baptist persuasions. Their Mormonism, sb far 
as they have any, has been superinduced on their 
previous faith, as Millerism on the belief of some 
Christians, They are rigidly strict in their domestic 
morals ; have their morning and evening prayers ; 
and the wind and the weather have never suspended, 
during their long voyage, their exercises of devotion* 

Friday, J riXE 26. We have had since we left 
port a head wind; but* we are constantly working 
our way north through the trades into the variables ; 
a few weeks since we were very anxious to get out of 
the variables, we are now equally anxious to get into 
them. But we were then# sailing north-west ; our 
course now lies north-east . such is the occupation of 
the sailor. He is for ever crossing and retracing his 
own track, and well would it be for him if this cross- 
ing and retracing were confined to - his track on the 
deep, but unhappily it enters into the pathway of his 
moral being. He plods b;\ck in penitence and re- 
morse the space over which folly and {lassion blindly 
whirled him, ‘‘ Facilis descensus averni, sed revocare 
hie labor, hoc opus est.” 

Satdhday, June 27. We have at last a slant of 
wind which has put us oa our course. The Mormon 
ship must malfe haste if she expects ta over^ us 

before we rciich Monterey, Xt is. a little singular 
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that with a company of one hundred and seventy 
emigrants, confin^ in a vessel of, only four hundred 
tons, depending on each other s activity and forbear- 
^oe for comfort, unbroken harmony should have 
prevailed. They may have had their momentary 
jars, but I was assured by the captain, who is not of 
their persuasion, that no serfou^ discord had occurred. 
They put their "money into a joint stock, laid in their 
own proyiaions, and have every* thing in common. 
They chartered their vesse], for which they pay 
twelve hundred dollars per month. It will cost them 
for their passage alone some ten thousand dollars be- 
fore they disembark in California. 

SuMDAY, Juke 28. We had divine service at the 
usual hour. The subject of the sermon was the aver- 
sion of the world to the meekness, humility, and for- 
bearance which enter into the Christian character. 
Men of the world are too apt to consider these quali- 
ties incompatible with courage, resolution, finnness, 
and self-respect. But the. most heroic virtues have 
been displayed in dungeons, on the rack, and at the 
stake, by martyrs to trivth. He, who suffered on tlie 
cross, triumphed over not only the malice of His foes, 
but the terrors of death. After service I met my 
Bible class,’ and spent an hour with them. Among 
them are some of the first seamen in the ship; men 
whose influence extend through the whole crew ; 
several of these, there* is reason to believe, have 
experienced religion since we started on the present 
cruise. God grant they may persevere with unshaken 
fiminess ! 

I applied to^ay to> Captain Du Pont and Mr. 
Livingston for the apartment leading to the store- 
room, in which to hold our evening prayer-meeting. 
It was granted without any hesiti«ti6n. This- prayer- 
meeting ecfoamenc^d ^th three or four individuals ; 
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it now embraces some fifteen op twenty, and it will 
not stop her^. 

Monday, June 29. Wo ba^o been in a dead calm 
all day, — the ocean slumbering about us without a 
ripple, and our dog-vane not lifting a feather. The 
lazy clouds piled themselves up in pyramids and 
castles on the sea, without a wave or breath to disturb 
their fantastic fomns? Thp rays of the sun were 
quenched in their veils, and Twifight spread over their 
summits her rosy charm. As Night in her sable hues 
advanced, the moon came up and poured on turret 
and tower her tender light. Man rears his structures 
amid weariness and tumult ; Nature erects hers in 
silence When the nionnments of Man decay, ages 
may sigh over their unreviving relics, but when those 
of Nature are dissolved, others emerge from the ruin 
in more exulting beauty, as the bird of flame from the 
ashes of its parent. 

Tuesday, June 30. When an aquatic fowl ap- 
jiears for which the sailor has no other name, ho al- 
ways calls it a sed-hen. Several of this brood have 
been about our ship to-day, circling through the air, 
and resting on the sleeping sea. The head is large, 
the neck strong, the wings long and arching, and the 
plumage dark brown. We tried to hook one of thenx 
with a tempting bait, but the fellow was too cunning. 
The only purpose they soeijiingly serve is to relieve 
the monotony of a sea-life. 

We have been lying now for two days in the same 
vyavcless berth; our motion has not been sufficient 
to straighten our log-line. JCvery cloud is watched, 
but it brings no breeze. It departs like the airy 
visions of childhood, and none knowoth the place of 
its rest. We are born in shadows ; live in their aerial 
folds, and vanish at b^t into deep night. But the 
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spark of Divimty that glows within m quenchless 
ommore« 

Wmhimmr^ Jfvm 1. We mght to-day, with a 
hkoolc, one of the sailor^ sea-hens. It proved to be 
^ brown albatross of the Pacific ; and measured ten 
feet between the tips of its‘ wings. When brought 
Ob board, the fellow threw hfs wild glances at the 
43rew, and walked about ^ haughtily as if sole monarch 
of the peopled deck* One of the men attempted to 
trifle with his digpity, when he pounced upon him 
and severely chastised his impertinence. After being 
detained an hour, we let him go to join his female 
companion, who was waiting for him, on the wave, by 
the side of the ship. The albatross never deserts its 
consort in calamity. 

‘‘The lQ\e which, coltllj wounds and kills, 
lb that whieh care and sorrow chills 

Thuksday, July **2, Our sailor, Lewis, who is 
touched with insanity, is again on deck. He moves 
around among the crew, but never participates in 
their amusements, or enters into conversation with 
any one. If questioned, his answers are so stem and 
brief they quell curiosity. He handles a rope as if 
there were a scoi^ion’s fang in every strand. Only 
snatches of his history are known. He has borne 
arms ; his last exploits were at San Jacinto., He has 
the air of one in whom the feelings of a better nature 
have been turned to apathy and scorn. 

His features’ doepeiilag hues and Tailing hue 
At times attract, a£d yet perplex the view 
As if within that murkmess of nund 
Worked feebng, fearful and yet undohtied. 

He has the skill, when cunmng s gaze vuuld seek 
To prohe his heart and wateh his^chafiging cheek, 

At onee the ohserver s purpose to 06fpy, 

And on Munaelf iioHiback l«ie scrutiny *' 
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Fuiday, July 5. We hare at last a breeze from 
the north-west which is leading us out of this region 
of calms. Our latitude is 35° ,n. Our thcrmqmeter 
ranges at seventy, — rather a cdpl temperature, con- 
sidering that we are so near tlie vertical rays of a 
cloudless sun, wheeling around .his northern bourne 
in his career of flame to the Line. But the tempera- 
ture of the Pacific never undergoes these extreme 
changes to which that *of th^ same latitude in the 
Atlantic is subjected. The cause of this ditference 
is probably found in the relative disproportions of sea 
and land over which the tides of the atmosphere pass 
in the two oceans. 

Three seamen came into my state-room to-day to 
converse with me on the subject of religion. They 
stated that for several weeks their attention had been 
drawn to this subject, and that they had now resolved 
to renounce every sin, and seek an interest in Christ. 
I encouraged them in this good resolution, gave them 
books suited to their frame of mind, and invited 
them to our evening prayer-meeting. These are the 
bows of promise which span the dark tides of ocean. 

iSatukday, July 4. This is the anniversary of our 
national independence. The crew have been per- 
mitted to spend it as they pleased ; no duty being re- 
recjjuired of them beyond what is essential to keep the 
ship on her course. Some collected themselves in 
groups, and spun patriotic yarns about naval actions 
in the last wan ; some sung the star-spangled banner ; 
some wuxed eloquent at the idea of a war with 
Mexico, j^ind some sat quietly mending their old 
clothes. The young were genet ally the most eager for 
hostilities, and seemed to think they could hew their 
way with a cutlass and a pound of pork to the halls 
of the Montczumas. ’ . 

(./ommodore StocktoU gave an elegant dinner to Lis 

T 
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officers . Many sentiments^ kindled by the examples 
of the glorious past, went round ; ^and many thoughts 
of home and hearts loft behind, melted in an under- 
tone through the flBfcivities. How veneration, grati- 
tude, aUd pride, will glow in the breast of an Ameri- 
can, in a distant clime, over the memory of those who 
perilled their all in the Kevplution ! They rest in 
immortal remembrance amid the flowers and fragrant 
airs of earth : — 

“ Bj' Ihiry liamfe their knoll is rnn'^, 

By Ibmis unseen tlieir dirge is sung.” 

Sunday, July 5 , Though the mornin" has been 
overcast with flying clouds, from which daslios of rain 
have fallen, accompanied with sudden gUKSts of wind, 
giving every thing the air of discomfort, and rendering 
the ship rather uneasy, yet we have had our regular 
service. The subject of the discourse was. Profane- 
ness — its degrading ejects, its prohibition in the rules 
of the service, its violation of the laws of God. 

This is the besetting sin of those who follow the 
seas, — of those who, ki their helplessness, are sur- 
rounded by the most stupendous displays of Omnipo- 
tent power. Yet let the ship in which it prevails 
most, be swept in agaicof shroud and mast, be driving 
amid brea.kers against the steep rock, her guilty crew 
will fall on their knees in prayer, and call on Him 
whose name they have .profaned, whose worship they 
have derided, to have mercy and save. , 

Our prayer-meeting has increased, so that tfce small 
apartment in which we have been assembling will n5t 
accommodate us. Captain Du Pont, on the sugges- 
tion of Mr. Livingston, has given us the use of the 
store-room. It has been so arranged that there is no 
interference with the public stores, and no increase of 
hazard from additional lights; It would have been 
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easy for them to have suggested difficulties ; but, thank 
God, they are not so^ inclined ! They have extended 
to me every facility and every ejicouragement in their 
power. Nor has any officer on bofe-rd the ship cast an 
impediment in my way. Not a derisive remark from 
any one, either in or out of the ward-room has fallen 
on my ear. 

Monday, J uly 6. • When we were receiving our 
crew at Norfolk, an old seamen, by the name of Bar- 
nard, applied to Captain Du Pont tf^ be shii^ped. He 
was told that he had not vigour for the hardships of 
another cruise, and kindly advised to make the. Naval 
Asylum his home. But he pleaded the forty years of 
service which he had performed in our national ships 
so earnestly, that ho was permittSd to come on board. 
Though over sixty years of age, he has discharged the 
duties of quarter-master very well. But recently the 
springs of life have been giving way, till at last he has 
been obliged to relinquish his poi^t at the wheel. He 
could not rally again, and has sunk to his last repose. 

To-day we have consigned his remains to the deep. 
The body, wrapped in his hammock, was borne by his 
messmates up the main-hatch, along the line of tho 
marine guard presenting arms, where it was met by 
the commodore and captain. As the band ceased its 
funeral air, the burial service was read, the plank on 
which the body lay was lifted, and Barnard glided 
down to his deep rest. Ovei; him roll tho waters of 
the Pacific. 

“ But when the last great trump shall thrill the grave, 

And earth’s unnumbered myriads reappear, 

He too shall hear the suiurnoiis *neath tho wave, 

That now ip .silence wraps lus sunless bier. 

And copdng forth, in trembling reverence bowed, 

Unfold tho tongueless secrets of his sliroud.” 

Tuesday, Jui.y 7. W» have sailed since we left 
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CaJlao about eight thousand miles without falling in 
with a single vessel, though the Pacific is said to be 
sprinkled with whalers and merc^antiiien. The for- 
mer pursue their voSation without any reference to the 
customary tracks of other vessels ; they set up their 
chase wherever the whale sweeps, be it to the Pole or 
the Line, and yet we have not encountered one of them. 
Out of the thousand, not one has come within the 
range of our vision. This gives one some idea of the 
immensity of the Pacific. A ship in it is like a me- 
teor in the unconfined realms of space. 

Wednesday, July 8; Wo have had general 
quarters, with the exercise of the crew at the guns, 
almost every day since we left Honolulu. Mexican 
papers were received^^ there, the day before our depar- 
ture, stating that hostilities had commenced between 
that country and the United States, on the Texan 
line. We doubted the correctness of the information, 
but |>ut to sea at once, that we might be olf Monterey 
in season foi* any service which the possible exigency 
might require. 

To-day we have betn practising at target ‘firing.— 
This fictitious foe made his appearance on a platform 
buoyed up by eight empty casks at a distance, varying 
with the action of the sea and wind, of from one to 
two miles. The firing commenced on the larboard 
side, and was restricted to one round ft*om each gun. 
It was found that the shot, though the guns had been 
elevated one degree, struck the water short of the 
mark. An order was therefore given to elevate the 
guns two degrees, and to be carofiil to fire on mi even 
keel. This brought "the target within a point-blank 
range ; and the shot whistled past it, grazing this siclo 
and that. 

:We now tacked ship, and gafe the starboard * lads 
a chance. Their shot struck wdth sufficient accuracy 
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for all practical purposes in a naval engagement, and 
the target, though bobbing up and down on the sea, as 
a frightened thing of life, very narrowly escaped. — 
The whistling, whizzing sound made by a huge ball in 
its passage through the air, is like nothing else that I 
have ever heard. It seeing to carry in its very tone an 
import of the destructive errand upon which it is sent. 
This ominous voice, however, in the excitement and 
thunders of an engagehieut, ^is never heard. The 
warning and the havoc come together, twins in life 
and death ! 

Titursday, July 9. We have maide, for the last 
three days, but very little progress towards our port. 
The wind has been extremely light and baffling, 
breathing and dying away at all points of tlie compass. 
The atmosphere has had that peculiar property which 
magnifies every object of vision. The moon hung on 
the horizon this evening, with^ a breadth of circle 
which attracted the attention of all on board; the 
stars seemed to have extended their glowing verge, 
the sea-bird to have enlarged its dusky form, as it 
floated dimly in, the pale light, Vhile the wdhg of the 
cloud threw’^ its vast shadow on the sleeping surface 
of the sea. We heard 

'‘Not a soiiml save the surge of the ship, 

As she lazily rolls to and fro, 

And the sails as they listlessly flap, 

And the croak of the rudder below.” 

Friday, July 10. We have had to-day a light 
but steady breeze on our starboard quarter. Our 
studding-sails have been set fof the first time since 
we left Honolulu. We are now withii;^ nine hundred 
miles of our port. %A11 are engaged, some in ship’s 
duty, some in acquiring Spanish, some in writing let- 
ters home ; wliile the creV, as they come oft’ watch, 
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occupy their time with books from the library. Sailors 
wull read if you furnish them with books suited to 
their tastes and habits: (Jive them narrati res, history, 
biography, and incidents of travel. In these sketches 
virtues may be shadowed forth that will win reverence 
and love, and the results of, vice unfolded with repell- 
ing power. But all this requires care in the selection ; 
this duty properly devolves on the chaplain ; it is for 
him to elevate and mould ihe* moral sentiments of 
those around him. If he is not equal to this, he 
should not put hi»^foot on the decks of a man-of-war. 

Saturday, Jui^y 11 . Our light aft wind has left 
us, and we have in its stead a heavy sea, rolling in 
from the west. There must have been a tremendous 
blow in that quarter. Our ship rolled last night as 
she did off Cape Horn. Every thing in the ward-room 
and steerage which had not been secured, rushed 
about in crashing copfusion. The candlesticks leaped 
from the sideboard, a tray of knives and forks followed, 
while a water- tank flew from one bulkhead to 
another, as if determined to dash in its own sUjyes. 
The front board of my berth had been taken out to ad- 
mit more air, and I had no sooner dropped asleep, 
than out I rolled on the floor ; and well was it for me 
that I did, for I was iio sooner out of my berth than 
my library tumbled in. What singular feelings, half 
vexatious and half ludicrous, one has in gathering him- 
self up from such a tunlble I 

Sunday, July 12. The weather has been too 
stormy, and the roll of the ship too heavy, for reli- 
|;[ious service on deck.* We have had a prayer-meet- 
ing in the stpre-room. The attendance was volun- 
tary, but the large apartment <^"as filled. A good 
number of our sailors are earnestly seeking religion, 
and several hope they ha/e found it. 1 meet them 
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every evening from eight to nine o'clock, 
speak in these meetings with much frankness 
previous evil courses, and of their resolution to aban- 
don them and seek Christ. Thofee who have obtained 
light and comfort, encourage others, and pray for them 
with an earnestness which shows their heart is in the 
work. Slvery evening sdme two or three new ones 
join us. Among them are some of the first sailors we 
have. 

The effect of this on the discipline of the ship is too 
marked to escape observation. Xhore is no disobe- 
dience and no punishment. Each one performs with 
alacrity the duties of his station. It would seem as 
if we might throw every instrument of correction and 
coercion overboard ; their requirement, for the present 
at least, has ceased. Give mo the religious sentiment 
in a crew, and you may sink your handcuffs, cats, 
and colts in the depths of ocean. They who, under 
the hypocritical cry of Church and State would 
deprive our seamen of these influences, have steeled 
their hearts to the first instincts of humanity. Their 
religion, if they have any, is cruel as the grave. 

Monday, July 13. The following note, which I 
received last evening from one of our quarter; gunners, 
a staunch sailor, derives its interest from the fact that 
he followed it up with an attendance at our prayer- 
meeting. 


They 
of their 


U. 8. Frigate Congress^ July 12, 1846, 
Dear Sir : — 

“With feelings of sincere* regret for the error I 
made on the night of the 11th, by using profane lan- 
guage in your hearing, I do humbly crave your pardon, 
and I do assure you, had I known you were present 
at the time, such language would never have been 
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used by me. I am aware I can make no excuse for 
the crime of swearing ; it is, as you have truly said, 
the force of habit, wnjch should liave been checked 
by me years ago. No man inside this ship is more 
indebted to an all-merciful Grod than I am, for I have 
been totally shipwrecked, in the course of my sea-life, 
four different times, and beefi preserved when some of 
my shipmates met a watery grave ; and still I sin 

f eatly, daily, hourly, in. spite of all my resolutions to 
e contrary. 

Yours obediently.’’’ 

Tuesday, July 14. We were tumbled out of our 
dead calm by a roaring north-wester, and have been 
driven by it two hundred and thirty-five miles in the 
last twenty-four hours. We have six months’ provi- 
sions, and four inonpis’ water on board, and have 
been logging eleven and twelve knots. A ship that 
can do this under these circmnstaiiees, and closer 
hauled, must be a good sailer. W e are now within 
two hundred and twenty miles of onr port ; and if this 
wiiid continues, shall probably anchor under Monterey 
to-morrow. Whether be’ for hostilities or for peace, 
we know not ; but we are prepared for either. 

Wednesday, July 15. The wind continued very 
fresh through the night. Not wishing to make the 
land till daylight, we furled our top-gallant sails, 
hauled up our courses, double-reefed our topsails, and 
still run eight knots. As day dawned. Point Pinos^ 
rose fifteen miles directly ahead of us. But as the 
first rays of the sun tipped the forest-tops with flame, 
a bank of fog rolled between. Not a vestige of the 
coast was seen for .hours ; and we wore ship, and 
stood out to sea. 

It was nearly noon before the fog lifted. We then 
made sail; and in two hou*s rounded Point Pinos, 
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and <^utered the harbour of Monterey. We disco- 
vered at anchor the United States frigate Savannah, 
bearing the broad pennant of .Commodore Sloat ; the. 
United States sloop-of-war Cyafte, Captain Mervin;* 
and the United States sloop-of-war Levant, Com- 
mander Page. We run up the red pennant, and 
saluted the blue of Conlmodore Sloat with thirteen 
guns, which M^ere returned by the Savannah. As we 
rounded under her sku'i* for our berth, her band struck 
up “Hail Columbia!*” We came to anchor, in 
graceful style, outside the Oyane. 

“Hero will we rest, and let the winds rave on/' 
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CHAPTER XSV. 


GLAKCES INTO CALIFORNIA, 


Sailors on shore as soldiers. The hear flag. Captain Fremont 
and liis armed hand. Departure of Admiral Seymour. San 
Francisco. Aspect of the town. Habits of the people. The 
gold-digger. Spirit of spiiculation. Ganihling. Effects of the 
gold mines. Past and present condition of the country, 

** The peak where burns the blush of morn, 

The glen in »./hich a torrent rolled. 

The crater where the Dell was born, 

Are hemmed and stratified with goldj 
And e’en the quarU, which bind the shore. 

Sweat out at tim^ the precious ore.” 

Thursday, July 16. The Oyane warped out of her 
berth this morning, and we warped into it. Our 
ships are now moored in line, command the anchor- 
age, and present a very warlike appearance. . 

This afternoon a large ship was discovered round- 
ing Point Pinos. Slie Entered the harbour under a 
cloud of canvass, and proved to be the OolUngwoiid, 
bearing the broad pennant of Admiral Seymour. She 
came to anchor outside the Congress and Savannah, 
Our band greeted her Vith “ Ood save the Queen,’’ 
which she returned with “ Hail, Columbia.” She is 
an 80 gun ship, and looks majpstic oil the wave. 
The admiral was greatly surprised to* find Monteiey 
in possession of the Americans. 
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Commodore Sloat, having received information at 
Mazatlan, through. the public press, that our advanced 

S osts on the Rio Grande had^ been attacked by a 
fexlcan force, sailed immediately for this port. On 
his arrival the town was taken without any conflict, 
the flag run up and siiluted with twenty-one guns 
from each ship of the .squadron. A proclamation was 
then issued liy the commodore, informing the inhabi- 
tants of the basis *of *his jyroceedings, and invoking 
quietude as the condition of security and repose; 
while our own men, who had beoft stationed on shore, 
were strictly enjoined not to molest the citizens in 
their lawful occupations. 

Friday, July 17. The bay of Monterey circles 
up broad and deep into the coast. It is far from 
being land-locked, and yet the southern bend is suffi- 
ciently sheltered to afford a safe and quiet anchorage. 
The town is built within a cjrcling range of forest- 
feathered hills, and on a plain that descends in easy 
slopes to the strand of the bay. A more inviting 
picturesque location for a ci^ never entered a poet’s 
dream. The buildings are reared of adobes, covered 
with a white layer of lime ; they are seldom over one 
story and a half, and are ornamented with porticoes 
running the entire front. The streets are broad but 
irregular, and the hills around connect themselves 
with the gleaming walls of cottages which as yet exist 
only in your imagination. 

^The United States sloop-of-war Portsmouth, J. B, 
Montgomery, commander, is at San Francisco; the 
Warren, J. B. Hull, commander, is at Mazatlan, Our 
flag is now flying over Monterey, San Francisco, 
Sonoma, and Sutter’s Fort. No formidable attempt 
has been made by the Californians t5 recapture any of 
these positions. The great body of the inhabitants 
seem but little inclined xo take arms. They have no 
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great affection for Mexico, or reverence for the military 
chieftains whom she has sent to goyerni them. 

Our marine guard, commanded by Lieut. Zelin, 
and fifty sailors under the command of Lieut. Tilgh- 
luan, left our ship to-day for duty, on shore. It is 
amusing to see Jack with a carbine in his hand ; he 
don’t know what to do with it, .whether to carry it in 
one hand or both, at his side or on his shoulder. 
When posted as a sentinel, he ^always forgets the 
countersign of course, and if a man looks pretty honest, 
allows him to pass ;* but if he comes in some mysteri- 
ous shape, he may expect to bo shot. One on an 
outpost last night, hearing a rumpling sound among 
the dry leaves, and catching .glimpses, by the pale 
moonlight, of a form gliding behind this bush and 
that, instead of hailing, “ Who comes there T’ cried 
out, “ A bloody Indian !” and let off his carbine. The 
guard, hearing the report, rushed immediately to the 
spot, where they found a bullock, which had narrowly 
escaped our sentiners ‘Iiullet. Jack, when shown his 
horned antagonist and rebuked for his precipitancy, 
gruffly replied, that it was impossible to make out, in 
the night and among tlit bushes, what sort of a craft 
was coming at him, and he thought it best to get the 
first fire. 

Saturday, July 18 . The whole of California is 
in a state of tumult, and was so before our squadron 
made a demonstration on ‘ Monterey. The jealousy of 
the government had been roused by the arrival of*a 
fresh body of emigrants, who had located themselves 
on the Sacramento, and by the movements of Captain 
Fremont, whose scientific prqjec|p. a disturbed imagi- 
nation had converted into re voli^iinary purposes, llie 
emigrants were ordered out offfie country, with Cap- 
tain Fremont and his exploppg party ; and measutes 
adopted to enforce the mand^. But the indomitable 
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(raptain and 'the emigrants were not thus to be ousted 
or overawed. They had the Anglo-Saxon blood in 
them, and decided that a m^in has a right to live 
where he pleases on this green eSirth of God^s. 

They ran up a flag sufficiently significant of their 
intentions,— a white field, red border, with a grizzly 
bear eyeing a single stai^ which threw its light on the 
motto, “The Republic of California.’” To this flag, 
and its fortunes tl>e» •pledged themselves in* mutuju 
confidence, and though a band of only two hundred, 
pushed their measures so vigorously that General 
Castro, with a force of three times their numbers, 
retreated before their resolute positions. They are 
now within the department of Monterey, and their 
arrival is looked for hourly. Such in brief is the 
history of the Bear flag, and of that courageous organi- 
zation which set the ball of Anglo-Saxon supremacy 
rolling in California. 


Sunday, July 19. We had divine service at the 
usual hour. The ol/)ect of the sermon was a plain 
illustration of the text, ‘‘ The way of transgressors is 
hard.” The every-day life \f the sailor is a living 
commentary. on the truth of this significant proverbs 
The hardships of his lot have generally been entailed 
upon him by a career of folly. The recitals of his 
errors, which are often poured into my ears, are full 
of painful interest. I gi*eatly fear the novelties of the 
shore, and the excitements which reach us every day 
from all quarters, will dissipate that religious concern 
winch has prevailed of late among our cr^w. 

Monday, Juj.y 20. OapJtain Fremont and his 
armed baud, with Lieutenant GillGspio of the marine 
(*.orps, arrii^ed last evening from their pursuit of 
G>^neral Castro. They are two hundred strong, all 
well mounted, and hav^ some three hundred extra 
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Jiorses in their train. They defiled, two abreast, 
through the principal street of the town. The ground 
seemed to tremble under . their heavy tramp. The 
citizens glanced at theiii'through their grated windows. 
Their rifles, revolving pistols, and long knives, glit- 
tered over the dusky buckskin which enveloped their 
sinewy limbs, while their uiitrimmed locks, flowing 
out from under their foraging baps, and their black 
beards, •with white teeth glitt'"»ing through, gave 
them a wild savage aspect. They encamped in the 
skirts of the woods, which overhang the town. The 
blaze of their watch-fires, as night came on, threw its 
quivering light into the forest glades, and far out at 
sea. Their sentinels were posted at every exposed 
point; they sleep in their blankets under the. trees, 
with thbir arms at their side, ready for the signal shot 
or stir of the crackling leaf. 

“ For lot a footstep, scarce as loud 
As falls,, the ■winter’s hake, 

Aiiproach their tents, they •wake, 

And spring like lightning from the cloud,” 

Tuesday, July 21. <rhe Levant has been ordered 
to be ready for sea with all dispatch. She is to take 
Commodore Sloat to Panama, where ho crosses the 
isthmus for the United States. His measures here 
involve some responsibility, as no authentic intelligence 
of a declaration of war has reached us. But his 
motives have been high .and patriotic, and his action 
opportune in the event of national hostilities. The 
command will now devolve on Commodore Stockton ; 
what he will do with the California question, remains 
to be seen. Among the'^persons whose influence is felt 
in these affiiirs, stands T. O. Larkin, Esq., United 
States Consul for many years in this province, and 
of whose services I shall have “occasion to spe^Jc 
hereafter. 
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Wednesday, July 22. Captain Fremont's band 
of riflemen visited our ship to-day, and lunched with 
us. Many of them are trappers from the interior 
wilds, who have never seen a’ man-of-war before. 
They looked at our frowning battery with a wonder 
for which their trap dialect had no expression. The 
Indians connected with* the body, wanted to know 
how such an immense •mass could be j>ut on the trail. 
We pointed to our-^vils, eJew^ed to the yards ; they 
shook their heads in incredulity. They seemed to 
think there must be some invisij)le monster in the 
hold, whose terrific energies catised the ship to go. 
Our band* i)layed some of their most spirit-stirring 
airs, but they had as little effect on these children of 
the wild as the song of the grasshopper. The article 
which seemed to interest them most, was the rifle of 
Commodore Stockton ; they handled -it with that 
yearning fondness which a mother feels clasping her 
first-) )orn. 


Thursday, Jui.y 23. The Collingwood sailed to- 
<Uiy for the Sandwich Islands. Many of her officers 
had clothes on shore in the i'ands of washerwomen ; 
they were hurried off, some half ironed, some half dry, 
and some in the suds. Such are the accidents which 
await the linen of one connected with a national 
ship. He may think himself fortunate if he recovers 
his clothes at all ; they are often left as contingent 
remainders in a man's will. 

The Collingwood has oflf'ered us no molestation: 
Admiral Seymour is an officer of great amenity of de- 
portment, — ^lias been several times on board the Con- 
gress : he was much impressed with the force of our 
battery, and says our ship is the most pow’erful frigate 
afloat in the world. The admiral and most of his 
of^cers arc connected with the English nobility, but 
assr.nie no airs, and sli% boon companions wherever 



DECK AND PORT. 


301 

ruet. It has often been stated by American writers 
that the admiral intended to raise the English flag in 
California, and would have done it had we not stolen 
the march on him. ' I believe nothing of tho kind ; 
the allegation is a mere assumption, unwarranted by a 
solitary fac^t. He had no such instructions from the 
British ministry : what the English might liave done, 
had they been apprised of our designs, is another thing ; 
what they did do, wa^^ to v;.rtch our movements. 
When we had harpooned the whale, they left us to 
make the most of iis blubber and bones. 

FiiiUAV, July 24. Captain Du Pont left ns to-day 
to take command of the C}^ane — a fine ship, well offi- 
cered and manned. We parted with him with mnch 
regret ; he has been with us in gale and calm, amidst 
the ice of the* Cape and on the liiirning Lino, and 
cheerfully shared, in his own person, e^nery hardshi]) 
and peril. His professional knowledge and efficiency, 
with his social cpialities and unblemished charactei*, 
have won our unmeasured confidence and esteem. 

Mr. Livingston, our first lieutenant, succeeds to the 
command, under an ajSpointmeiit from Commodore 
Stockton, and combines, with the duties of this post, 
those of executive officer. His station is one of some 
difficulty, but he is tho better cjiialificd for it by his 
previous services and thorough knowledge of the crew. 
Captain Mervin takes command of the Savannah — a 
post to which he is entitled by his experience and rank. 
The officers attached to this frigate arc an ornament 
to the service ; there are not wanting individuals 
among them whose religious example has been f'elt 
deep and wide. 

Here the publication of my journal must rest ; and 
be resumed in another volume," under the title- of 
‘‘Three Years in Califoruia.**’ But without trenchin;: 
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on tlie incidontH sketched in that volume, I may glance 
at a few local circuni stances which recent events have 
thrown into remarkable prominencj^. The geographical 
features of the country will be described m their pro- 
per place ; 1 turn from these to a point which looms 
up, in the fancy at least, like a headland on which a 
j’osy twilight has poured ifs golden charm. 

The bay of San Francisco resembles a broad inland 
lake, communicating^^* a narrow chanuel with the 
ocean. This channel, as the tradition of the abo- 
rigines runs, was o])ened by an ea^^thejuake which a 
few centuries since convulsed the continent. The 
town is built on the south bend of the bay, near its 
communication with the sea. Its site is a succession 
of l)*irren sand-liills, tumbled up into every variety of 
sliajx). No levelling pro(*(‘ss\ on a scale of any mag- 
nitude, has been attempted. The buildings roll u]) 
ai'.d over tiiese sand ridges like a shoal of ])Oi*poises 
over the swell of a wave, only the fish has much the 
inost order in the disposal of his If end and tail. More 
incongruous combinations in arcliitccture never daiiced 
ill the dreams of men. Brick w'arelioiisos, wooden 
shanties, sheet-iron huts, aiKi'^ shaking tents, are 
blended in admiiablo confusion. 

But these grotesque babitatious have as much iini- 
ibrmity and sobriety as the habits of those who oocu- 
])y them. Hazards are made in commercial transac- 
tions and projects of sj»ecn]ation, that would throw 
Wall-street into spasms. T have seen merchants pur- 
chase cargoes Avitiiout having even glanced into the 
invoice. The coiulitions of the sale were a hundred 
])cr cent, profits to the owner, and costs, in one 
cargo, when tumbled out, wei^ found twenty tliou- 
s ind dollars in the single article of red cotton lia ndker- 
cliiefs ! “ Til get rid of those among the wild Indians,’'' 
snieVthe purchaser, wfth a shrug of his shoulders. I’ve 
a water-lot which I will sell,’’’’ cries another. Which 
r 
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way does it stretch f’ inquire half a dozen. 
under that craft there,"” is the reply. “ And what do 
you ask tor it T’ ‘‘Fifteen thousand dollars.*” “ Fll 
take it.” “Then down with your dust.*” So the 
water-lot, which mortal eyes never yet beheld, changes 
, its owners without changing its fish. “ I have two 
shares in a gold mine,*” cries ;^nother. “ Where arc 
they ?*” inquire the crowd. “ Under the south branch 
of the Yuba^iver, wdiidi weHiIt^e almost turned,” is 
the reply. “ And what will you take 2” “ Fifteen 

thousand dollars.*’*^ “ 111 give ten.” “Take them, 
stranger,” So the two shares of possibility of gold 
under a branch of the Yuba, where the water still 
rolls rapid and deep, are sold for ten thousand dollars 
paid down ! Is there any thing in the Arabian 
Nights that surpasses this 2 

But glance at that large wooden building, which 
looks as if the winds had shingled it, and the powers 
of the air pinned its clapboards in a storm. Enter, 
and you find a grca’l hall filled with tables, and a 
motley group gathered round each. Some are laying 
down hundreds and others thousands on the turn of a 
cardv Each has a bag of grain-gold in his hand, 
which he must double or lose, and is only anxious to 
reach the table where he can make the experiment. 
Yon w’puld advise him at least to purchase a suit of 
clothes, or repair his old ones, before he loses his all ; 
but what cares he for his outward garb, when piles of 
the yellow dust swell aUd glitter in his excited imagi- 
nation 2 Dowu goes his bag of gold — ^and is lost ! 
But does he look around for a rope or pistol that he , 
may end his ruin 2 No : the river hank, where he 
gathered that bag, has‘more ; so he cheers his momen- 
tary despondency with a strong glass of brandy, and i s 
off again for the mines. He found the gold by good 
fortune, and has lost it by bad, and now considers him- 
self about even with the World. Such is the moral 



GLANCES INTO CALIFORNIA. 307 

effect of gold hunting on a man whose principles are 
not as fixed and immoveable as the rock. It begins 
in a lottery and ends in a lottery, where tlie blanks* 
outnumber the prizes ten to one. 

But you are hungry — ^want a breakfast — ^turn into 
a restaurant— call for l^rn, eggs, and coffee — then 
your bill — six dollars !. Your high boots, which have 
never seen a brush since you first ^put them on, have 
given out: you find’ a pair that can replace them — 
they are a tolerable fit, and now what is the price — 
fifty dollars ! Your beard has nSt felt a razor since 
you went to the mines — it must come off^ and your 
frizzled hair be clipped. You find a barber : his dull 
shears hang in the knots of your hair like a sheep- 
shearer’s in a fleece matted with burrs— his razor he 
straps on the leg of his boot, and then hauls away — 
starting at every pull some new fountain of tears. 
You vow you will let the beard go — but then one side 
is partly off, and you try the agony again to got the 
other side something like it ; and now what is the 
charge for .this torture — four dollars! Night is ap- 
proaching, and you must haNi a place where you can 
sleep : to inquire for a bed would bo as idle as to hunt 
a pearl in the jungle of a Greenland bear. You look 
around for the lee of some shanty or tent, and tumble 
down for the night ; but a thousand fleas dispute the 
premises, with you — the contest is hopeless — you 
tumble out as you tumbled in, and spend the re- 
mainder of the night in finding a place not occupied 
by these aborigines of the soil. 

But you are not perhaps a gold-digger, as I liad 
supposed ; you are a supercargo, and have a valuable 
freight, which you wished to land. Y ou' have warped 
your vessel in till her keel rakes, and yet you are 
several hundred yards* off. Some lighter must be 
fonnd that can skim these shallows ; your own boats 
will not do ; after waiting two or three weeks, you 
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‘get the use of ^ scow, called a lighter, for which j ou 
pay one hundred and fifty dollars a day. 

!to-morrow you ar^ going to commence unloading, 
and wake betimes ; but find that during the night 
every soul of youp crew has escaped, and put out for 
the mines. You rush abou^ on shore to find hands, 
and collect eight or ten loafers,, who will assist you for 
fifteen dollars a day each. Your cargo must be landed, 
and you close the bargaimj thoii^ your fresh hands are 
already half-seas over. The scow is shoved from 
shore, brought aloitj^side, loaded with goods, which are 
tumbled in as an Irishman dumps a load of dirt, and 
then you up oars and poles, and push for the landing ; 
but the tide has ebbed too soon : you are only half- 
wny, and there your scow sticks fast in the midst of a 
great mud bottom, from which the last ripple of water 
has retreated. You cannot get forward, and you are 
how too late to get back : night is setting in, and the 
rain-clouds are gathering fast ; down, comes a deluge, 
drenching your goods, and filling your open scow. — 
The returning tide will now be of no use — ^tlie scow 
won’t float, except undj**' water, and that is a sort of 
floating which don't suit you ; skin for skin — ^though in 
this case not dry — what will a man pot give for his own 
life ? So out you jump, and, by crawling and creep- 
ing, make your w’ay through the miro to the landing, 
and bring up against a bin, where another sort of wal- 
lower gives you a grunt of welcome. 

Your loafers must be 'paid off in the morning, and 
the scow recovered; or its loss will cost you half the 
profits of your voyage. But the storm last night has 
driven another brig into yours ; and there they both 
are, like a bear and bull that have gored and crushed 
each other. But “misery loves company,” and you 
have it. The stonn which i^arnped your scow and 
stovo your brig last nij|Iit, has been busy on shore?-^ 
Piles of goods heaped up In every street, are in a 
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ctmdition which requires wreckers as well as watch-, 
men. But no one here is going to trouble himself 
about your misfortunes, nor much ^bout his own. — , 
The reverses of to-day are to be Inore than repaired by 
the successes of to-morrow. These are only the 
broken pickaxes and spades by which the groat mine 
is to bo reached. Whatf is the loss of a few thousands 
to one who is so soori to possess millions ? Only a 
coon back in his divuie, wlple the buffalo remains 
within rifle shot, — only a perriwinkle lost, while the 
whale is beneath the harpoon, — oiJy a farthing candle 
consumed, while the dowered bride, blushing in 
beauty and bliss, is kneeling at the nuptial altar. But 
let that pass. 

But }’ou are not alone in your destitution and dirt. 
There arc hundreds around you who were . quite as 
daintily reared, and who are doing out here what they 
dodged at homo. Do you see that youth in rod flannel 
shirt and coarse brogaiis, rolling a wheelbarrow ? Ho 
was once a clerk in a countirfg-houso in New York, 
and came here to shovel up gold as you scoop up 
sand. He has been to th^miines, gathered no gold, 
and returned, but now make^his 'ten dollars a day by 
rolling that wheelbarrow ; it costs him six to live, and 
the other four lie loses at monte. 

See you that young man with a long whip in his 
hand, cracking it over an ox-team? He was one of 
the most learned geologists, for his age, in the United 
States, and came out here to apply his science to tlie 
discovery of gold deposites ; but somehow his diving- 
rods always dipped wrong — ^and now he has taken a 
rod about which there is no mistake, so at least think 
his cattle. He would accumulate a fortune did he 
not lose it as fast as made in some phronzied specu- 
lation. But look yonder — do you see that young 
gentleman with a 'string of fish, which he offers for 
sale. He was the best> Greet and Latin scholar of 
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his class in Yale College; and subsequently one of 
the most promising members of our bar. But he 
exchanged his Blackstone for a pick ; and instead of 
picking fees out of his clients’ pockets, he came here 
to pick gold out of the mines ; but the deuce was in 
it, for whenever his pick struck close upon a deposite, 
it was no longer there ! so he exchanged his pick for 
a hook and lino, and now angSes for pike, pickerel, 
and perch, and can describe eacd^ifish by some apt line 
from Catullus. He would do well at his new pis- 
catory profession^ feut for the gilded hook of the 
gambler. He laughs at the trout for darting at a 
fictitious fly, and then chases a bait himself equally 
fanciful and false. 

But look again — do you see that pulperia, witli its 
gathered groups of soldiers and sailors, poets and poli- 
ticians, merchants and mendicants, doctors and dray- 
men, clerks and cobblers, trappers and tinkers. That 
little man who standi^ behind the bar and deals to 
each his dram of fine, was once a preacher, and 
deemed almost a prophet, as he depicted the pangs 
of that worm which dieth not ; but now he has 
exchanged that worm fiir another, but preserved his 
consistency, for this worm, * too, distilleth delirium 
and death. And that thick-set man who stands in 
the midst of the crowd, with ruby countenance and 
revelling eye, whose repartee sets the whole pulperia 
in a roar; and wlio is now watching the liquor in his 
glass to see if it stirreth itself aright, once lectured in 
the West on the temptations of those who tarry late 
at the wine ; but now his teetotalism covers all licjuors 
as goodly gifts graciously bestowed. But one brief 
year, and some dame ^iekly may describe his pale 
exit as that of his delirious prototype, — ‘‘I saw him 
fumble with the sheets, and play with flowers, and 
smile upon his fingers’ ends.” 

And yet with all thise drawbacks — ^with all these 
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gambling -tables, grog-sbops, shanties, shavers, and 
fleas, San Francisco is swelling into a town of the 
highest commercial importance. * She commands the 
trade of the great valleys through' which the Sacra- 
mento and San Joaquin, with their numerous tribu- 
taries, roll. She gathers to her bosom the products 
and manufactures of the United States, of England, 
China, the shores and ‘islands of the Pacific. But let 
us glance at Oalifornir- as she was a few years since, 
as die is now, and. as she is fast becoming. 

Three years ago the white popqjation of California 
could not have exceeded ten thousand souls. She has 
now a population ^f two hundred thousand, and a 
resistless tide of emigration rolling in tlirough the 
heart of Mexico, over the Isthmus of Panama, around 
Cape Horn, and oyer the steeps of the llocky Moun- 
tains. Then the great staple of the country was 
confined to wild cattle ; now it is found in exhaustless 
mines of quicksilver and gold. Then the {flipping 
which frequented her waters was confined to a few 
drogers, that waddled along her coast in quest of hides 
and tallow; now the richcsAi^rgosies of the commercial 
world are bound to her ports. 

Three years ago the dwellings of her citizens were 
reared under the hands of Indians, from sun-baked 
adobes of wood and straw; now a thousand hammers 
are ringing on rafter and roof over walls of iron and 
.brick. Then the plough which furrowed her fields 
was the crotch of a tree, which a stone or root might 
shiver ; now the shares of the New-England farmer 
glitter in her soil. Then the wheels of her carts were 
cut from the butts of trees, with a hole in the centre 
for the rude axle ; now the ison-bound wheel of the 
finished mechanic rolls over her hills and valleys. 
Then only the canoe of the Indian disturbed the 
sleeping surface of her waters ; now a fleet of steamers 
traverse her ample rivers and bays. Then not a 
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school-house, public teacher, magazine, or newspaper, 
could bo found in the whole territory ; now they are 
met with in most iof. the larger* towns. Then the 
tastes and passions of an idle throng ran on the guitar 
and the fandango ; now the calculations of the busy 
multitudes turn to the cultured field and productive 
mine. Then California was 'a dependency of Mexico, 
and subject to revolutions with the success of every 
daring military chieftain,; novpshe is an independent 
state, with an enlightened constitution, which guar- 
antees equal rightt and privileges to all. Then she 
was in arms against our flag ; now she unrolls it on 
the breeze, wiui the star of her o^n being and pride 
glowing hi the constellation which blazes on its 
folds. 

Three years ago and San Francisco contained only 
throe hundred soubf.; now she has has a population of 
tweutj^-seven thousand. Then a building lot within 
her limits cost fifteen dollars; now the same lot 
cannot be purchased at'a less sum than fifteen thousand. 
'Then her commerce was confined to a few Indian 
blankets, and Mexican r^ Vises and beads ; now from 
two or three hundred inerchantmen are unloading 
their costly cargoes on her quay. Then the famished 
whaler could hardly find a temporary relief in her 
markets ; noW she has phrensied the world with her 
.wealth. Then Benicia was a pasture covered with 
lowing herds ; now she is a commercial mart, 
threatening to rival her sister nearer the sea. Then 
Stockton and Sacramento City were covered with 
wild oats, where the elk and deer gambolled at will ; 
now they are laced with streets, and walled with 
warehouses, through wMch the great tide of commerce 
rolls off into a hundred mountain glens. Then the 
banks of the Sacramento and San Joaquin were 
cheered only by the curling smolce of the Indian’s 
hut ; now they throw on the eye at every bend tlio 
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cheerful aspect of some new hamlet or town. Th^n 
the silence of the Sierra Nevada was broken only by 
the voice of its streams ; now every cavern and cliff, is 
echoing under the* blows of the sturdy miner. The 
wild horse, startled in his glen, leaves on the hill the 
clatter of his hoofs, while the huge bear, roused from 
his patrimonial juii^lfi, grimly retires to some new 
mountain fastness. 

But 1 must drop fliis contrast of the past with the 
present, and glance at a few facts which affect the 
future. The gold depositcs, which have hitherto been 
discovered, are confined mainly to the banks* and beds 
of perpetual streams, or the bottoms of ra\nnes through 
which roll the waters of the transient freshet. These 
deposites are the natural results of the laws of gravita- 
tion ; the treasures which they contain must have 
been washed from the slopes of the surrounding liills. 
The elevations, like spendthrifts, seem to have parted 
entirely with their golden inheritance, except what 
may linger still in the quarBs. And these gold-con- 
taining quartz will be found to have their confined lo- 
calities. They will cro^^l the insular peaks of a 
niountain ridge, or fret the verge of some extinguished 
volcano. They have never been found in a continuous 
range, except in the dreams of enchantment. You 
mi^it as well look for a wall of diamonds, or a solid 
bank of pearls. Nature has played oif many a pro- 
digal caprice in California, but a mountain of gold is 
not one of them. 

The alluvial gold will at no distant day be mea- 
surably exhausted, and the miners be driven into the 
mountains. Here the work can be successfully prose- 
cuted only bj^ companies with heavy capitajs. All 
the uncertainties wiiich are connected with mining 
operations will ^ gather around these enterprises, 
W ealth will reward the labours of the few, whose suc- 
cess was mainly the result of good fortune ; while dis- 
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aj^pointment will attend the ^efforts of the many, 
equally skilful and persevering. These wide inequali- 
ties, in the proceeds of the miner’s liaboiir, have ex- 
hibited themselves wherever a gold depositc lias been 
hunted or found in California. The past is the 
reliable prophecy of the future. 

Not one in ten of all the thousands who have gone, 
or may go to California to hunt for gold, will return 
with a fortune. Still the great tkle of emigration will 
set there, till her valleys and mountain glens teem 
with a hardy, enterprising population. As the gold 
deposites diminish, or become more difficult of access, 
the qiiicksilver mines will call forth their unflagging 
energies. This metal slumbers in her mountain spurs 
in massive richness. The process is simple wnich 
converts it into that form through which the mechanic 
arts subserve the thousand purposes of science and 
social refinement, while the medical profession, through 
its strange abuse, keeps up a carnival in the court of 
Death. But for this thuy who mine the ore are not 
responsible ; they will find their reward in the 
>vealth wdiich will follow j£ieir labours. It will be 
in their power to silence the hammers in those 
mines which have hitherto monopolised the markets 
of the world. 

But the enterprise and wealth of California are not 
confined to her iiiines. Her ample forests of oak, 
red- wood, and pine, only wait the requisite machinery 
to convert them into elegant residences and strong- 
ribbed ships. Her exhaustlcss quarries of givanite and 
marble' will yet pillar the domes of metropolitan 
splendour and pride. The hammer and drill will be 
relinquished by multitudes for the plough and sickle. 
Her arable land, stretching through her spacious val- 
leys, and along the broad banks of her rivers, will 
wave with the golden harvest. The rain-cloud may, 
not visit her in the summer motiths, but the mountain 
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stream will be induced to throw its showers over her 
thirsting jdains. 

Such was California a few jears since — such is sl\e 
flow — and such will she become, even before they who 
now rush to her shorcis find their footsteps within the 
shadows of the pale realm. 


FINIS. 


J S. Pratt, StoKeiley, Yorkshire. 
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